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Thb Life and Death op King Richarq II.] But tbk 
Instory comprises little more than the two last years of this 
prince. The action of the drama begins with Bolingbroke's 
appealing the Duke of Norfolk, on an accusation of high 
treason, which fell out in the year 1398 ; and it closes with 
the murder of King Richard at Pomfiret Castle towards the 
end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the ensuing year. 

Theobald. 

It is evident fit>m a passage in Csimden's Annals^ that there 
was an old play on the subject of Richard the Second ; but 
I know not in what language. Sir Gillie Merick, who was 
concerned in the hare-brained business of the Earl of Essex, 
who was hanged for it, with the ingenious Cuffe, in 1601 » 
is accused, amongst ^other things, ^* quod exoletam tragoe 
diam de tragic^ abdicatione regis Ricardi Secundi in publico 
theatro coram conjuratis dat^ pecunid agi curasset." 

I have since met with a passage in my Lord Bacon, which 
proves this play to have been in English. It is in the arraign- 
ment Of Q^e andMeridk,Vo\.lV, p. 412* of Millet's edi- 
tion: *' The alternoon before the rebellion, 'Merick, with a 
great company of others, that afterwards were all in the 
action, had procured to be played before them the play of 

deposing King Richard the Second; ^whcn it was told him 

by one of the players, that the play was old, and they should 
have loss in playing it, because few would come to it, there 
was forty shillings extraordinary given to play, and so there- 
upon played it was." 

It may be worth enquiry, whether some of the rhyming' 
parts of the present play, which Mr. Pope thought of a dif- 
ferent hand> might not be borrowed from the old one. Cer- 
tainly, however, the general tendency of it must have been 
very different; since, as Dr. Johnson observes, there are some 
expresii^s in this of Shakespeare, which strongly inculcate 
the doctrine of indefeasible right. Farmer. 

Bacon elsewhere glances at the same transaction : " And 
for your comparison with Richard II. I see you follow the 
example of them that brought him upon the stage, and 
into print in Queen Elizabeth's time,** ff^orks. Vol. IV. 
D. 978. The partizans of Essex had, therefore, procured the 
pablioation as well as the acting of this play. 

Holt Whit*. 
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It is probable, I thiiik> that the play which Sir Gilly Meriok 
procured to be represented, bore^ the title of Henry IV. 
and not of Richard II. 

Camden calls it — " exoletam tragediam de tragica abdi- 
catiohe regis Ricardi secundi ;** and (Lord Bacon in bis ac- 
count of 7%e Effect qfthat which paused at the arraignment 
of Merick and others,) says : '^ That the afternoon before 
the rebellion, Merick had procured to be played before them, 
the play of deposing Kiwg Richard the Second** But in a 
more particular account of the proceeding against Meri^y 
which i* printed in the State Trials, Vol. VII. p. 60, the 
matter is stoted thus: " The story qi Henry IK being set 
^ forth in a play,, and in that play there being set forth the 
killing of the king upon a stage ; the Friday before. Sir Gilly 
Merick and some others of the earVs train having an^humour 
to see a play, they mus^ needs have TTte Play qf' Henry IV. 
The players told them that was stale ; they should, get no- 
thing by playing that ; but bo play else would jerve : and 
Sir Gilly Merick gives forty shillings to Philips the player 
to play this, besides whatsoever he could get." 

jiugustine Philippes was one of the patentees of the Globe 
playhouse with Shakespeare, in 1603 ; but the play here de* 
•cribed was. certainly not Shakespeare* s Henry IV. as that 
commences above a year^after the death of Richard. 

Tyrwhitt, 

This play of ^Shakespeare was 6rst entered at Stationery*. 
Hall by Andrew Wise, Aug. S9> 1597. Steeybns, 

It was written, I Unagine; in the 4aane year. Malonb. 
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PBHSONS REPRESENTED 



King Richard the Second, 

EoMtmo o^Lasgley, duke of York; K^^. . ., ... 
John qf Gaunt, duke qf Lancaster; 5 ^^'^ ^ '^ ^"^ 
Henry, sumamed Bolingbroke, duke qf Hereford, eon #» 

John of Gaunt ; qfterwards King Henry IV. 
Duke tf^AuMERLE, son to the duke qf York, 
Mowbray, duke qf Norfolk. 
Duke qf Surrey. 

Earl rf Salisbury. Earl Berkley. 
Bushy, "J 

Baoot, > creatures to Ktng Richard. 
Green, J 

Earl of Northumberland : Henry Percy, his mm. 
Lord Ross. Lord Willoughby. Lord Fitzwatrr, 
i?t#Ac9» o^ Carlisle. jdf6W ^Westminster. 
Lord Marshal; and another Lord, 
Sir Pierce qf Extqn. Sir Stephen Scroop. t 

Captain qf a band tf fFelchmen, 

Queen to MRng Ridiard. 
Duchess qf GlosTBR. 
Duchess qf York. 
Lady attending on the queen. 

Lords, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, two Gardenerw, 
Messenger, Groom, and other Aitendanio, 

SCENE, dispersedfy m En^and mnd Waka. 
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THE LIFE AND DEATH 

, OF 

KING RICHARD 11. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London. A room in the palace. 

Enter King Richard^ attended; John of Gaunt, and 

other nobles, with him. 

K. Rich. Old John of Gaant^ time-honour'd Lancaster, 
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band. 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son ; 
Here to make good the bobterous late appeal. 
Which then our leisure would not let us hear. 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreover, hast thou sounded him. 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice 5 
Or worthily as a good subject should, 
On some known ground of ti-eachery in him ? 

Gaunt, As near as I could sift him on that argu* 
ment, — 
On some apparent danger seen in him, 
Aim'd at your highness, no inveterate malice. 
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C X KING mCHAIU) U. act i 

f 

K. Rich. Then call them to our presence 3 ^ce to ^e 
And frowning brow to brow^ ourselves will hear 
Th* accuser, ^nd th* accused, freely speak : — 

[Exeunt some Attendants 
High-stomach'd are they both, and full of ire. 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. \ 

Re-enter Attendants, tnth Bolinobrore and Noepolk,^ 

Bolmg, May many years of happy days befal 
My gracious sovereign, my most loving liege ! 

Nor, Each day still better other's happiness; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap. 
Add an immortal title to your crown ! 

K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flatters us 
As well appeareth by the Cause you come -, 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason.— 
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Boling. First, (heaven be the record to my speech!) » 
In the devotion of a subject's love, 
Tendeiing the precious safety of my prince. 
And free from other mbbegotten hate. 
Come I appellant to this princely presence. — 
Now, Thomas Mowbray^ do 1 turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well 5 for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upon this earth. 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live 5 
Since, the more feir and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor's name stuff I thy throat; 
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And wish, (^ pkase: my sovereign^) ere I HkQye; 
What n^. tongue speaks> my right-drawn, sword m*y 
prove. . 

Ncn-^ liet not my cold words here accude my zeal: 
Tis'not the trial of ^ woman's war. 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues> 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain : ' 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd for this» 
V Yet canil not of such tam^ patience bo^et. 
As to be hush'd> and nought at all to say: 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and spurs to my ^ee speech ; 
Which else would post, until jit h^d/retum'd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting aside his higli blopd*s royalty. 
And let him be no kinnnan to n^y liege, 
I dp^^fy him, and I spit at himi. 
Call him-— a sUnd€;rous Goward^ ai^d a villain : : 
Which to maintain, I would allow, him odd^s^ 
And meet ]um# were I tied.to run.arfoot 
Even to the frozen lidges of ^e Alps, 
Or any q^iof ground inhabitable 
Where ever EngUshmaar durst set his foot. 
Mean tin)^ let this defend* my loyalty, — 
By all my hopes» most i^sely doth he lie. 

Bolvng, E^e tremUiqg coward, there I. throw my 

IMsclaiming here tbe kindred of a king j 
And lay aside my/ Wgb bjopd's royalty, 
Wbich^feai^.not i:everex9iQ&>^makes thee to except . 
If guilty dread liath.left, tfa^soimuch strength. 
As to tak^up minei hoiMWurls p((wn>, then stoop j 
By that, s^nd J9M*tb#;Tl^ <rf Ipjigfethood els^. 
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B KING BICHARD It. acti 

Vnil I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

Nor, I take it up; and> by that sword I swear. 
Which gentlj lay'd mj kai^thood on my shouldef, 
I'll answer thee in any feir degree. 
Or chivalrous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, alive may J not light, 
If I be traitmr, or unjustly fight ! 

K. Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mowbray's 
charge? 
It must be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

BoUng, Look, what I speak my life shall prove it 
truej— \ 

That Mowbray hath received eight thousand nobles. 
In name of lendings Jbr jOMt highness* soldiers j 
The which he hath detained for lewd employments^ 
like a false traitor, and injurious villain. 
Besides I say, and will in batde prove,*— 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the: furthest veige 
That ever was surv^*d by English feyc,— 
That all the treasons, for these e^hteen yearft 
Coraplotted and contrived in this land> 
Fetch from ^aiise Mowbray their first head and spring. 
Further I say, — and ftirther will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good,—* 
That he did plot the duke of Gloster^s death ; 
Suggest his soon-believing adversaries ; 
And, consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sluic'd out his innocent soui through stieanis of blood : 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cnes. 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earch> 
To me, for justice, and -rough chastisaiient} 
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8CRWI. RINGRICHABB/H: 1^ 

And, by the glorious* worth of my descent^ 
This arm shaH do i^ or this^ life be spent. 

K, Rick, How high a pitch his resolution soars '>— 
Thomas of Norfolk, what say'st thou to this ? 

Nor, O, let my sovereign turn away his fece. 
And bid his ears b, little while be deaf» 
Till I have told this slander of his blood. 
How God, and good ineh, hate so foul a liar. 

K, Rich. Mowbray, impaitial are our eyes, and ears , 
Were he my brother, niay, my kingdom's heir, 
X As he is but my father's brother's son,) 
Now by my scepter's awe 1 make a vow. 
Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unstooping firmness of my upright soul; 
He is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 
Free speech/ and fearless, I to thee allow. 

Nor, Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart. 
Through the felse pas^e of thy throat, thou liest! ^ 
Three parts i^ that receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his highness' soldiers: 
The other part reserv'd I by consent; 
For that my sovereign liege was in my debt,. 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 
Since last 1 went to France to 'fetch Ms queen: 

Now swallow down that lie.- -For Gloster's death,— 

I slew him not^ but to my own disgrace. 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case.— 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 
The honourable father to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for your fife, 
A trespass that doth vex my grieved souH 
But, ere I last receiv'd the sacrament. 
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10 KING BICHABD n. act i 

I did confess it 5 wad txBcUfh^g^d 

Your grace*s paurdon^ and, I hope> I had it 

T^his is my &ailt: As for the rest appeal*d5 

It issues from the rancour of a villain, 

A recreant and most degenerate traitor: 

Which in myself I holdty will defend $ 

And interchangeaUy hnil down my gage 

Upon this overweening traitor's foot. 

To prove mysdf a loyal gehtlemaa 

Even in the best blood chamber*d in fab bosom : 

In haste whereof most heartily I pcay 

Your highness to assign our trial d^. 

K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen^ be nil'd by me; 
Let's purge this chofer witlbout letting bkiod: 
This we prescribe though no physician 5 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Forget^ foi^ve; conclude, and he agreed; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to bleed.— 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun; 
We*ll calm the d\ike of Norfolk, you your son. 

Gaunt To be a make-peace sludl becone my age :— ^ 
Throw down, my £ion, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich, Ajid, Norfolk, throw down lus. 

Gaunt. When, Harry? when? 

Obedience bids, I-should not 1)id again. 

K.Rich. Norfolk,throwdown; we bid; there is no boot. 

Nor. Myself I throw, dread sovereign, at thy foot : 
My life thou shalt command, but not my shame: 
The one my duty owes ; but my feur name, 
(Despite of death, that lives upon my grave,) 
To dark dishonour's use thou shalt not have. 
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here ; 
Pierc'd to the soul with slander's venom'd s]icat| 
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ftCBNE I. KING RICHAKD H J \ 

The which no balm can eure> but has heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poiaon. 

K. Rich. Rage must be withstood* 

Give me his gage : — ^ Lions make leopards tame. 

Nor, Yea> but not change their spots: take but my 
shame^ 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord^ 
The purest treasure mortal times afford^ 
Is — spotless reputation^ that away^ 
Men are bat gilded loani> or painted clay^i 
A jewel in a t^9^times*barr'd>up chest 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal breasts 
Mine honour is my life 5 both grow in one$ 
Take honoui? firpm me^ and my life, is done: 
llien^ dear my liege^ mine honour let me try ; 
In that I live^ and for that will I die. 

£. Rich, Cousin; throw do^^ your gage ; do you begin 

BoUng, O, God defend my soul firom such foul sin ! 
Shall I seem crest-fellen in my fether*s s^it ? 
Or with pale beg^r-fear impeach my height 
Before this outdared dastard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble ynong. 
Or sound so base a parle> my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear; 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace^ 
Where shame doth harbour^ even in Mowbtay*s face. 

[Eadt Gaunt» 

jK. Rich. We were not bom to sue, hscA to command 
Which since wc cannot do to make you Mends* 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it> 
At Coventry, upon Saint Lamberts day; 
There shdl) yoiir swords and laaces arbitrate 
The swelling differeaee of your settled hate ; 
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W KING RICHARD 11. act i. 

Since we cannot atone yoti> y^ shall see 

Justice design the victor's chivalry.- — 

Ma^hal^ command our officers at arms 

Be ready to direct these home-aJamid. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.-^T^e same. A room in the Duke of 
Lancaster^! palace. 

Enter Gaunt, and Duchefs o/Gloster. . 

Gaunt. Alas ! the part I had in Gloster's blood 
Doth more solicit me, than your exclaims. 
To stir against the butchers of his life. 
Biit since correction lieth in those hands. 
Which made the ftiult that we cannot correct. 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven 5 
Wh9 when he sees the hours ripe on earth. 
Will rain hot vengeance ( n offenders' heads. 

Duth. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire h 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one. 
Were as se^'cn phials of his sacred blood. 
Or seven fair branches springing from one toot: 
Some of those seven are dried by nature's course. 
Some of those branches by the destinies cut : 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloster,— ^ 
One phial fiill of Edward's sacred blood, 
One flourishing branch of his most royal root, — 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 
Is hack'd down, and his summer leaves all ^ed. 
By envy's hand, and ttaurdcr's bloody axe. 
Ah, Gaunt! hb blood was thine; that bed, that womb 
That mettle, that self-mould, that feshion'd thee. 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'st, and breath'ii 
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Yet art thou slain in him : thou ddst consent 
In some large measure to thy Other's deaths 
In that thou seest thy wretched brother die. 
Who was the model of thy father's life. • 
Call it not patience. Gaunt, if is despair : 
In suflfering thus thy brother to be slaughtered. 
Thou show*st the naked pathway to thy life. 
Teaching stem murder how to bxitcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle — ^patience. 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
What shall I say? to safeguard thine own life. 
The best way is — ^to Venge my Gloster*s death. 

Gaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's substitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sight, f 

Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrongfully. 
Let heaven revenge; for I may never lift 
An angry arm against his minister. 

DucL Where then, alas! may I complain myself? 

Gaunt, To heaven, the veidow's champion and defence. 

Dticft. Why then, 1 will. Farewell, old Gaunt. 
Thou go'«t to Coventry, there to bebol4 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbi-ay fight : 
O, sit my htisbahd's Wrongs on Hereford's spear. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbi*ay*s breast) 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 
Be Mowbra/s sins so heavy in his bosorii,. 
That they may break his foaming courser's back. 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford! 
Farewell, old Gaunt) thy sometimes brother's wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Gaunt. Sister, farewell : I must to Coventry: 
Ai much good stay witli the6, as go with me! 
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14 KING RICHAUD XL act i 

Duch, Yet one word niorej — Grief boundeth whert 
it iaUa, 
Not with the empty hoUowness^ but weight : 
I take my leave before I have heg^n; 
For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York, 
Lo, this is all:— Nay, yet depart not soj 
Though this be all^ do not ^o quickly go; 
1 shall remember more. Bid him — O, what?— 
With all good speed at Flashy visit me. 
Alack, and what shall good old York there see^ 
But empty lodgings and unfurmsh*d walls, 
Unpeopl^ offices, untrodden stones ? 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commendme; let him not come there. 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die; 
fhe last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. lExeimL 

SCENE III.— Gosford Green, near Coventry 

Lists set out, and a throne. Heralds, ^. (Mending. 

Enter the Lord Maxshal^ and Aumsiu.b« 

Mar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm*d> 

Aum. Yea, at ail points; and longs to enter in. 

Mar. The duke of Norfolk, sprightfUlly and bold. 
Stays but the summons of the appellant^s trumpet. 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar*d, and stay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

nourish of trumpets. Enter King Richard, who takes 
his seat on his throne; Gaunt, and several Noblemen 
who take their places, A trumpet is sounded^ and an 
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scsNB III. KING RICtfABJD IL |5 

iwered by another trumpet within. Then enter Norfolk 
in armour, preceded by a Herald, 

K. Rich, Marshal^ demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his 4iame ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar. In God's name, and the king's, saywho thou art. 
And why thou com*st> thus knightly clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com*st, and what thy quarrel : 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath 5 • 
And so defend thee heaven, and thy valour! 

Nor. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, 
(Which, heaven defend, a knight should violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth. 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove him, in defending of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me : 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

[He takes his seat. 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Bolingbrokb, in armour; pre- 
ceded by a Herald. 

K. Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms. 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war j 
And formally according to our law 
Depose him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar What is thy name? and wherefore cox^st tbott 
hither. 
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16 KING RICHARD U. act » 

Before King Richard^ in his royal lists? 

Against whom comest thou ? and what's thy quarrel? 

Speak like a true knight^ so defend thee heaven! 

Boling, Hari^ of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby^ 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arms. 
To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's valour^ 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous. 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me> 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven! 

Mar, On painrof death, no person be so bold. 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lists ; 
Except the itiarshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair designs. 

Boling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my sovereign's hand* 
And bow my knee before his majesty: . 
For Mowbray^ and myself, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave. 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your highness^ 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in our arms. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thou shed. 
Lament we may, btit not revenge thee dead. 
' Boling. O, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's spear ; 
As confident, aa is the falcon's flight 
Agadnst a bird, do 1 with Mowbray fight. ■ 
My loving lord. [To Lord MarshaLj 1 take my leave of 
you^— ^ 
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scBi^ HI. KING RICHARD II. 17 

Of you, my noble coiisin, lord Aumerle:— 

Not sick^ although I have to do with death $ 

But histy, young, and cheerly drawing breath.—^ 

Lo, as at Engliih feasts, so I regreet 

The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet: 

O thou, the earthly author of my blood, — [To Ga unt. 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 

To reach at victory above my head, — 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ^ 

And with thy blessings steel my lance's point. 

That it may enter Mowbray*s waxen coat. 

And furbish new the name of Joha of Gaunt, 

Even in the lusty 'haviour of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee prospe- 
rous! 
Be swift like lightning in the execution 5 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 
Fall like amazing thunder on the casque 
Of thy adverse pernicious enemy: 
Roust up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 

Boling. Mine innocency, and Saint George to thrive! 

[He takes his seat. 

Nor. [Rising.'] However heaven, or fortune, cast my lot. 
There lives or dies, true to king Richard's throne, 
A loyal, just, and upright gentleman : 
Never did captive with a freer heart ' 
Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontroU'd enfranchisement. 
More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine adversary.— 
Most nughty li^e, — and my companion peersy^ 
Take from my mouth .the wish of happy yean: 
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As gentle and as jocund, as to jest. 
Go I to fight J Tmth hath a quiet breast. 
K. Rich. Farewell, my lord ; securely I espy 

Virtue with valour couched in thine eye. 

Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

[The King and the I-iords return to their $eat$ 
. Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance 5 and God defend the right! 

Bpling, [Rising!] Strong as a tower in hope, I cry^— 

amen. 
Mar, Go bear this lance [To an officer!] to Thomas 
duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her, If arry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, and himself. 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 

To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his king, and him. 
And dares him to set forward to the fight. 

2 Her, Here standeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of 

Norfolk, 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 
Both to defend himself, and to approve - — 

Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
To God, his sovereign, and to him, disloyal 5 
Courageously, and with a free desire. 
Attending but the signal to begin. 

Mar, Sound, trumpets ; and set forward, combatants 

[A charge sounded 
Stay, the king hath thrown his warder down. 

K. Rich, Let them lay by their hehnets and their 
spears. 
And both return back to their chairs again:——- 
Withdraw with us : — and let the trumpets soutM^ 
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While ^e return these' dakeft y/h9t we decree. — • 

lA Imtg flourish 
Draw near, [7b the combaUxaU 

And list, what with, our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth. should not be soil'd 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered j 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of civil woundft pkiu^'d up yfixh neighbours* swords |. 
[And for we think the eagle-winged pride 
Of sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughtsi 
With riv2d-hating envy^ a6t you on 
To wake our peace, which in. our country's cradle 
Draws the sweet infant breath of gent][e sleep;} 
Which so roiis'd up with boisterous untun*d drums. 
With harsh resounding trumpets' dreadful bray. 
And grating shock of wrath^l iron arms. 
Might from our quiet confines fright lair peace. 
And make us wade even in our kindred's \AoQd. 3 — 

Therefore, we bamsh you our territoriea: 

You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields^ 
Shall^ not regreet our fair dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment. 

Boling, Your will be done : This mustmy comfort be, —1 
That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on me j 
Aod those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my banishment. 

X. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom. 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The fly*slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile;— 
The hopeless word of— never to return 
Breathe I against thee, upoa pain of life^ 



y Google 



» KING RICHARD IL act i 

Nor. A heavf sentence, my most sovereign Ikge, 
And all unlook'd for from your highness' mouth: 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air. 
Have I deserved at your highness' hand. 
The language I have learn'd these forty yean. 
My native English, now I must forego: 
And now my tongue's use is to me no more. 
Than an unstringed viol or a harp; 
Or like a cunning instrument cas'd up, . 
Or, being open, put into his hands i 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue. 
Doubly portcuUis'd, with my teeth, *«Mi lips) 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 
I am too old to hwn upon a nurse. 
Too far in years to be a pupil now; 
What is tby sentence then, but speechless death. 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native 'breath } 

K, Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate; 
After our sentence plaining comes too late. 

Nor. Then thus I turn me from my country's light. 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. ^Retiring. 

K, Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee. 
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands; 
Swear by the duty that vou owe to heaven, 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves,) . 
To keep the oath that we administer : — 
You never shall (so help you truth and heaven !) 
Embrace each other's love in banishment; 
Nor never look upon each other's face; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
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This lowering tempest of your home-bred hate i 
Nor never by advised purpose meet^ 
To plot, contrive, or com plot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land« 

Bdling. I swear. 

Nor, And I, to keep all this. * 

Boling. Norfolk, so far as to mine en^ny^— 
By this time, had the king permitted us. 
One of our souls had wander*d in the air, 
Banish*d this "frail sepulchre of our flesh. 
As now our flesh is banish*d from this land : 
Confi^ss thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm -, 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
Tl^e cl(^ging burden of a guilty soul. 

Nor. No, Bolingbroke j if ever I were traitor. 
My name be blotted from the book of life. 
And I from heaven banish*d, as from hence! 
Bat what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do kmm; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue.— ^ 
Farewell, my Kege: — Now no way can I stray; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. TExif^ 

K, Rkk. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
I see thy grieved heart: thy sad asp^t 
Hath from the number of his banbh'd years 
Fluck*d four awayj — Six fr*ozen winters spent, 
Ketum [To. Boling.] With welcome home from buusl^ 
ment. 

Bating. How long a time lies in one little word! 
Fofur lagging winters, .and four wanton springs. 
End in a word; Such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of ido» 
He shortens four years of my son*8 exile: 
But tittle vantage shall I reap thereby f 
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f^or, ere the sbt years^ that he hath to spends 

Can change their moons^ and bring their thnes about 

My oil-dried lamp> and time-bewasted light. 

Shall be extin<it with age, and endless nighty , 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold death not liet me see my son. 

K, Rich, Why, uncle, thou hast many years to live. 

Gaunt, But not a minute, king, that thou canst give : 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow. 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend«a morrow: 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with him fonny death; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K, ^ch, ^hy son is banish'd upon good ^vice. 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gav^j 
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lower? 

Gmmt: Things sweet to taste, prove in digestion souf 
You urg*d me as a judge; but I had rather. 
You would have bid me argue like a Neither: — 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child. 
To smooth his fault I should have been more mild : 
A partial slander sought I to avoid, ^ 
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd. 
Alas, I Ibokd, when some of you should say, 
I Was too strict, to make mine own away; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue. 
Against my will, to domyself this wrong. 

K. Rich, Cousin, farewell :--*and, uncle, bidrhiaj'Sd; 
Six years we banish him, and he shall ;go. 

[Flouriih, Exeunt King RichaAd tmd train 

Aum, Cousin, fiurewell r what presencemust not know 
From where you do Tanmn> ietpaper show. 
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Mar, Mf lordi na leave take! J for I w^ride^ 
As &r as land will let me^ by your side. 

Gaunt O, to what purpose dost thou hoard thy 
words^ 
That . thou retum'st no greeting' to thy friends ? 

Boling. I have too. few to take my leave of you> 
When the tongue's office should beiprodigal 
To breathe th' abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

Boling, Joy absent^ gnef is present for that time. 

Gaunt, What is six winters? they aye quickly gone, 

Boling. To men in joy; butgrief makes one hour ten. 

Gaunt Call it a travel that thou tak'st for pleasure. 

Boling. My heart will sigh, when I miscall it «o. 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt The sullen ^ passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-retiirn, ' 

Boling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride rmak« 
Will but remember me, what a deal of wx)rld 
I wander from the jew^ that tl love. 
Must I not sen® a longapprenticehood 
To foreign passages; and in the end. 
Haying my freedom, botot of nothing «]0«; 
But that I was a joumeymiii to grief? 

Gaunt All places that the eye of heaven visits. 
Are to a wise man pOrts and happy havens : 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus; 
There is no virtue like necessity. ,. - 

Think not, the king did banisii thee; 
But thou the king: Woe doth the heavier sit. 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 
Go, Bay— -I sent thee forth to purchase honour. 
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And not— the king exil'd thee : op suppose. 

Devouring pestilence hangs in our air. 

And thou art flyiiig to a fresher clime. 

Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou com*st: 

Suppose the singing birds, musicians ; 

The grass whereon thou tread'st, the presence 8trew*d{ 

The flowers, fair ladies; and thy steps, no more 

llian a delight^l measure, or a dance : 

For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 

The man that mocks at it, and sets it light. 

Bding. O, who can hold a fire in his hand. 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 
Or wallow naked in December snow. 
By thinking on fantastick summer's heat? 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good. 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse: 
Pell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more. 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 

Gaunt. Come, come, my son, I'll bring thee on thy 
way: 
Had I thy youth, and cause, I would not stay. 

fioUng. Then, Englandid ground, fiarewell; sweet 
soil, adieu; 
Uy mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet^. 

Where-e'er I wander, boast of this I can, 

Though banish'd, yet a truebom Englishman. 

[ExtitnU 
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SCENE rV.— T^ same. A room in the Idng'i caidk^ 

Enter King Richard^ Bagot, and Green } Aumbrli 
following, 

K, Ridi. We did observe. — Cousin Aumerle^ 
How £ar brought jou high Hereford on his way? 

Aum. I brought high Hereford^ if you call him so^ 
But to the next highway^ and there I left him. 

K. Rich, And^ say^ what store of parting tears were 
shed? 

Aum, Taith^ none by me : except the north-east wind« 
Which then blew bitterly against our fiEU^es, 
Awak*d the sleeping rheum; and so^ by chance. 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K.RuJi. What said our cousin, when you parted 
with him? 

Aum Farewell: 
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so pro&ne the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief. 
That words seem*d buried in my sorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthen'd hourai^ 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have had a volume of farewells } 
But, since it would not, he had none of me/ 

K. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin } but 'tis doubt* 
When time shall call him home from banishment. 
Whether our kinsman come to see his Mends. 
Ourself, and Bushy, Bagot here, and Greeti, 
Observ'd his courtship to the common peojdle:— 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts. 
With humble and familiar courtesy j 

VOL. VI C 
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What reverence he did throw away on slaves; 

Wooing poor crafitsmen> with the craft of smiles. 

And patient underbearing of his fortune. 

As 'twere, to banish their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster- wench j 

A brace of draymen bid — God speed him well. 

And had the tribute of his supple knee. 

With — Thanks, my countrymen, my loving friends;-^ 

As were our -England in reversion his, ' 

And he our subjects' next degree in hope. 

Green, Well, he is gone; and with him go these 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, which stand out in Ireland)*— 
Expedient manage must be made, my li^e; . 
Ere further leisure yield them further means. 
For their advantage, and your highness' loss. 

K. Rich, We will ourself in person to this war. 
And, for our coffei's— with too great a court. 
And liberal largess, — are grown somewhat light. 
We are enforc'd to form our royal realm; 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our afiairs in hand : If that come short. 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank charters ; 
Whereto, when they shall know what meu are rich. 
They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold. 
And send them after to supply our wants; 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 

Enter Bushy. 

Bushy, what news ? 

Bushy, Old John of Gaunt is grievous sick, my lord; 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-haste. 
To entreat your ms^esty to visit him. 
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K. Rich. Where lies he > 

Bmhy. At Ely-house. 

K. Rich, Now put it^ heaven^ in his physician's mind. 
To help him to his grave immediately! 
The lining of his cofifers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for these Irish wars.-— 
Come^ gentlemen, let's all go visit him: 
Pray God, we may make haste, and come too late! 

lExeunt 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— London. A room in Ely-house, 

Gaunt on a couch; the Duke of York, and others standing 
by him. 

Gaunt, Will the king come ? that I may hreathe mf 
last 
In wholesome counsel to his unstaied youth. 

York, Vex not yourself, nor strive not with your 
^ hreath> 

For all in vain comes cdunsel to his eai*. 

Gaunt, O, but they say, the tongues of dying men 
Enforce attention, l^e deep harmony: 
Where words are* scarce, they are seldom spent in vaini 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in paia 
He, that no more must say, is listen'd more 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to glose | 
More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before : 

The setting sun, and musick at the close. 
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As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest lastj 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long past: 
Though Richard my lifers comisel would not hear. 
My death's sad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 
'Xork. No 3 it is stopped with other flattering sounds 

-'■^i praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lascivious metres; to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen*. 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard. 
Direct not him, whose way himself will choose; 
Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new inspir d ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him : 
His rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last -, 
For violent fires soon burn put themselves : 
Smsdl showers last long, but sudden storms are short 3 

[ He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes 5 
With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder: 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kings, this scepter'd isle. 
This eai'th of majesty, tliis seat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demi-paradisej 
This fortress, built by nature for herself. 
Against infection, and the hand of war: 
ilis happy breed of men, this little world| 
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This precious stone set in the silver sea^ y 

Wli^ch serves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a moat defensive to a house, 

Against the envy of less happier lands 5 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this England 

This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 

Fear*d by their breed, and famous by their birth. 

Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

(For Christian service, and true chivalry,) 

As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 

Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary's son: 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 

Dear for her reputation through the worl4> 

Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement, or pelting f&rm : 

England bound in with the triumphant sea. 

Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 

Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame. 

With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 

That England, that was wont to conquer others. 

Hath made a shameful conquest of itself: 

O, would the scandal vanish with my life. 

How happy then were my ensuing death ! 

Enter King Richakd, and'Qaeen', Aumbrle, Busht^ ^ 
Grben, Bagot, Ross, and Willoughbt. 

^ York. The king is come : deal mildly with his youth ; 
ror young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more. 

Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster ? 

K. Rich. What comfort, man ? How is't with aged 
Gaunt? 

Gaunt. O, how that name befits my composition ! 
Old Gaunt> indeed ^ and gaunt in being old : 



y Google 



50 KING RICHAKD 11. . act ii 

Within me grief hath kept a tedious fostj 
And who abstains from meat^ that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England long time have I watch'd^ 
Watching breeds leanness^ leanness is all gaunt: 
The pleasure^ that some fkthers feed upon^ 
Is my strict fest, I mean— ^my children's looks; 
And, therein ^aisting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grave^ gaunt as a grave^ 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rkh, Can sick men play so nicely with their 
names? 

Gaunt, No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those that 
live? 

Mount, No, no; men living flatter those that die. 

K. Rkh, Thou, now a dying, say'st — ^thou flatter'st 
me. 

Gaunt, Oh! no; thou diest, though I the sicker be, 

K. Rich. I am in health, I breathe^ and see thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me> knows I see thee ill $ 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is nb lesser than the land. 
Wherein thou^liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit*st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit vrithin thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head | 
And yet, incaged in so small a vei^. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy grandsire, with a prophet's tyt. 
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Seen how his son's son should destroy his son8> 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame) 
Deposing thee before thou wert possessed. 
Which art possessed now to depose thyself. 
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world> 
It were a shame, to let this land by lease : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land. 
Is it not more than shame, to shame it so ? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the lawj 
And thou 

K, Rich. a lunatick lean-witted fool. 

Presuming on an ague's privilege, 

Dar*st with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek; chasing the royal blood> 

With fury, from his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal majesty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son. 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head, 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend shoulders. 

Gaunt, O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son. 
For that I was his £aither Edweurd's son; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and drunkenly carous'd: 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom &ir be&l in heaven 'mongst happy souls!) 
May be a precedent and witness good. 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood: 
Join with the present sickness that I have; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Lave in thy shame, but die not shame with thee!— - 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be! — 
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Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love they to live, that love and honour have. 

lExit, borne out by his Attendants. 
K, Rich. And let them die, that age and sullens have ; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 
^ York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute his words 
^o wayward sickliness and age in him: 
He loves you, on my life, and holds yoi: dear 
As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K.Rich, Right I you say true : as Hereford's love» s» 
his: 
As theirs, so mine^ and «11 be as it is. . 

Enter Northumberlakd. 

North, My liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 
majesty. 

K, Rich. What says he now ? 

North. Nay, nothing) all is said: 

His tongue is now a stringless instrument; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent. 
^^York. Be York the next that must be bankrupt so! 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

K. Rich. The ripest fruit first falls, and so doth he j 
His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be: 

So mucl^ for that. Now for our Irish wars : 

We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns; 
Which live like venom, where no venom else. 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 
And for these great afifairs do ask some charge. 
Towards our assistance, we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess d« 

>, York. How long shall I be patient ? Ah, how .ong 
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Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong ? 
Not Gloster*s death, nor Hereford's hanishn^ent. 
Not Gaunfs rebukes, nor England's private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrace. 
Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's fece. — 
I am the last of noble £dward's sons. 
Of whom thy fether, prince of Wales, was first/ 
In war, was never lion rag*d more fierce. 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he, 
Accomj^h'd with the number of thy hours 3 
But, when he frown'd, it was against the French, 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood. 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief, 
Or else he never would compare between. 

K, Rich, Why, uncle> what's the matter ? 
^ York, O, my liege* 

Pardon me, if you please 3 if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seek you to seize, and gripe into your hands. 
The royalties and rights of banish'd Hereford ? 
Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hereford livc^ 
Was not Gaunt just? and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ^ 
Is not hb heir a well-deserving son? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take fiom time 
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His charters, and his customary rights 5 v 

Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day; 

Be not thyself, for how art thou a king. 

But by feir sequence and succession ? 

Now, afore God (God forbid, I say true!) 

If you do wrongfiiliy seize Hereford's rights. 

Call in the letters patents that he hath 

By his attornies-general to sue 

His livery, and deny his offered homage. 

You pluck a thcnisand dangers on your head. 

You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 

And prick my tender patience to those thoughts 

Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K, Rich Tnink what you will ; we seize into our hands 
His piate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
^ York, ril not be by, the while: My liege, farewell: 
fwhat will ensue hereof, there's none can tell; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 
That their events can never fell out good. [Exit, 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the earl of Wiltshire straight j 
Bid aim repair to us to Ely-house, 
To see this business: To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and 'tis time, I trow; 
And we create, in absence of ourself. 
Our uncle York lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and always lov'd us well. — 
Com'e on, our queen': to-morrow must we part; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short. IFlourish, 

lExeunt King, Qa^n, Busht, Aumbrub, 
Grebn, and Baoot. 

North. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaster is dead. 

Ross. And living toof for now his son is duke* 

WiUo. Barely in title, not in revenue. 



y Google 



scENB I. KING RICHAKD II. 96 

North. Bichly in both> if justice had her right. 

R<m, My heart is great) but it must break with 
dlence> 
Ere't be disburden'd with a liberal tongue. 

North Nay, speak thy mind; and let him ne'er speak 
more. 
That speaks thy words again> to do thee harm ! 

Willo. Tends that thou*dst speak> to th* duke of 
Hereford ? 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man; 
jQuick is mine ear> to hear of good towards him. 

Ross, No good at all, that I can do for him; 
Unless you call it good, to pity him. 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now^ afore heaven, 'tis shame^ 'such wrongs 
are borne. 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himself^ but basely led 
By ^tterers ; and what they will inform, . 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That will the king severely prosecute 
'Gainst us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Ross. The commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes. 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he firi'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts, 

Willo. And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this ? 

Nbrih. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd he hath not. 
But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achiev'd with blows: 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 



y Google 



9& KING RICHARD II. act u. 

Ross. The earl of Wiltshire hath the realm in fttrm. 

Willo, The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 

North, Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth over him. 

Hoss. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdenous taxations notwithstanding. 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

North, His noble kinsman: most degenerate king I 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the «^ind sit sore upon our sails. 
And yet we strike not, but securely perish. 

Ross, We see the very wreck that we must suffer; 
And unavoided is the danger now. 
For suffering so the causes of our wreck. 

North, Not SO; even through the hollow eyes of death, 
I spy life peering; but I dare not say ^ 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

Willo. Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou dost 
, ours. 

Ross, Be confident to speak, Northumberland: 
We three are but thyself; and, speaking so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts ; therefore, be bold. 

North, Then thus :— I have from Port le Blanc, a bay 
In Britanny, received intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 
[The son of Richard earl of Arundel,] 
That late broke from the duke of Exeter, 
His brother, archbishop late of Canterbury, 
£ir Thomas £rpingham, sir John Ramston, 
Sir John Norbery, sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

Quoint, 

All these well furnish*d by the duke of Bretagne, 
With eight tall ships, three thousand men of war. 
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Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And shortly mean to touch our northern shore r 

Perhaps, they had ere this; hut that they stay 

The first departing of the king for Ireland. 

If then we shall shake ofif our slavish yoke. 

Imp out our drooping country's broken wing, -. 

Redeem fit>m broking pawn the blemished crown. 

Wipe off the dust that hides our scepter's gilt. 

And make high majesty fook like itself. 

Away, with me, in post to Ravenspurg : 

But if you &dnt, as fearing to do so. 

Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross. To horse, to horse ! uige doubts to them Ihut 
fear. 

Willo, Hold out my horse, and I will first be there. 

^ [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL — The same, A room in the palace. 
Enter Queen, Bushy, and Bagot. 

Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much sad : 
You promised, when you parted with the king, 
Tq lay aside life-haiTiiing heaviness. 
And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Queen. To please the king, I did; to please myself, 
I cannot do it 3 yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 
Save bidding ferewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methinks. 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb. 
Is coming towards me; and my inward soul 
With nothing trembles : at something it grieves^ 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 
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Bushy. Eachsubstance of a grief hath twenty shadows. 
Which show like grief itself^ but are not so : 
For sorrow's eye^ glazed with blinding tears^ 
Divides one thing entire to many objects; 
Like perspectives^ which, rightly gaz*d upon> 
Show nothing but confusion; ey'd awTy> 
Distinguish form : so your sweet majesty^ 
Lboki^ awiy upon your lord's departure^ 
Finds shapes of grief > more than himself, to wail; 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then> thrice-gracious queen> 
More than your lord's departure weep not; moire's not 

seen:. 
Or if it be, 'tis with felse sorrow's eye. 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

Queen. It m«y be so; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me, it is otherwise: Howe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad; so heavy sad> 
As, — though> in thinking, on no thought I think, — 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 

Bushy. 'Tis nothing but conceits my gracious lady. 

Queen. 'Tis nothing less : conceit is still deriv'd 
From some fore-£aither grief ;^ mine is not so; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve: 
Tis in reversion that I do possess; 
But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
I cannot name; 'tis nameless woe^ I wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your msyesty!— and well met, 
gentlemen : — 
I hope^ the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 
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Queen, Why hop'st thou so? 'tis better hope, he is ; 
For his designs fcrave haste, his haste good hope; 
Then wheref6re dost thou hope, he is not shipp'd? 

Green, That he, our hope, might have retired his 
power. 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land: 
The banish'd Bolingbroke repeals himself. 
And with uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 
At Ravenspurg. 

Queen, Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green, O, madam, 'tis too true : and that is worsen— 
The lord Northumberland, his young son Henry Percy, ^ 
The lords of Ross, Beaumond, and WiUoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 

Bushy, Why have you not proclaim'd Northum- 
berland, 
And all the rest of the revolting &ction 
Traitors? 

Green, We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resign'd his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir: 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy; 
And I, a gasping new-deliver'd mother. 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Bushy, Despair not, madam. 

Queen. Who shall hinder mc ? . 

I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper-back of death. 
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Who gently would dissolve the bands of life. 
Which false hooe lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green, Here comes the duke of York. 

Queen, With signs of war about his aged neck; 

O, full of careful business are his looks ! 

Uncle, 

For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words. 
^York. Should I do so, I should belie my thoughts: 
Comfort*s in heaven 3 and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 
Your husband he is gone to save far oflF, 
Whilst others come to make him lose at home : 
H^re am I left to underprop his land | 
Who, weak with age, cannot support myself; 
Now comes the sick hour that his surfeit made; 
Now shall he try his friends that flattered him. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before I came. 
yYork, He was? — ^Why,so! — go all which way it will I— 
The nobles they are fled, the commons cold. 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side . 
Sirrah, 

Gefc thee to Flashy, to my sister Gloster^ 
Bid her send me presently a thousand pound :— * 
Hold, take my ring. 

Serv. My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordships 
, To-day, as I came by, I called there -, — 
But I shall grieve you to report the rest. 
X York. What is it, knave?. 

Sero. An hour before I came^ the duchess died. 
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^York. God for his mercy! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God, 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it,) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's.-^ 
What, are there posts despatched for Ireland ? — 
How shall we do for money for these wara^^ — 
Come, sister,— -cousin, I would say : pray, pardon mc.-^ it 
Go, fellow, [To the Servant.] get thee home, provide 

some carts. 
And brmg away the armour that is there. — 

[£ri^ Servant. 
Gentlemen, will you go muster men ? if I know 
How, or which way, to order these aflfairs. 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands. 
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen j 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend 5 tlie other again. 
Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong*d ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin, I'll 
Dispose of you: — Go, muster up your men. 
And meet me presently at Berkley-castle. 

I should to Plashy too; 

But time willnot permit: — All is uneven, 
And every thing is left at six and seven. " 

lExeunt York and Queen, 
Bushy, The wind sits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power. 
Proportionable to the enemy. 
Is all impossible. 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in loTe» 
Is near the hate of those love not the lung. 
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Bagot, And that's the wavermg commons: forthfelr 
love 
Lies in their pur9es; and "who so empties them. 
By so much fiUs their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally condemned. 

Bagot If judgement lie in them, then so do we. 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green, Well, 1*11 for refuge straight to Bristol castle; 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushy. Thither will I with you: for little office 
The hateful commons will perform fw us; 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces. — 
Will you go along with us ? 

Bagot. No; I'U to Ireland to his migesty. 
Farewell: if heart's presages be not vain. 
We three here part, that ne'er shall meet again. 

Bushy. That's as York thrives to beat back Boling^ 
broke. 

Green. Alas, poor duke! the task he undertakes 
Is — ^numb'ring sands, and drinking oceans dry; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 

BusJiy. Farewell at once; for once, for all, and ever. 

Green. Well, wc may meet again. 

Bagot. I fear me, never. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— T^ wilds in Glostershire. 

Enter Bolingbroke and Northumberland, with forces 

fioling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now } 

North. Believe me/ noble lord, 
I am a stranger here in Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven ways. 
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Draw out our miles, a&d make them wearisome i / 1 

And yet your fair discourse hath been as sugar^ 

Making the bard way sweet and delectable. 

But, I bethink me, what a weary way 

From Ravenspurg to Cotswold, will be found 

In Ross and WiUoughby, wanting your company; 

Whicb> I protest, hath very much beguil'd 

The tediousness and process of my travel : 

But theirs is sweeten'd with the hope to have 

The present benefit which I possess : 

And hope to joy, is little less in joy, h ^ 

Than hope enjoy'd : by this the weary lords 

Shall make their way seem $hort; as mine hath done 

By sight of what I have, your noble company. 

Bating, Of much less value is my company^ 
Than your good words. But who comes here? 

Enter Harry Percy. 

North, It is my son, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever.— 
Harry, how fares your uncle ? 

Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have learn'd hit 
health of you. 

North, Why, is he not with the queen? 

Perq/. No, my good lord 5 he hath forsook the court, 
Broken his staff of office, and dispersed 
The household of the king. 

North, .What was his reason > 

He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake together. 

Percy, Because your lordship was proclaimed traitor 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 
To offer service to the duke of Hereford; 
And sent me o'er by Berkley, to discover 



y Google 



44 KING RICHARD II. act xi. 

What power the duke of York had levied there ^ 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspurg. 

North, Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, boy ? 

Percy. No, my good lord j for that is not forgot^ 
Which ne*er I did remember : to my knowledge, 
I never in my life did look on him. 

North, Then learn to know him now j this is the dukew 

Percy, My gracious lord, I tender you my service. 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approved service and desert. 

Boling, I thank thee, gentle Percy ^^ and be sure, 
I count myself in nothing else so happy. 
As in a soul remembering- my good friends 3 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy love. 
It shall be still thy true love's recompense : 
My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus seals it. 
V North, How for is it to Berkley? And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war? 

Percy. There stands the castle, by yon tuft of trees, 
Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard: 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Seymour; 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willoughby. 

North. Here come the lords of Ross and Willoughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 

BoUng. Welcome, my lords : I wot, your love pursues 
A banish*d traitor; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich*d. 
Shall be your love and labour's recompense. 

Ross. Your presence makes us rich, most noble lorcL 

fFiUo. And &r surmounts our labour to attMU it. 
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Boling. Evermore thanks, th* exchequer of the poor; 
Which, till my infant fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here? 

Enter Berkley. 

NortJi. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guess. 
Berk, My lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 
Bolrng. My lord, my answer is — to Lancaster j 
And I am come to seek that name in England : 
And' I must fijid that title in your tongue^ 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 
' Berk. Mistake me not^ my lord; 'tis not my meanings 
To raze one title of your honour out : — 
To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you will,) 
From the most glorious regent of thb land^ 
The duke of York 5 to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time. 
And Mght our native peace with self-born arms. 

Enter York, attended, 

Bol^g, I shall not need transport my words by you < 
Here comes his grace in person. — My noble uncle ! 

[Kneels 

York. Show me thy humble heart, and not thy knee> 
Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

Boling. My gracious uncle! — 

York. Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle : 
I am no traitor's micle; and that word — grace^ 
In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 
Why have those banish'd and forbidden 1^ 
Bai'd once to touch a dust of England's ground ' 
9ut then more why ;—— Why have they daur*d to mardi 
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So many miles upon her peaceful bosom ; 

Frighting her pale-£ac*d villages with war. 

And ostentation of despised arms ? 

Com*st thou because th* anointed king is hence? 

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 

And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth, 

As when brave. Gaunt, thy father, and myself. 

Rescued the Black Prince, that young Mars of men^ 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French j 

O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine. 

Now prisoner to the palsy, chdstise thee. 

And minbter correction to thy fault! 

Boling, My gracious uncle, let me know my foult; 
On what condition stands it, and whei-ein ? 
^ York, Even in condition of the worst degree,— 
In gross ^rebellion, and detested treason: 
Thou art a banish'd man, and here art come^ 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Boling, As I was banish'd, I was banish'd Hereford ; 
But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, I beseech your gVace, 
Look on my wrongs vdth an indiflferent eye : 
You are my feither, for, methinks, in you 
I see old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father! 
Will you permit that I shall stand condemned 
A wand'ring vagabond; my rights and royalties 
Pluck*d from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upstart unthrifts? Wherefore was I born } 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It must be granted, I am duke 6f Lancaster, 
You have a sojfi, Aumerle, my noble kinsman; 
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Had you first died> and he been thus trod down^ 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a hther. 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery here. 
And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 
My &ther*s goods are all distrained, and sold; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employed. 
What would you have me do? I am a subject. 
And challenge law : Attornies are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

North. The noble duke hath been too much abus*d. 

ttoss. It stands your grace upon, to do him right. 

WUlo, Base men by his endowments are made great 
^York. My lords of England, let me tell you this, — 
I have had feeling pf my cousin's wrongs. 
And laboured all I could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be; 
And you^ that do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that. 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid; 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 
^ York, Well, well, I see the issue of these arms; 
I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king; 
But, since I cannot, be it known to you. 
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I do remain as neuter. So, fere you well 5 — 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 
And there repose you for this night. 

Boling, An offer, uncle, that we will accept* 
But we must win your grace,* to go with us 
To Bristol castle; which, they say, is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their complices. 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be, I will go with you : — but yet Til 
^ pause; 

For I am loath to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome yjou are: 
Things past redress, are now with me past care. lExeurU, 

SCENE IV.— ^ camp in Wales. 
Enter Salisbury, and a Captain. 

Cap. My lord of Salisbury, we have staid ten days. 
And hardly kept our countrymen together. 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : farewell. 

Sal, Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman; 
The king reposeth all his confidence 
In thee. 

Cap, *Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not stay 
- The bay- trees in our country are all wither*d, 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven; 
The pale-fec*d moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And lean-loQk*d prophets whisper fearful change; 
Rich men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap,—* 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy. 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war: 
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These signs forerun the death or fall of kings.— 

Farewell; our countrymen are gone and fled. 

As well assur'd, Richard their king is dead [Exiti 

Sal, Ah, Richard ! with the eyes of heavy mind, 
I see thy glory, like a shooting star. 
Fall to the base earth from the firmament! 
Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west. 
Witnessing storms to come, woe, and unrest: 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes -, 
And ci-ossly to thy good all fortune goes. [JSril. 



ACT III. 



SCENE I.^-Bolingbroke*« camp at Biislol. 

l^er BoLiKGBKOKE, York, Northumb£ri.and, Perct 
WiLLouGHBY, Ross: OfficcTS belwid with Bushy and 
Green, prisoners, 

Bolmg, Bnng forth these men.— 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex ^omt souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your bodies,) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives^, 
For 'twere no charity: yet, to wash your blood 
From ofi^ my hands^ hei-e, in the view of men, 
I will unfold some causes of your death. 
You have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 
By you unhappied and disfigured clean. ^ . 

You have, in manner, wi^h your sinfal hoiuns, 

VOL. VI D 
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Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 

Broke the possession of a royal bed^ 

And stain'd the beauty of a feir queen's cheeks 

With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul wrongs. 

Myself— a prince, by fortune of my birth j 

Near to the king in blood; and near in love. 

Till you did make him misinterpret me, 

Have stoop'd my neck under your injuries. 

And sigh*d my £nglish breath in foreign clouds, 

£ating the bitter bread of banishment : 

Whilst you have fed upon my signories, 

Dispark'd my parks, and fell'd my forest woods; 

From my own windows torn my household coat,, 

Raz'd out my impress, leading me no sign,^ 

Save men's opinions, and my living blood,— 

To show the world I son a gentleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice all this. 

Condemns you to the death:**— See them ddirer'^ over 

To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy, More welcome is the stroke ^'d^thl!0 Uhe, 
tlian Bolingforoke to England.— lj6rds,ilireW^ll. 

Green. My comfort is, — that heavfiia >W^ tAke our 
soub. 
And plague injustice with the pains of hell. 

Barng. My lord Northumberland, see them despatch'd. 
. [Exeunt NoRTfiUMBBRLANO cmd 4Uher$,w\tfy 
pmoners. 
Uncle, you say, the queen is at your "house 5 
For heaven's sake, Be^rly let her be entreated: 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends; 
Take special care my greetings be delivered. 

York, A gentleman of mine I have despatch'd 
With lett^ ofiyour love to her at large. 
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BoUng. Thanks^ gentle uncle. — Coine> lorda/ awayj 
To fight with Glendower and his complices j 
Awhile to work^ and^ after> holiday. \^Exewit 

SCENE II.— 7^ coast of Wales. A castle in view 

Flourish: drums and trumpets. Enter King Richard, 
Bishop of Carlisle, Aumerlb, and Soldiers, 

K. Rich. !^urkloughly castle call you this at hand ? 

Aum, Yea, my lord : How brooks your grace the air. 
After late tossing on the breaking seas? 

. K, Rich, Needs must I like it wellj I weep for joy, j^ 

To stand upon my kingdom once again. > 

Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand. 

Though rebels wound thee with their horses' ho<^? 

As a long parted mother with her child i) 

Plays fondly with her tears, and smiles in meetings ;^ 

So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth. 

And do thee favour with my royel hands. 

Feed not thy sovereign*s foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense*. 

But let thy spiders, that suck up thy venoi^, 

And*heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way; 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet. 

Which with usurping steps do trample thee. 

Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower. 

Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder j ^*^ 

Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 

Throw death upon thy sovereign*s enemies. — 

Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords; | , 

This earth shaU have a feeling, and these stones 
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Prove armed soldiers^ ere her native king 
shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 
. Bishop. Fear not^ my lord ^ that Power, that made 
you king. 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of a*^ 
The means that heaven yields must be embr&c d. 
And not neglected ; else, if heaven would. 
And we vdll not, heaven*s oflfer we refuse j 
The profFer'd means of succour and redress. 

Aum, He means, my lord, that we are too lemiss ; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and in friends. 
^ K. Rich. Discomfortable cousin ! know*6t thou not, 
if That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
j^ Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, 
:, Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen, 
/ In murders, and in outrage, bloody here; 
;• But when, from under this terrestrial ball, 
;* He fires the proud tops of the eastern pines, 
'I And darts his light through every guilty hole. 

Then murders, treasons, and detested sins, 
'; The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs. 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — » 
Who all this* while hath revell'd in the night. 
Whilst we were wand'ring with th' antipodes,-^ ^ 

Shall see us rising in our throne the east, ;/ 

His treasons will sit blushing in his f^ce. 
Not able to endure the sight of day. 
But, self-aflFiighted, tremble at his sin. 
f Not all the water in the rougn rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king : 
The bl'eath of worldly men c^not depose 



y Google 



ICfiM 11. KING RICHARD II. 53 

The deputy elected by the Lord: 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath pressed. 

To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 

God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight. 

Weak men must fall 5 for heaven still guards the right 

Enter Salisbury. ^ 

Welcome, my lordj How far ofiF lies your power? 

Sal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord. 
Than this weak arm: Discomfort guides my tongue. 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord. 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
O, call back yesterday, bid time return. 
And thou shalt have twelve thousand fighting men! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
Certhrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are. gone to Bolingbroke, dispere'd, and fled. 

Aum, Comfort, my liege : why looks your grace so 
pale? 

K. Rich, But now, the blood of twenty thousand men 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And, till so much blood thither gome again. 

Have I not reason to look pale and dead? 
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

Aum. Comfort, my liege j remember who you are. 

K.Rkh. I had forgot myself: Am I not- king? 
. Awake, thou sluggard majesty! thou sleep's t. 
Is not the king's name forty thousand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name! a puny subject strikes 
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At thy great glory.— Look not to the ground. 
Ye favourites of a king 5 Are we not high? 
High be our thoughts: I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serve oUr turn. But who 
Comes here? 

Enter Scroop. 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide my liege. 

Than can my care-tun*d tongue deliver him. 

X. Rkk. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepkr'd; 

The worst is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 

Say, is my kingdom lost? why, *twas my care; 

And what loss is it, to be rid of care? 

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 

Greater he shall not bej if he serve God, 
\ We*ll serve him too, and be his fellow so : 

Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mend; 

They break their feith to God, as well as us : 

Cry, woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay; 

The worst is — death, and death will have his day. 
Scroop, Glad am I, that your highness is so arm'd 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 
,Y Like an unseasonable stormy day, 
P Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores, 
^^ As if the world were all dissolved to tears ; 
y So high above his limits swells the rage ' 

Of Bolingbroke, covering your fbarfiil land 
i With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than steel. 
. White-beards have arm*d their thin and hairless 8cal|ia 

Against thy msgesty; boys, with women's voices. 

Strive to speak big, and dap their female joints 

In stiff unwieldy arms ag^nst thy crown: 

Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
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Of double-ilfttfll yew against thy state; 
YesL, distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat : both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worse than I have power to teH. 

K, Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'st a tale so ill. 
Where b the earl of Wiltshire? where is Bagot ? 
What is become of Bushy ? where is Green ? 
' That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peacefiil steps > 
If we prevail, their heads shall pay for it. 
I warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

Scroop. Peace have they made with him, indeed, my 
lord. 

K. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn*d without redemp- 
tion ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm*d, that sting my heart ! 
Three Judasses, each one thrice worse than Judas ! 
Would they make peace? terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate: — 
Again uncurse their souls; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands: those whom you 

curse. 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, graved in the hollow ground. 

jium. Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wiltshire, 
dead? 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their heads. 

Jum. Where is the duke my &ther with his power? 

K. Rich. No matter where -, of comfort no man speak r 
Let's talk of graves, of worms> and epitaphs | 
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Make dust our paper^ and with ratn^r eyct 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
Let*s choose executoi's, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so, — far "what can we bequeath. 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground ? 
Our iandsj our lives, and all are Bolingbroke*s> 
And nothing can we call our own, but death; 
And that small model of the barren earth. 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground, 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
How some have been depos*d^ some slain in war) 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have deposed; 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping kill'df 
All murder'd: — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the moi*tal temples of a king. 
Keeps death his court: and there the antick sits^ 
Scoffing his state, and grinning at his pomp; 
Allowing him a breath, a little scene 
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 
Infusing him with self and vain conceit,; — 
As if this flesh, which walls about our life. 
Were bi-ass impregnable; and, humour*d thus. 
Comes at the last^ and with a little pin 
Bores through his castle wall, and — ^farewell king! 
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and blood 
With solemn rev*rencc; throw away respect. 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty. 
For you have but mistook me all this while : 
I live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief. 
Need friends: — Subjected thus, 
How can you say to me — I am a king? 

Car, My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes. 
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But presently prevent the ways to wail. , 

To fear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength. 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your foe. 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight : 
And fight and die, is death destroying death; 
Where fearing dying, pays death servile breath. 

Aum. My father hath a power, enquire of him | . 
And learn to make a body of a fimb. 

K,Rich. Thou chid*st me well: — ^Proud Bolingbn^e, 
I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown -, 

An easy task it is, to win our own.- 

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? . 
Speak sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour. 

Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the sky 

The state and inclination of the day: 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say. 
I play the torturer, by small and small, / 

To lengthen out the worst that must be spoken--^ 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Boiingbroke; 
And all your northern castles yielded up. 
And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 

K, Rich, Thou hast said enough.— 

Beshrew thee, cotisin,- which didst lead me fort\i 

[To AUMERLB 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair! 

What say you now? What comfort have we nawl 

By heaven, TU hate him everlaistingly. 

That bids me be of comfort any more. 
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Go, to Flint castle; there I'll pine away; 
A king, woe's slave> shall kingly woe obey. 
That power I have> discharge 5 and let them go 
To ear the land that hath some hope to grow. 
For I have none : — ^Lct no man speak again 
To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

yhtm. My liege, one word. 

K, Rich. He does me double wrong 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
IMscharge my followers, let them hence; — ^Away, 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's fEtir day. 

lExeunt 

SCENE III.— Wales. Before Flint castle. 

Enter, with drum and colours, Bolingbroke and forces 
YoBK, Northumberland, and others. 

Boling. So ^at b]^ this intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen are dispers'd; and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this coast. 

North. The news is very Mr and good, my lord; 
Richard, not &r from hence, hath hid his head. 
^ York. It would beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say — king Richard : — ^Alack the heavy day. 
When such a sacred king should hide his head ! 

North. Your grace mistakes me ; only to be brief. 
Left I his tide out 

York. The time hath been, 

W^ould you have been so brief vnth him, he yvould 
Have been so brief with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the head, your whole head's length* 

Boling, Mistake not;, unde, ftirther than you shooldL 
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orAr. Takenot, good cousin^ further than you should. 
Lest you mis-take : The heavens are o*er your head. 

BoUng, I know it^ uncle; and oppose not 
Myself against their will. — ^But who comes here> 

Enter Percy. 

Well, Harry 5 what, will not this castle yield > 

Percy. The castle royally is mani^'d, my lord, 
Against thy entrance. 

Baling . Royally! 
Why, it contains no king? 

Percy. Yes, my good lord. 

It doth contain a king ; king Richard lies 
Within the Hmits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the lord Aumerle, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop 5 besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 

North. Belike, it is the Inshop of Carlisle. 

Boling. Noble lord, [To NoRtH. 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle; 
Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parle 
Into his ruin*d ears, and thus deliver. 
Hany Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Richard's hand ; 
And sends allegiande, and true faith of heart. 
To his most royal person : hither come 
Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 
Provided that, my banishment repealed. 
And lands restor'd again, be freely granted : 
If not, ril use th' advantage of my power. 
And lay the summer's dust with showers of blood, 
Rain*d from the wounds of slaughtered Englishmen: 
The which, how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke 
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It is> such crimson tempest should bedreneh 
The fresK green lap of £sdr kinj^ Richard's land« 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 
Go, signify as much } wh^e here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain. — 

[Northumberland advances to the castle toith 
a trumpet. 
Let's march without the noise of threatening drum. 
That from the castle's totter'd bs^ttlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself should meet 
With no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
Be he the fire, Fll be the yielding water : 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
My waters 5 on the earth, and not on him. 
March on. and mark king Richard how he looks. 

A parte sounded, and answered by another trumpet within 
Flourish. Enter on the walls King Richard, the Bishop 
of Carlisle, Aumerle, Scroop, and Salisbury. 

. York. See, see, king Richard doth himself appear 
As doth the blushing discontented sun 
^ From out the fiery portal of the east ; 
fr When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
fj To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
f- Qf his bright passage to the Occident. 
Yet looks he like a king; behold, his eye. 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty; Alack, alack, for woe. 
That any harm should stain so fair a show I 

K. Rich, We are ama£'d} and thus long have we stojd 
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To watch the fbarful bending of thy kaee, 

[To Northumberland 
Because we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our presence ? 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismiss'd us from our stewardship; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our scepter. 
Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp. ^ 

' And though you think, that all, as you have done. 
Have torn their souls, by turning them from us. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends 3 

Yet know, — my master,, God omnipotent. 
Is must'ring in his clouds, on our behalf^ 
Armies of pestilence; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot. 
That lift your vassal hands against my head. 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond', methinks, he is,) 
That every stride he makes upon my land. 
Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleeding war; 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace. 
Ten thousand blpody crowns of mothers* sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face ; 
Change the fcomplexion of her, maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures* grass with faithful English blood. 

North, The king of heaven forbid, our lord the king 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be ru8h*d upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand; 
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And by the honourable tomb he f wears, 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire's bones; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods^ 
Currents that spring from one most gracious head; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt; 
And by the worth and honour of himself^ 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said^*— 
His coming hither hath no further scope^ 
Than for his lineal royalties^ and to be^ 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 
Which on thy royal party granted once» 
Hb glittering arms he will commend to rust^ 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To fiiithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he> as he is a prince, is just; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
K. Rich. Northumberland, say, — thus the king re- 
turns;— 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither;' 
And all the number of his £ur demands 
Shall be accomplished without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast^ 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends.— 
We do debase ourself^ cousin^ do we not, 

ITo AUMBBLB* 

To look so pporly, and to speak so faii^ 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die? 

jium. No, good my lord ; let's fight with gentle word8> 
Till time lend friends, and jGriends their helpful swords. 

K.Rich, O God! O God ! that e*er this toi^e of 
mine. 
That laid the sentence of 4^ead banisboiie&t 
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On yon proud iiian> should take it off again 

With words of sooth ! O, that I were as great 

As is my griefs or lesser than my name ! 

Or that 1 could forget what I have been ! 

Or not remember what I must be now ! 

SwelFst thou, proud heart ? 1*11 give thee scope tb beat. 

Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 

^um. Northumbeiiand conies back from Boiingbroke. 

K. Rich, What must the king do now: Must he 
submit? 
The king shall do it. Must he be deposed ? 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king? o*God's name, let it go: 
1*11 give my jewels^ Ibr a set of beads 5 . 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage 5 
My gay apparel, for an alms-man*s gown; 
My figur*d goblets, for a dish of wood; 
My scepter, for a palmer*s waHdngHBtaff; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints; 
Aad my large kingdom for a little grave^ 
A little litde grave, an obscure grave:— 
Or rU be buried in the Idng's highway. 
Some way of common trade, where subjects' feet 
May hourly trample on their sov*reign's head : 
For on my heart they treads now whilst I live; 

And, buried once, why not upon my head? 

Aumerle, thou weep*st; My tender*hearted cousin!— 
We'll make foul weather with despised tears; 
Our sighs, and tliey, shall lodge the summer com. 
And make a dearth in this revolting^land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty match with shedding teairs ? 
Afl thus; — To drop them still upon one plaee^ 
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Till they have fretted us a pair of graves^ 
Within the earth j and, therein laid, — There ties 
Two kinsmen, digg'd their graves with weeping eyesf 
Would not this ill do well? — ^Well, weU, I see 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 
Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland^ 
What says king Bolingbroke ? will his majesty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die? 
You make a leg, and Bolingbroke says— ^y. 

North, My lord, in the base court he doth attend 
To speak with you 5 may't please you to come dovnn ? 

K.Rich, Down, down, I come 5 likeglistering Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, retires to Boling. 
In the base court? Base court, where kings grow base. 
To come at traitors* calls, and do them grace. 
In the base court ? Come down ? Down, court ! down 

king! 
For night-owls' shriek, where mountain larks should 
sing. [Eeeuntyfrom above. 

Boling. What says his majesty? 

North, Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makei» him speak fondly, like a frantick man: 
Yet he b come. 

Enter King Richard, and his Attendants, below. 

Boling, Stand all apart. 
And show fair duty to his majesty.— 
My gracious lord, — [Kneding, 

K. Rich, Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee. 
To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love> - 
Than my unpleas'd eye see your courtesy. 
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Up, coosin, up ', your heait is up, I know. 
Thus high at least, ITouching his own head,] although 
your knee be low. 

Boling, My gracious lord, I come but for iuin« 
own. 

K, Rkh, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all 

Boling, So far be mine, my most redoubted lord. 
As my true service shall deserve your love. 

K.Rich, Well you deserve: — ^The^ well deserve to 
have. 
That know the strongest and surest way to get. — 
Uncle, give me your hand : nay, dry your eyes ; 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies. — 
Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too 5 
For do we must, what force will have us do. — 
Set on towards London : — Cousin, is it so ? 

Boling, Yea, my good lord. 

K, Rich, Then I must not say, no. 

[Flourish, Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— Langley. The Duke of York s'^arden. 
Enter the Queen, and two Ladies. 

Queen, What sport shall we devise here in this garden. 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 

\ Lady, Madam, we'll play at bowls. 

Queen, Twill make me think, 

Fhe world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs *gainst the bias. 

1 Lady. Madam, we will dance. 

Queen, My legs can keep no measure in delight^ 
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When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief: 
Therefore^ no dancing, girl; some otlier sport. 

1 Lady, Madam, we 11 tell tales. 

Queen, Of sorrow, or of joy? 

1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen, Of neither, girii : 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting. 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow; 
Or if of grief, being altc^ther had. 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I have, I need not to repeat; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 iMdy, Madam, 1*11 sing. 

Queen, *Tis well, that thou hast cause; 

But thou should^st please me better, would*st thou weep. 

1 Lady, 1 6ould weep, madam, would it do you good. 

Queen, And I could weep, would weeping do me good. 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But stay, here come the gardeners : 
Jjtt*a step into the shadow of these trees.—* 

Enter a Gardener, and two Servants. 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 
They'll talk of state; for every one doth so 
Against a change : Woe is forerun with woe. 

[Queen and Ladies retire. 
Gard, Go, bind thou up yon* dangling apricocks. 
Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 
Give some supportance to the bending twigs. — 
Go thou, and like an executioner. 
Cut off the heads of too-fest growing sprays 
That look too lofty in our odmmonwealth: 
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All must be even in our government.—— 

You thus employ'd, I will go root away / 



. The noisome weeds> that without profit suck ■ 



The soiV^ fertUity from wholesome flowers. 

1 Serv. Why should we, in the compass of a pale. 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion. 
Showing, as in a models our firm estate? 
When our sea-walled garden, the whole land. 
Is tali of weeds 5 her direst flowers chok*d up. 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruih'd. 
Her knots disordei'd, and her wholesome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 

Gard. Hold thy peace : — 

He that hath suffer*d this disordered spring. 
Hath now himself met with the fell of leaf: 
The weeds, that his broad-spreading leaves did shelter. 
That seem*d in eating him to hold him up. 
Are pluck*d up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 
I mean, the* earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. 

1 Serv. What, are they dead? 

Gard, They are ^ and Bolingbroke 

Hath seiz'd the wasteful king. — Oh ! What pity is it. 
That he had not so trimm'd and dress'd his land, ^ 
As we this garden! We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees j 
Lest, being over-proud with sap and blood. 
With too much riches it confound itself: 
Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taste 
Their fruits of duty. All superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 
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] Serv. What, think you then> the king shall be 
depos'ii? ^ 

Gard, Depress*d he is already; and depos*d, 
'Tis doubt> he will be : Letters came last night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen, O, I' am press'd to death,. 

Through want of speaking! — ^Thou, old Adam'a 
likeness, IComingfrom her concealment 

Set to dress this garden, how dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this unpleasing news ? 
What Eve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man? 
Why dost thou say, king Richard is deposed? 
Dar'st thou, thou little better thing than earth. 
Divine his downfal? Say, where, when, and how, 
Cani*st thou by these ill tidings? Speak, thou wretch.. 

Gard, Pardon me, madam: little joy have I, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what t say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke; their fortunes both are weigh*d: 
In your lord's scale is nothing but himself. 
And some few vanities that make him light; 
But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
Besides himself, are all the English peers. 
And with that odds he weighs king Richard down. 
Post you to London, and you'll find it so j 
I speak no more than every one doth know. 
, Queen. Nimble mischance, that art so light of 

foot. 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me. 
And am I last that knows it ? 0, thou think*8t 
To serve me last^ that I may longest keep 
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Thy sorrow in my breast. — Come, ladies^ go. 
To meet at London London*8 king in woe.—/ ^ 
What, was I born to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke?— 
Giardener, for telling me this news of woe, 
I would^ the plants thou graft'st, may never grow. 

[Exettnt Queen and Ladies.- 
Gard, Poor Queen ! so that thy state might be no 
^ worse, • 

I would, my skill were subject to thy curse.— 
Here did she drop a tear; here, in this place, 
m set a bank' of rue, sour herb of gi-ace : 
Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shall be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. lExeimL 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— London. Westminster fla/Z. 

The Lords spiritual on the right side of the throne ; the 
Lords temporal on the left ; the Commons below. Enter 
Bolingbroke, Aumerle, Surrey, Northumber- 
land, Percy, Fitzwater, another Lord, Bishop of 
Carlisle, Jbbot of Westminster, and Attendants^ 
Officers behind, with Bagot. 

Baling. Call forth Bagot : 

Now, Bagot, freely speak thy mind ; 
What thou dost know of noble Gloster's deatfc j 
Who wrought it with the king, and who perform'd 
The bloody office of his timeless end. 
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T«B Life and Death of King Richarii II J But thk 
Instory comprises little more than the two last years of this 
prince. The action of the drama begins with Bolingbroke's 
appealing the Duke of Norfolk, on an accusation of high 
treason, which fell out in the year 1398 ; and it closes with 
the murder of King Richard at Pomiret Castle towards the 
end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the ensuing year. 

Theobald. 

It is evident from a passage in Camden's Annals, that thei« 
was an old play on the subject of Richard the Second ; but 
I know not in what language. Sir Gillie Merick, who was 
concerned in the hare-brained business of the Elarl of Essex, 
who was hanged for it, with the ingenious Cuffe, in 1601, 
is accused, amongst ^other things, '* quod exoletam tragoe 
diam de tragidl abdicatione regis Ricardi Secundi in publico 
theatro coram conjuratis datk pecuni4 agi curasset." 

I have since met with a passage in my Lord Bacon, which 
proves this play to have been in English. It is in the arraign- 
ments of Q^d andMericIt,yo\.lV. p. 412. of MalJtt's edi- 
tion : " The afternoon before the rebellion, 'Merick, with a 
great company of others, that afterwards were all in the 
action, had procured to be played before them the play of 

deposing King" Richard the Second i ^whon it was told him 

by one of the players, that the play was old, and they should 
have loss in playing it, because few would come to it, there 
was forty slullings extraordinary given to play, and so there- 
upon played it was." 

It may be worth enquiry, whether some of the rhyming' 
parts of the present play, which Mr. Pope thought of a dif- 
ferent hand, might not be borrowed from the old one. Cer- 
tainly, however, the general tendency of it must have been 
very different; since, as Dr. Johnson observes, there are some 
expresilins in this of Shakespeare, which strongly inculcate 
the doctrine of indrfeastble right. Farmer. 

Bacon elsewhere glances at the same transaction : " And 
for your comparison with Richard II. I see you follow the 
example of them that brought him upon the stage, and 
into print in Queen Elizabeth's time,** ff^orks. Vol. IV. 
o. 978. The partizans of Essex had, therefore, procured tho 
pablioatjon as well as the acting of this play. 

Holt Whiti. 
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It is probable^ I thinky that the play which Sir Gilly Meriok 
piocured to be represented^ bore^ the title of Henry IV. 
and not of Richard II. 

Camden calls it — ^' exoletam tragediam de tragica abdi- 
catione re^ Ricardi secundi ;" and (Lord Bacon in his ac- 
count of 7%« Effect <if that which poised at the arraignment 
of Merich and others,) says : '' That the afternoon before 
the rebellion, Merich had procured to be played before them, 
the play of deposing King Richard the Second,** But in a 
more particular account of the proceeding against Meriek, 
which i» printed in the State Trials , Vol. VII. p. 60, the 
matter is stated thiis : '' The story of Henry 1V» being set 
^ forth in a play, and in that play there being set forth the 
killing of the king upon a stage ; the Friday before^ Sir GiUy 
Merich and some others of the earVs train having an^ humour 
to see a play, they musj: needs have The Play ^' Henry IV. 
The players told them that was stale ; they should, get no- 
thing by playing that ; but no play eke would serve : and 
Sir Gilly Merich gives forty shillings to Philips the player 
to play this, besides whatsoever he could get." 

Auguitme PhUippes was one of the patentees of the Globe 
playhouse with Shahespeare, in 1603 ; but the play here de« 
scribed was certainly not Siiaikespeare' s Henry IV. as that 
eommences above a year 'after the death of Richard. 

TYRwarrr. 

This play of 'Bhakespeare was first entered at Stationerp*. 
Hall by Andrew Wise, Aug. SS* 1597. Steeybns. 

It was written^ I imagine; in the 4aaDe year, if AMIIK. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTEI} 



King" Richard the Second, 

Edmwd o^Langley, duke of YorV; ^♦^^i^ ^ .«, ^^^^ 
John qf Gaunt, duke <f Lancaster; 5 ««^«* "^ •'^ «"W» 
Henry, tumamed Boliti^broke, duke tf Hereford, $on l» 

John of Gaunt ; qfterwards King Henry IV. 
Thtke ^AuMERLE, son to the duke of York, 
Mowbray, duke qf Norfolk. 
Duke of Surrey. 

Earl of Salisbury. Eart Berkley. 
Bushy, 1 

Baoot, f creatures to King Richard. 
Green, J 

Eart tf Northumberland : Henry Percy, his son. 
Lord Ross. Lord Willouohby. Lord Fitzwatbr, 
BifAcp^ Carlisle. uf6fro# ^ Westminster. 
Lord Marshal: and another Lord, 
Sir Pierce t{f Extqk. Sir Stephen Sckoqp. 4 

Captain (ff a hand of fFelchmen, 

Queen to King Ridiard. 
Duchess of Glostee. 
Duchess qf York. 
Lady attending on the queen, 

lards, Heraldst Officers^ Soldiers, two Gardenere, Kiepsfr^ 
Messenger, Groom, and other Mendanie, 

SCENEt dispersedfy tn EnglaMl mnd WaIml 
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THE LIFE AND DEAtH 



KING RICHARD II. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London. A room in the palace. 

Enter King Richard^ attended; John of Gaunt, and 
other nobles, with him, 

K, Rich, Old John of Gaunt^ tiine-honour*d Lancaster, 
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band. 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son ; 
Here to make good the bobterous late appeal, 
WWch then our leisure would not let us hear. 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 

Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreover, hast thou sounded him. 
If be appeal the duke on ancient malice j 
Or worthily as a good subject should, 
On some known ground of treachery in him ? 

Gaunt, As near as I could sift him on that argu*- 
ment, — 
On Bome apparent danger seen in him, 
Aim'd at your highness, no inveterate malice. 
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f ' 

K. Rich, Then call them to our presence; &ce to face 
And frownii^ brow to bfow, ourselves wili* hear 
Th* accuser, sttid th' accused^ freely speak : — 

[Exeunt some Attendants 
High-stomach'd are they both, and full of ire. 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. ^ 

Re-enter Attendants, tvith Bolingbrgre and Norfolk,^ 

* 
Boling, May many years of happy days befal 

My gracious sovereign, my most loving litge ! 

Nor. Each day still better other's happiness; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap. 
Add an immortal title to your crown ! 

K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flatters us 
As well appeareth by the cause you come 5 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason.^— 
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 

Baling. First, (heaven be the record to my speech i) » 
In the devotion of a subject's love. 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince. 
And free from other misbegotten hate. 
Come I appellant to this princely presence. — 
Now, Thomas Mowbray^ do I turn to thee. 
And mark my greeting well 5 for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upon this earth. 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant 5 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live; 
Since, the more feir and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
^th a foul traitor's name stuff I thy throat; 
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And wish, (m ^9^: my. spverei^,) ere L vt^ye; 
What mf. tongue spea^s> my right-drawn, sword mty 
prove. . 

Nor^ Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal : 
*Tis'not the trial of ^ woman's war. 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues. 
Can arbitrate this cause l^twixt us twain :^ 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd for this^ 
Yet c»n:I not of such tam^ patience boast. 
As to be hush*d, and nought at all to say: 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and ^urs to my free speech ; 
Whjch eke would po0t, until it h^return'4 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
SeUing. aside his high blood's royalty. 
And let him be no kinssnan to n^y liege, 
I dp^defy him, and I spit at lum;;;; 
Call him— ^ sUndc^ous oowardi a^d a viUain : i 
Which to maintain, I would allow, him oddi^ y 
And meet him« were I tied, to run.arfoot 
Even to the frozen iidges of the Alpsj 
Or any other ground inhabitaUe 
Where ever Eng^hmaAt durst set his foot. 
Me^ ti|nf^3 let tiiis defend my loyalty, — 
By all my hopes> most fgJsely doth he lie. 

Baling, Bale trembUDg coward, there I throw my 

I^clsdming here t^^e kindred of a king -, 
And lay aside my. high biopd's royalty, 
Whiii^h feavu .i^t reverecwei^makea thee to except . 
if guilty dread Jiath.kft theiaaoimuch strength. 
As to tak^up'niiQe)hQ«K)ur!s pHwn,,tben. stoop; 
By that, and >aM>tb#;rl|€fr oi Iwigfethqojd else*. 
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Vrm. I make good ag;ainst thee> arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

Nor, I take it up ; and, by that sword I swear. 
Which g&atlj lay'd my knighthood on my shoulder, 
1*11 answer thee in any Mr degree. 
Or chivalrous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, alive may J not li^t, 
If I be trait(Hr, or unjustly fight! 

K. Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mowbrsy'j 
chaige? 
It must be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Boling, Look, what I speak my life shall prove it 
truej— • \ 

That Mowbray hath reeeiVd eight thousand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your" highness* soldiers ) 
The which he hath detained for lewd employments, 
like a Mse traitor, and injurious villain. 
Besides I say, and will in batde prove,— 
Or here, or ekewhere, to the: furthest v^i^ge 
That ever was survqr*d by English feye,— 
That all the treasons, for these eighteen years 
Complotted and cojntrived in this land. 
Fetch from false Mowbray their first liead and spring* 
Further I say, — and ^rther will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good,-^ 
That he did plot the duke of Gloster's death ; 
Suggest his soon-believing adversaries j 
And, consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sluic'd out his innocent soul through stieaois of blood : 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cnes. 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earch> 
To me, for justice, aod'TOugh chastisQaoent} 
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And, by the glorious worth of my docent^ 
This arm shatt do i^ or thiA life be spent. 

K, Rich, How high a pitch his resolution soars '*— 
Thomas of Norfolk, what say^st thou to this? 

Nor, O, let my sovereign turn away his &cc. 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf , 
Till I have told this slander of his blood. 
How God, and good men^ hate so foul a liar. 

K, Rkh. Mowbray> impaitial are our eyes, and ears > 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
< As he is but my Other's brother's son,) 
Now by my scepter's awe I make a vow> 
Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privil^e him, nor partialize 
The unstooping firmness of my upright soul ; 
He is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou -, 
Free speech, and fearless, I to thee allow. 

Nor, Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart. 
Through the &lse passage of thy throat, thou liest! 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his highness' soldiers: 
The other part reserved I by consent; 
For that my sovereign liege was in my debt. 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 
Since last I went to France to fetch his queen: 

Now swallow down that lie.- -For Gloster's deatb,^— 

I slew him not; but to my own disgrace. 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case. — 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 
The honouraUe father to ray foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for your life, 
A trespass that doth vex my grieved souK 
But, ere I last received the sacrament. 
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I did confess it; and exactly beggfd 

Your graee*s pardon^ and^ I hope> I had it 

1^ is my feak: As for the rest appeal*d« 

It issues from the rancour of a viUain, 

A recreant and most degenerate traitor: 

Which in myself I holdty will defend; 

And interchangeably hnri down.my gi^ 

Upon this overweening tandtor^s foot. 

To prove mysdf a loydL gehtilemaa 

Even in the best blood chamber*d in fab bosom : 

In haste whereof most heardty I pcay 

Your highness to assign our trial day. 

K. Rich, Wrath-kindled gentlemen^ be rul'd by mr; 
Let's purge this choler without letting Idood: 
This we prescribe though mk physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Forget^ forgive; conclude, and he agreed; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to bleed.— 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun ; 
We'll calm the diike of Norfolk, you your son. 

Gaunt, To be a make-peace shiill becoBie my age :— *- 
Throw down, my don, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt, Wbei^ Harry? wheni 

Obedience bids, I-should not l>id again. 

K, Rich, Norfolk,11irow down ; we bid ; there is no boot. 

Nor, Myself I throw, dread sovereign, at thy foot : 
My life thou shalt command, but not my shame: 
The one my duty owes ; but my fiedr name, 
(Despite of death, that lives upon my grave,) 
To dark dishonour's use thou shah not have. 
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd, and bafiled here ; 
Pierc'd to the soul with slander's venom'd S[icaff; 



y Google 



■CBN£ I. KING RICHAKD H. J \ 

The which no balm can cure^ but his heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poiaon* 

K.Rich. Rage must be withstood « 

Give me his gage : — ^lAons make leopards tame. 

Nor, Ye2L, but not change their spots : take but my 
shame^ 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord^ 
The purest treasure mortal times afford^ 
Is — spotless reputation ^ that away^ 
Men are b«t gilded loam> or painted clay« 
A jewel in a tea-times-barr*d>up chest 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 
Mine honour is my life; both grow in one; 
Take honour from me> amd my li^s is done: 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try 5 
In that I live, and for that will I die. 

K» Rkh, Cousin; throw do^ your gage ; do you begin 

Baling, O, God defend my soul from such foul sin ! 
Shall I seem crest-fEdlexi in my &ther*s si^it ? 
Or with pale beggar-fiear impeach my height 
Before this outdared dastard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble wrong. 
Or sound so base a parie, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear 5 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbfay*s face. 

[Eflsi^ Gaunt* 

K, Rich, We were not bom to sue, hat to command 
Which since we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day; 
There shall yoiir swords and laaces art^trate 
The sweJIing iiff&nme of y<mr settled hate 1 
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Since we cannot atone yoti, v^ shall see 

Justice design the victor's chivalry. — 

Ma^hal^ command our officei's at arms 

Be ready to direct these home-alarms. [Exetmt 

SCENE II..^7%e same. A room m the Duke of 
Lancaster^ palace. 

Enter Gaunt, and Duchess of Glostbr. . 

Gaunt, Alaff ! the part I had in Gloster's blood 
Doth more solicit me, than your exclaims. 
To stir against the butchers of his life. 
Biit since correction lieth in those hands. 
Which made the foult that we cannot correct. 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven j 
Who when he sees the hours ripe on earth. 
Will rain hot vengeance ( n offenders' heads. 

Duth, Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ?- 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one. 
Were as se\'en phials of his sacred blood. 
Or seven feir branches springing from one toot: 
Some of those seven are dried by nature's course. 
Some of those branches by the destinies cut : 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloster,— 
One phial full of Edward's sacred blood. 
One flourishing branch of his most royal root, — 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 
Is hack'd down, and his summer leaves all 6uled, 
By envy's hand, and diurder's bloody axe. 
Ah, Gaunt! his blood was thine; that bed, that womb 
That mettle, that self-mould, that feshion'd thee. 
Made him a man; and though thou liVst, and breath'si 
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Yet art thou slain in him : thou dost consent 
In some large measure to thy father's death> 
In that thou seest thy wretched brother die. 
Who was the model of thy father's life. * 
Call it not patience. Gaunt, ]| is despair : . 
In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughtered. 
Thou show'st the naked pathway to thy life. 
Teaching stem murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle — patience. 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
What shall I say? to safeguard thine own life. 
The best way is — ^to Venge my Gloster's death. 

Gaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel ; for heaven's substitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sight, ' 

Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrongfully. 
Let heaven revenge; for I may never lift 
An angry arm against his minister. 

Duch, Where then, alas! may I complain myself? 

Gaunt. To heaven, the widow's champion and defence. 

Duch. Why then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt. 
Thou go 'st to Coventry, there to behol4 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbi-ay fight : 
O, sit my h^bahd's wrongs on Hereford's spear. 
That it may enter butcher Mpwbi-ay'a breast! 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career^ 
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom. 
That they may break his foaming eourser's back. 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford! 
Farewell, old Gaunt; thy sometimes brother's wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life- 

Gaunt. Sister, ferewell : I must to Coventry : 
Af much good stay with thee, as go with me ! 
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Duck. Yet one word more; — Grief boundeth when 
it falls> 
Not with the empty hollowness^ but weight : 
I take my leave before I have b^uii; 
For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, £dmund York. 
Lo, this is all:— Nay, yet depart not soj , 
Though this be all^ do not ^o quickly goy 
1 shall remember more. Bid him — 0> what?— 
With all good speed at Plashy visit me. 
Alack, and what shall good old York there see> 
But empty lodgings and unfurnished walls. 
Unpeople offices, untrodden stones ? 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend.mej let him not come there. 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die; 
rhe last leave of thee takes my weepiqg eye. [ExetmL 

SCENE III.— Gosford Green, near Coventry 

Lists set out, and a throne. Heralds, ^. attending. 

Enter the Lord Maxshal^ asid Aumsblk* 

Mar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd? 

Aum, Ye2L, at s^ points; and longs to enter in. 

Mar. The duke of Norfolk, sprightMly and bold. 
Stays but the summons of the appellant*s trumpet. 

Jtum. Why then, the champions are prepared, and stay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Flourish of trumpets. Enter King Richard, toko takes 
his seat on his throne; Gaunt, and several Noblemen 
who take thar places, A trumpet is sounded, and an 
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twered by another trumpet toUhm, Then enter Norfolk 
in armour, preceded by a Herald. 

K. Rich. Marshal^ demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his -oame ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar. In God's name> and the king's, say "who thou art> 
And why thou com'st, thus knightly clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com*st, and what thy quarrel : 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath 3 • 
And so defend thee heaven, and thy valour! 

Nor. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, 
(Which, heaven defend, a knight should violate!) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth. 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeab me ^ 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove him, in defending of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me : 
And, as I truly fight> defend me heaven ! 

[He takes lUs seat. 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Bolingbhoke, in armour; pre- 
ceded by a Herald. 

K. Rich. Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms. 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war; 
And formally according to our law 
Depose him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar What is thy name? and wherefore conTst tbott 
hither. 
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Before King Richard, in his royal lists ? 

Against whom comest thou? and what's thy quarrel? 

Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heaven! 

Boling, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arms. 
To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's Talour> 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous. 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and to mc> 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven! 

Mar, On painrof death, no person be so bold. 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lists ; 
Except the iharshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair designs. 

Boling. Lord marshal, let me kiss mysovereign^shandt 
And bow my knee before his majesty: . 
For Mowbray^ and myself, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave. 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your highness. 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in our amis. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight I 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thou shed. 
Lament we may, btit not revenge thee dead. 
' Boling, O, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbiay's spear ; 
As confident, aa is the falcon's flight 

Agauist a bird, do I with Mowbra\ fight.- 

My loving lord. [To Lord MarshaLj I cake my leave of 
you;— ^ 
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Of you, my noble coiisin^ lord Aomerle: — 

Not 8ick, although I have to do with death; 

But histy, young, and cheerly drawing breath.— 

Lo, as at English feasts, so I regreet 

The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet : 

thou^ the earthly author of my blood, — [To Ga u nt. 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 

To reach at victory above my head^ — 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers; 

And with thy blessings steel my lance's pointy 

That it may enter Mowbray*s waxen coat. 

And furbish new the name of Jdha of Gaunt, 

Even in the lusty 'haviour of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee prospe- 
rous! 
Be swift like lightning in the execution j 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 
Pall like amazing thunder on the casque 
Of thy adverse pernicious enemy : 
Rouse up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 

Baling, Mine innocency, and Saint George to thrive! 

[He takes his seat. 

Nor. [Rising.'] However heaven, or fortune, cast my lot. 
There lives or dies, true to king Richard's throne, 
A loyal, just, and upright gentleman : 
Never did captive with a freer heart ^ 
Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
Hid golden uncontrolVd enfhinchisement. 
More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine adversary.— 
Most mighty liege, — and my companion peers,— 
Take from my mouth .the wish of happy years: 
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As gentle and as jocund, as to jest. 

Go I to fight J Tinith hath a quiet breast. 

K. Rich. Farewell, my lord : securely I espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.- 
Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

IThe King and the luords return to their seats 
. Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance 5 and God defend the right! 
Bpling. [Bmng.] Strong as a tower in hope, I cry^— 

amen. 
Mar, Go bear this lance \To an officer^ to Thomas 
duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her, If arry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, and himself. 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 

To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his king, and him. 
And dares him to set forward to the fight. 

2 Her, Here standeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of 

Norfolk, 
On pain to be found feilse and recreant. 
Both to defend himself, and to approve - — 

Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
To God, his sovereign, and to him, disloyal} 
Courageously, and with a free desire. 
Attending but the signal to begin. 

Mar, Sound, trumpets 3 and set forward, combatants 

[A charge sounded 
Stay, the king hath thrown his warder down. 

K, Rich, Let them lay by their hehnets and their 
spears. 
And both return back to their chadrs again:-— 
Withdraw with us : — and let the trumpets sofuiidL 
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While we return these dtakea whaA we decree. — • 

lA loitgjlourvih 
Draw near, [To the oombatauU 

And Ibt, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not be soird 
With that diear blood which it hath fostered ^ 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of civil wound» plough'd up with neighbours' sworda |. 
TAnd for we think the eagle^winged pride 
Of sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughts. 
With rival-hating envy^ set you on 
To wake our peace, which in. our country's cradle 
Draws the sweet in£uit breadi of gent^ sleep;] 
Which so rous'd up with boisterous untun*d drums. 
With harsh resounding trumpets' dreadful bray. 
And grating shock of wi*ath^l iron arms. 
Might from our quiet confines fright fair peace. 
And make us wade even in our kindred's |[)lood j — 

Therefore, we banbli you our territories: 

You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields. 
Shall not regreet our fait dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment. 

fio/if^. Your will be done: This nmstmy comfort be,—* 
That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on me 5 
Aod those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my banishment. 

K. Rich, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom. 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The fly-slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile j— 
The hopeless word of — ^never to return 
Breathe I against thee^ upon pain of lile< 
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Nor, A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege. 
And all unlocked for from your highness' mouth: 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air. 
Have I deserved at your highness' hand. 
The language I have learn'd these forty years. 
My native English, now I must forego: 
And now my tongue's use is to me no more. 
Than an unstringed viol or a harp; 
Or like a cunning instrument cas'd up, . 
Or, being open, put into his hands > 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis'd, with my teeth, and lips| 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 
I am too old to faiwn upon a nurse. 
Too fer in years to be a pupil now; 
What is thy sentence then, but speechless death. 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native'breatk ? 

K. Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate; 
After our sentence plaining comes too late. 

Nor. Then thus I turn me from my country's light. 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. [Retiring. 

K, Rich, Return again, and take an oath with thee. 
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands; 
Swear by the duty that vou owe to heaven, 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves,) , 
To keep the oath that we administer :— 
You never shall (so help you truth and heaven !) 
Embrace each other's love in banishment; 
Kor never look upon each other's face; 
Nor never write^ regreet, nor reconcile 
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This lowering^ tempest of your home-bred hate i 
Nor never by advised purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or com plot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land« 

Boling, I swear. 

Nor. And I, to keep all this. * \ 

Bolbig. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy f— 
By this time, had the king permitted us. 
One of our souls had wandered in the air, 
Banish'd this "frail sepfilchre of our flesh. 
As now our flesh is banish*d from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm j 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burden of a guilty souL 

Nor, No, Bolingbroke 5 if ever I were traitor. 
My name be blotted from the book of life. 
And I from heaven banish*d, as from hence! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do kmm; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue- 
Farewell, my liege: — Now no way can I stray; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. [Exif^ 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
I see thy grieved heart: thy sad asp^t 
Hath from the number of his banish*d years 
Fluck'd four away; — Six firozen winters spent. 
Return [ro.BoLiNO.] With welcome home from bwiiisl^ 
ment. 

Beting, How long a time lies in one little word! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a word; Such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt I thank my li^e, that, in regard of me* 
He shortens four years of my son's exile: 
Bot littlft vantage shall I reap thereby f 
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For, ere the suL yesxB, that he hath tosp^nd^ 

Can change their moons^ moid bri% then* times about 

My oil-dried lamp^ and time-bewasted lights 

Shall be extinet with age^ and endless nighty , 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K, Rich. Why, uncle, thou hast many years to live. 

Gaunt But not a minute, king, that thou canst give : 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow. 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend^a morrow: 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage; 
Thy word is current with him for my death; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K. Bkh, Irhy son is banish'd upon good i^lvice. 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gav^; 
Why at our justice seem*st thou then to lower? 

Gaxtnt: Things sweet to taste; prove in digestion souy 
You urg*d me as a judge ; but I had rather. 
You would have bid me argue like. a fether :— ■ 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child. 
To smooth his fault I shoUld.have been .more mild: 
A partial slander sought I to avoid, * 
And in the sentence my own life destroyed. 
Alas, I look*d, when some of you should say, 
I Was too strict, to mak« mine own away; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue. 
Against my will, to do myself thb wrong. 

K. lUdi, Cousin, fiKrewell:--*and, unfile, bid hir/isd; 
Six years we banish him, and he shall .go. 

IFlouriih, Exeunt >Kk^ RiCHAdn wid timn 

Aum. Cousin, farewell r what presencemustnotknow 
From where you do lanain^ let f^per show. 
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Mar. M}rlord> nokaire takel; for I wiU-ride, 
As &r as land will. let me^ by your side. 

Gaunt, O, to what purpose dost thou hoard thy 
words^ 
That thou retum'st no greeting to thy friends ? 

Boling, I have too few to take my leave of you. 
When the tongue's office should be:prodigal 
To breathe th* abundant dolour of the heart. 

GoMut Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

Baling, Joy absent, giief is present for that time. 

Gaunt. What is aix winters? they ave quickly gone/ 

Baling. Tx> men in joy 5 butgrief makes one hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou takst for pleasure; 

BaUng. My heart will sigh, when I miscall it ao. 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The suUen. passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home^retdrn^ ' 

Baling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I^malM 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewi^ that ) I love. 
Must I not serve a long apprentic^ood 
To foreign passages; and in the end. 
Having my freedom, botot of n6iMngtktr, 
But t^t I was a joumeymiBi to grief ? 

Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven visits. 
Are to a wise man pdrts and ha^py ha^ieos : 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus; 
There is no virtue like necessi^. 
Think not, the king did banish thee; 
But thou the king: Woe doth the heavier sit. 
Where it perceives it is but £untly borne. 
Go> say — ^I sent thee forth to purchase honour. 
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And not— the king esdl'd thee : or suppose. 

Devouring pestilence hangs in our bat. 

And thou art flying to a fresher clime. 

Look> what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou com'st: 

Suppose the singing birds, musicians ; 

Thrts grass whereon thou tread'st, the presence strew*d| 

The flowers, fair ladies; and thy steps, no more 

Than a delightful measure, or a dance : 

For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 

The man that mocks at it, and setis it light 

Bolittg, O, who can hold a fire in his hand. 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 
C^ wallow imked in December snow. 
By thinking on feintastick summer's heat? 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good. 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse : 
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more. 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 

Gaunt Come, come, my son, I'll bring thee on thy 
way: 
Had I thy youth, and cause, I would not stay. 

BoUng. Then, Englandto ground, fareweU; sweet 
soil, adieu; 
My mother, and my nurse, that boars me yet\ 

Whcre-e'er I wander, boast of this I can, 

Though banish*d, yet a truebom Englishman. 
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SCENE rV.— 2^ same. A room in the hmg'$ caHle.^ 

Enter King Richabd> Bagot, and Green ; Aumeeli 
following, 

K. Rich. We did observe. — Cousin AumerK 
How fer brought you high Hereford on his way? 

Aum, I brought high Herefonl, if you call him so. 
But to the next highway, and there 1 left him. 

K. Rich. And, say, what store of parting tears were 
shed? 

Aum. Taith, none by me : except the north-east wind. 
Which then blew bitterly against our hcea, 
Awak'd the sleeping rheumy and so, by chance. 
Did grace our l^ollow parting with a tear. 

K.Ridh, What said our cousin, when you parted 
with him? 

Aum Farewdl: 
And, for my heart disdained that my toAgue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief. 
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthened hourau 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have had a volume of farewells $ 
But, since it would not, he had none of me/ 

K. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin 5 but 'tis doubt. 
When time shall call him home from banishment. 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
Oorself, and Bushy> Bagot here, and Greei^, 
Observed his courtship to the common people:— 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts. 
With humble and familiar courtesy ; 

VOL. VI C 
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What reverence he did throw away on slaves; 

Wooing poor craftsmen^ with the craft of smiles^ 

And patient underbearing of his fortune^ 

As 'twere, to banish their affects with him. 

OflF goes his bonnet to an o3^ter-wench; 

A brace of draymen bid — God speed him well^ 

And had the tribute of his supple knee. 

With — Thanks, my countrymen, my lomng friends;'^ 

As were our -England in reversion his, ^ 

And he our subjects* next degree in hope. 

Green. Well, he is gone; and with him go these 
thoughts. 
Now for the r^ls, which stand out in Ireland;—- 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege; • 
Ere further leisure yield them further means. 
For their advantage, and your higbness* loss. 

K, Rich. We will ourself in person to this war. 
And, for our coflFei's — ^with too great a court. 
And liberal largess,— are grown somewhat light. 
We are enforced to farm our royal realm; 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our afiairs in hand : If that come short. 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank charters; 
Whereto, when they shall know what m^ are rich. 
They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold. 
And send them after to supply our wants; 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 

Enter Bushy. 

Bushy, what news ? 

Bushy. Old John of Gaunt ia grievous sick, my lc»tlj 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-haste. 
To entreat your msgesty to visit him. . 
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K.Rkh. Where lies he> 

Bushif. At Ely-house. 

K. Rich. Now put it> heaven^ in his physician's mind. 
To help him to his grave immediately! 
The lining of his cofifers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for these Irish wars.— 
Corne^ gentlemen^ let's all go visit him: 
Pray God, we may make haste, and come too late! 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.— London. A room in EUf-hame. 

Gavst on a couch; the Duke of York, and otfiers stanimg 
by him. 

Gaunt. Will the king come ? that I may breathe my 
last 
la wholesome counsel to his unstaied youth. 

Vork. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with your 
- breath j 
For all in vain comes cbunsel to his eai*. 

Gaunt. O, but they say, the tongues of dying men 
Enforce attention, like deep harmony: 
Where words are* scarce, they are seldom spent in vainj 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in paia 
He, that no more must say, b listen'd more 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to glose ; 
Uore are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before : 

The setting sun, and musick at the close^ 
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^( As the last taste of sweets^ is sweetest last; 

Writ in remembrance, more than things long past: 
Though Richard my life*s counsel would not hear^ 
My death's sad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 
'York. No J it is stopped with other flattering soundi 
-^^i praises of his state : then^ there are found 
Lascivious metres } to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen*. 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 
Whose manners still our tardy apbh nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard. 
Direct not him, whose way himself will choose; 
Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new inspir'd j 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him : 
Hb rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last } 
For violent fires soon burn put themselves : 
i; Smsdl showers last long, but sudden storms are short; 
\ He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes 3 
With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder: 
light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kings, this scepter'd isle. 
This eai'th of majesty, tliis seat of Mars, 
This other £den, demi-paradise; 
This fortress, built by nature for herself. 
Against infection, and the hand of war ; 
This happy breed of men, this little world| 
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This precious stone set in the silver sea, 

Wl^ich serves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a moat defensive to a house. 

Against the envy of less happier lands 3 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this England 

This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 

Fear*d by their breed, and famous by their birth. 

Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

(For Christian service, and true chivalry,) 

As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 

Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary's son: 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 

Dear for her reputation through the worl^, 

Is now leas*d out (I die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement, or pelting form : 

England bound in with the triumphant sea. 

Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 

Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame. 

With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 

That England, that was wont to coaquer others. 

Hath made a shameful conquest of itself: 

O^ would the scandal vanish with my life. 

How happy then were my ensuing death ! 

latter King Richard, and' Queen $ Aumerlb, Busht^ 
Greek^ Bagot> Ross^ and Willoughbt. 

^ York, The king is come : deal mildly with his youth ; 
ror young hot cplts, being rag*d, do rage the moi'e. 

Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster ? 

K. Rich. What comfort, man ? How is't vdth aged 
Gaunt? 

Gaunt O, how that name befits my composition ! 
Old Gaunt^ indeed ^ and gaunt in being old: 



y Google 



do KING RICHABD 11. . act ii 

Within me grief hath kept a tedious fbst; 
And who abstains from meat, that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England long time have I watch*dj 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt: 
The pleasure, that some Others feed upon. 
Is my strict fast, I meanr-^my children's looks; 
And, therein £Bisting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave. 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rkh. Can sick m^n play so nicely with their 
names? 

Gaunt No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K, Rich, Should dying men flatter with those that 
live? 

^Gaunt. No, no; men living flatter those that die. 

K. Rich, Thou, now a dying, say'st — ^thou flatter*st 
me. 

Gaunt. Oh! no; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K. Rich. I am in heaHh, I breathe, and see thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I see thee ill ; 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than the land. 
Wherein thou.liest in reputation sick: 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit'st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy grandsire, with a prophet's eye. 



y Google 



icfiKB I KING RICHARD II. 81 

Seen how bis son's son should destroy his son8> 

From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame | 

Deposing thee before thou wert posse8s*d> 

Which art possess*d now to depose thyself. 

Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the worlds 

It were a shame, to let this land by lease: 

But, for thy world, enjoying but this land. 

Is it not more than shame, to shame it so ? 

Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 

Thy state of law is bondslave to the lawf 

And thou 

K,Rich, a lunatick leaa-witted fool^ 

Presuming on an ague's privilege, 

Dar*st with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek; chasing the royal blood> 

With fury, from his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal majesty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son> 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head, 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend shoulders. 

Gaunt. O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son» 
For that I was his fether Edward's son; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and drunkenly carous'd: 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom fair befal in heaven 'mongst happy souls!) 
May be a precedent and witness good. 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood: 
Join with the present sickness that I have; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee!— 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be! — 
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Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love they to live, that love and honour have. 

lExit, borne out by his Attendants. 
K, Rich. And let them die, that age and suUens have r 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 
^ York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute his wbrds 
^o wayward sickliness and age in him: 
He loves you, on my life, and holds yoit dear 
As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K.Rich, Right; you say true : as Hereford's love» s» 
his : 
As theirs^ so mine; and mil be as it is. . 

Enter Northumbeblakd. 

North, My liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 
majesty. 

K. Rich. What says he how ? 

North. Nay, nothing; ail is said: 

His tongue is now a stringless instrument; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent. 
^^York. Be York the next that must be bankrupt so! 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

K. Rich. The ripest fruit first falls, and so doth he ^ 
His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be : 

So much for tliat. ^Now for our Irbh wars : 

We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns; 
Which live like venom, where no venom else. 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 
And for these great affairs do ask some charge. 
Towards our assistance, we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess d. 

^ York. How long shall I be patient ? Ah, how .ong 



y Google 



BCENB I. KING RICHARD II. 33 

Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong ? 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford*s hanishment. 
Not Gaunfs rehukes, nor England's private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrace. 
Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's £ace. — 
I am the last of nohle Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy &ther, prince of Wales, was first 5 
In war, was never lion rag'd more fierce. 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mUd, 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he, 
Accomi^h'd with the number of thy hours 5 
But, when he frown'd, it was against the French, 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
IMd win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 
Bttt bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief. 
Or else he never would compare between. 

K, Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter ? 
^ York. O, my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please 5 if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seek you to seize, and gripe into your hands. 
The royalties and rights of banish'd Hereford ? 
Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hereford ]i\c^ 
Was not Gaunt just? and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ^ 
Is not his heir a well-deserving son? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take fiom tlnie 
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His charters^ and his customary rights ; v 

Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day; 

Be not thyself, for how art thou a king. 

But by fair sequence and succession ? 

Now, afore God (God forbid, I say true!) 

If you do wrongfiiUy seize Hereford's rights. 

Call in the letters patents that he hath 

By his attornies-general to sue 

His liyery, and deny his offer'd homage. 

You pluck a thousand dangers on your head. 

You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 

And prick my tender patience to those thoughts 

Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K. Rich Tnink what you will; we seize into our hands 
His pxate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
yr York. rU not be by, the while: My liege, farewell: 
^vVhat will ensue hereoip, there's none can tell; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 
That their events can never foil out good. [Exit. 

K. Rich, Go, Bushy, to the earl of Wiltshire straight j 
Bid Aiim repair to us to Ely-house, 
, To see this business: To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and 'tis time, I trow; 
And we create, in absence of ourself. 
Our uncle York lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and always lov'd us well. — 
Com'e on, our queen': to-morrow must we part; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short. IFlouriah, 

lExeunt King, jE^u^n, Busht, Aumerlk^ 
Green, and Baoot. 

North. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaster is dead. 

Ro8$. And living too| for now his son is dnke. 

WiUo. Barely in titk, not in revenue. 
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North. Richly in both^ if justice had her right. 

Ran. My heart is great; but it must br^. with 
dlence> 
£re*t be disburden'd with a liberal tongue. 

North. Nay, speak thy mind) and let him ne*er speak 
more. 
That speaks thy words again^ to do thee harm ! 

fFillo. Tends that thou*dst speak, to th' duke of 
Hereford? 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man; 
jQuick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 

Ross. No good at all, that I can do for him; 
Unless you call it good, to pity him. 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now^ afore heaven, *tis shame, -^such wrongs 
are borne, 
in him a royal prince, and many mpre 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himself, but basely led 
By ^tterers; and what they will inform, . 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That will the king severely prosecute 
'Grainst us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Ross. The commons hath he pill*d with grievous taxes. 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he fih*d 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts* 

fVillo. And daily new exactions are devis*d 5 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God*s name, doth become of this ? 

Nbrih. Wars have not wasted it, for warr*d he hath not. 
But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achiev*d with blows: 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 
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Ho88, The earl of Wiltshire hath the reahn in farm. 

Willo. The king^s grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 

North, Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth over him. 

l^oss. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdenous taxations notwithstanding. 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

North, His noble kinsman: most degenerate king I 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the^wind sit sore upon our sails,^ 
And yet we strike not, but securely perish. 

Ross, We see the very wreck that we must suffer; 
And unavoided is the danger now. 
For sufiering so the causes of our wreck. 

North, Not 80; even through the hollow eyes of deaths 
I spy life peering; but I dare not say ^ 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

WiLlo, Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou dost 
.ours. 

Ross, Be confident to speak, Northumberland: 
We three are but thyself; and, speaking so. 
Thy words arc but as thoughts $ therefore, be bold. 

North, Then thus :^I have from Port le Blanc, a bay 
In Britanny, received intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 
[The son of Richard earl of Arundel,] 
That late broke from the duke of Exeter, 
His brother, archbishop late of Canterbuiy, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, sir John Ramston, 
Sir John Norbery, sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

Quoint, 

All these well furnish'd by the duke of Bretagne, 
With eight tall ships^ three thousand men of war. 
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Are makiiig hither vnih all due expedience^ 

And shortly mean to touch our northern shore r 

Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they stay 

The first departing of the king for Ireland. 

If then we shall shake off our slavish yoke. 

Imp out our drooping country's broken wing, -* 

Redeem from broking pawn the blemish'd crown. 

Wipe off the dust that hides our scepter's gilt. 

And make high majesty rook like itself. 

Away, with me, in post to Ravenspurg : 

But if you feint, as fearing to do so. 

Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross, To horse, to horse! ui^e doubts to them that 
fear. 

WUlo, Hold out my horse, and I will first be there. 

^ [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The same. A room in the palace. 
Enter Queen, Bushy, cmd Bagot. 

Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much sad : 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king, 
To lay aside life-haiTiiing heaviness. 
And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Queen. To please the king, I did; to please myself, 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 
Save bidding ferewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methinks. 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb. 
Is coming towards me; and my inward soul 
With nothing trembles : at something it grieves. 
More than with parting from my loi^ the king. 
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Bushy. Eachsubstance of a grief hath twenty shadows. 
Which show like grief itself, but are not so : 
For sorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears. 
Divides one thing entire to many objects; 
Like perspectives, which, rightly gaz*d upon, 
; Show nothing but confusion; ey*d awry. 
Distinguish form : so your sweet majesty, 
Lboki^ awiy upon your lord's departure. 
Finds shapes of grief, more than himself, to wail; 
Which, look*d on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thrice-gracious queen. 
More than your lord's departure weep not; more's not 

seen:- 
Or if it be, 'tis with fedse sorrow's eye. 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

Queen, It maiy be so; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me, it is otherwise: Howe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad; so heavy sad. 
As, — though, in thinking, on no thought I think, — 
Blakes me with heavy nothing fednt and shrink. 

Bushy, 'Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 

Queen, 'Tis nothing less : conceit is still deriv'd 
From some fore-father grief j^ mine is not so; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve : 
lis in reversion that I do possess; 
But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
I cannot name; 'tis nameless woe, I wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your msyesty! — and well met 
gentlemen : — 
I hope, the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 
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Queen, Why hop'st thou so ? 'tis better hope, he is ; 
For his designs fcrave haste, his haste good hope 5 
Then wherefbre dost thou hope, he is not shipp*d? 

Green, That he, our hope, might have retired his 
power. 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land: 
The banish*d Bolingbroke repeals himself. 
And with uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 
At Ravenspurg. 

Queen, Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green, O, madam, 'tis too true : and that is worse,^ — 
The lord Northumberland, hb young son Henry Percy, 
The lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful Mends, are fled to him. 

Bushy, Why have you not proclaim*d Northum- 
berland, 
And all the rest of the revolting faction 
Traitors? 

Green. We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resigned his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 

^lueen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe. 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heirs 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy; 
And I, a gasping new-deliver*d mother. 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join*d. 

Bushy, Despair not, madam. 

Queen. Who shall hinder me ? 

I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper-back of death. 
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Who gently would dissolve the bands of life. 
Which false hooe lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green, Here comes the duke of York. 

Queen. With signs of war about his aged neck 5 

O^ full of careful business are his looks ! 

Uncle, 

For heaven*8 sake, speak comfortable words. 

^York. Should I do so, I should belie my thoughts: 

Comfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth. 

Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 

Your husband he is gone to save far oflF, 

Whilst others come to make him lose at home : 

H^re am I left to underprop his landj 

Who, weak with age, cannot support myself:— 

Now comes the sick hour that his surfeit made; 

Now shall he try his friends that flattered him. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before I came. 
y^York, He was? — ^Why,so! — go all which way it will!— 
The nobles they are fled, the commons cold. 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side.— 
Sirrah, 

Get thee to Flashy, to my sister Gloster; 
Bid her send me presently a thousand pound :— * 
Hold, take my ring. 

Serv, My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordship s 
To-day, as I came by, I called there ; — 
But I shall grieve you to report the rest. 
y York. What is it, knave?. 

Serv, An hour before I came, the duchess died. 
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York. God for his mercy! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God, 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it,) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's.-^ 
What, are there posts despatched for Ireland ? — 
How shall we do for money for these wara^ — 
Come, sister,— cousin, I would say: pray, pardon me.— /) ^ 
Go, fellow, [To the Servant] get thee home, provide 

some carts. 
And brkig away the armour that is there. — 

lExit Servant. 
Gentlemen, will you go muster men? if I know 
How, or which way, to order these affairs. 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands. 
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen j 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend j the other again. 
Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wronged ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin. Til 
Dispose of you: — Go, muster up your men. 
And meet me presently at Berkley-castle. 

I should to Plashy too; 

But time will not permit: — All is uneven, 
And every thing is left at six and seven. ~* 

[Exeunt York and Queen. 

Bushy. The wind sits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power. 
Proportionable to the enemy. 
Is all impossible. 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in lore^ 
is near the hate of those love not the king. 
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Bagot And that's the wavermg commons: for thi^ 
love 
lies in their purses; and >¥ho so empties them. 
By so much fiUs their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally condemn*d. 

Bagot If judgement lie in them, then so do we. 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green. Well, I'll for refuge straight to Bristol castle; 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushy. Thither will I with you: for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us; 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces. — 
Will you go along with us ? 

Bagot, No; I'll to Ireland to his msgesty. 
Farewell: if heart's presages be not vain. 
We three here part, that ne'er shall meet again. 

Bushy, That's as York thrives to beat Ixick Boling^ 
broke. 

Green, Alas, poor duke! the task he undertakes 
Is — ^numl/ring sands, and drinking oceans dry; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 

Bushy. Farewell at once; for once, for all, and ever. 

Green. Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot, I fl^r me, never. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— T^ wilds in Glostershire. 

Enter Bolingbroke and Northumberland, withforeem, 

fioling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now^ 

North, Believe me,' noble lord, 
I am a stranger here in Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven wayt. 
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Draw out our miles, aad make them wearisome t / 1 

And yet your fair discourse hath been as sugar^ 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 
But, I bethink me, what a weary way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold, will be found 
In Ross and Willoughby, wanting your company; 
Which, I protest, hath very much beguiFd 
The tediousness and process of my travel : 
But theirs is sweeten'd with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I possess : 
And hope to joy, is little less in joy, n ^ 

Than hope eirjoy'd : by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem 9hoii; as mine hath done 
By sight of what I have, your noble company. 
Bating, Of much less value is my company. 
Than your good words. But who comes here? 

Enter Harry Percy. 

North, It is my son, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever. — 
Iferry, how fares your uncle ? 

Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have leam'd hit 
health of you. 

North. Why, is he not with the queen? 

Perq/. No, my good lord; he hath forsook the coiu*t, 
Broken his staff of ofiice, and dispers*d 
The household of the king. 

North. .What was his reason > 

He was not so resolVd, when last we spake together. 

Percy. Because your lordship was proclaimed traitor 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 
To ofier service to the duke of Hereford; 
And sent me o*er by Berkley, to dbcover 
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What power the duke of York had levied there 5 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspurg. 

North, Have you forgot the duke of Hereford^ boy ? 

Percy, No, my good lord 3 for that is not forgot* 
Which ne'er I did remember : to my knowledge, 
I never in my life did look on him. 

North, Then learn to know him now 3 this is the duke. 

Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my service. 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young j 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approved service and desert. 

Boling, I thank thee, gentle Percys and be sure, 
I count myself in nothing else so happy. 
As in a soul remembering- my good friends; 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy loVe, 
It shall be still thy true love's recompense: 
My heart thb covenant makes, my hand thus seals it. 
V North, How far is it to Berkley? And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war? 

Percy, There stands the castle, by yon tuft of trees, 
Afemn'd with three hundred men, as I have heard: 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Seymour j 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

£11^ Ross and Willoughby. 

North, Here come the lords of Ross and Willoughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 

BoUng, Welcome, my loi*ds : I wot, your love pursues 
A banish'd ti*aitor; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd. 
Shall be your love and labour's recompense. 

Ross, Your presence makes us rich, most noble lord* 

ffiUo. And hr surmounts our labour to attain it. 
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Bolvng. Evermore thanks, th* exchequer of the poor; 11 
Which, till my infant fortune comes to years, 
Stands for my hounty. But -vvho comes here? 

Enter Berkley. , 

North. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guess. 

Berk. My lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 

BoUng. My lord, my answer is — to I^n caster ; 
,\nd I am come to seek that name in England : 
And' I must fi;id that title in your tongue. 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 
' Berk. Mistake me not, my lord; 'tis not my meanings 
To raze one title of your honour out: — 
To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you will,) 
From the most glorious regent of this land. 
The duke of York; to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time> 
And fright our native peace with seif-boni arms. 

Enter York, attended. 

BolSig. I shall not need transport my words by you 5 
Here comes his grace in person. — My noble uncle ! 

[Kneels 

York. Show me thy humble hearty and not thy knee> 
Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

Baling. My g^cious uncle! — 

York. Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 
I am no traitor's uncle; and that word — grace. 
In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 
Why have those banish*d and forbidden 1^ 
IWd once to touch a dust of England's ground ' 
But then more why ;— Why have they dar'd to mardi 
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So many miles upon her peaceful bosom ; 

Frighting. her pale-fec'd villages with war. 

And ostentation of despised arms ? 

Com*st thou because th' anointed king is hence ? 

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 

And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth. 

As when brave. Gaunt, thy father, and myself. 

Rescued the Black Prince, ths^t young Mars of men^ 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French j 

O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine. 

Now prisoner to the palsy, ch^tise thee. 

And minister correction to thy fault! 

Boling, My gracious uncle, let me know my femlt; 
On what condition stands it, and wherein ? 
, York. Even in condition of the worst degree,— 
"In gross ^rebellion, and detested treason: 
Thou art a banish*d man, and here art comc^ 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Boling, As I was banish'd, I was banished Hereford j 
But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, I beseech your gVace, 
Look on my wrongs vnth an indifferent eye : 
You are my &ther, for, methinks, in you 
I see old Gaunt alive j O, then, my father! 
Will you permit that I shall stand condemned 
A wandering vagabond ^ my rights and royalties 
Plucked from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upstart imthrifts? Wherefore was I born } 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It must be granted, I am duke 6f Lancaster, 
You have a so^^ Aumerle, my noble kinsman) 
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Had you first died^ and he been thus trod down. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a &ther. 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery here. 
And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 
My Other's goods are all distrained, and sold} 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ *d. 
What would you have me do? I am a subject. 
And challenge law : Attornies are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

North, The noble duke hath been too much abus*d. 

ttass. It stands your grace upon, to do him right. 

WUlo, Base men by his endowments are made great 

York. My lords of England, let me tell you this, — 
I have had feeling pf my cousin's wrongs. 
And laboured all I could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be 5 
And yoU| that do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that. 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid) 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 
^ York* Well, well, I see the issue of these arms; 
I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
t would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king; 
But, since I cannot, be it known to you. 
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I do remain as neuter. So, fere you well 5— 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 
And there repose you for this night. 

Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept. 
But we must win your grace,* to go with us 
To Bristol castle 3 which, they say, is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their complices. 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be, I will go with you : — but yet Fll 
^ pause; 

For I am loath to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome yjou are: 
Things past redress, are now with me past care. lExeunt. 

SCENE IV.— ^ camp in Wales. 
Enter Salisbury, and a Captain. 

Cap. My lord of Salisbury, we have staid ten days. 
And hardly kept our countr3n[uen together. 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king 5 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : ferewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman; 
The king reposeth all his confidence 
In thee. 
Cap. Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not stay 
// The bay-trees in our country are all wither*d, 
,, And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven; 
^ The pale-{ac*d moon looks bloody on t)ie earth, 
,, And lean-loQk*d prophets whisper fearful change; 
Rich men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap,—* 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy. 
The other, to enjoy by rage and ws^: 
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These signs forerun the death or fall of kings.— 

Farewell; our countrymen are gone and fled. 

As well assur'd, Richard their king is dead, [Exiti^ 

Sal, Ah, Richard ! with the eyes of heavy mind, 
I see thy glory, like a shooting star. 
Fall to the base earth from the firmament! 
Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west. 
Witnessing storms to come, woe, and unrest : 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foesj 
And cit)sslj to thy good all fortune goes, [Exit 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Bolingbroke^« camp at Bnslol. 

j^ier BoLINGBROKE,YORK, NORTHUMBERIrAKD, PfiRCT 

WiLLouGHBY, Ross: Officers behind with Bushy and 
Grrbn, prisoners. 

Baling, Bring forth these men.— - 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex jrour souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your bodies,) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives^ 
For 'twere no charity : yet, to wash your blood 
From off^ my hands^ hei-e, in the view of men, 
I will unfold some causes of your death. 
You have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 
By you unhappied and disfigured clean. ^. 

You have, in manner, wi^h your sinful hours., 

VOL. VI D 
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Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 

Broke the possession of a royal bed. 

And stain'd the beauty of a &ir queen's cheeks 

With tears drawn from her eyes by yoiur foul wrong;s« 

Myself— a prince, by fortune of my birth; 

Near to the king in blood; and near in love. 

Till you did make him misinterpret me,— - 

Have stoop'd my neck under your injuries. 

And sigh*d my English breath in foreign clouds. 

Eating the bitter bread of banishment : 

Whikt you have fed upon my signories, 

Dispark*d my parks, and fell'd my forest woods; 

From my own windows torn my household coat,^ 

Raz'd out my impress, leaving me no sign,— • 

Save men's opinions, and my living blood,*— 

To show the world I ain a ^ntleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice all this. 

Condemns you to the death .-•'-See -them ddirer'^ over 

To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy, More welcome is the (Stroke ^'dtttth^ Itoe, 
Than Bolingbroke to England.-^Ldrds, &¥eW6ll. 

Green. My comfart is, — ^that heav^a trlH tAkte our 
souls. 
And plague ii^ustic&with the pains of hell. 

JBo&ig. My lord Northumberland, see them despateh*d. 
. lExeunt 'NotiT&uMBBRL AW and Qihen, ujtfy 
pmoners. 
Uncle, you say, the queen is at your "bouse; 
For heaven's ss^ke, fls^rly let her be entreated: 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends; 
Take special care my greetings be deliver'd. 
y York, A gentleman of mine I have despatch'd 
With lettj^ of ^ur k>ve to her at lai^ 
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Boling, Thanks^ gentle uncle.— Come, lortb, awayj 
To fight with Glendower and his complices | 
AwbUe to work, and, after, holiday. \^Exewit 

SCENE II.— 7%c coast of Wales. J castle in view 

TUmrish: drums and trumpets. Enter King Richard, 
Bishop of Carlisle, Aumerlb, and Soldiers, 

K. Rich, Barkloughly castle call you tlus at hand ? 

Aum, Yea, my lord : How brooks your grace the air. 
After late tossing on the breaking seas? 

K. Rich, Needs must I like it weU ; I weep for joy, ^ 

To stand upon my kingdom once again. 

Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand. 

Though rebels wound thee with their horses' ho<^ ? 

As a long parted mother with her child i ) 

Ways fondly with her teare, and smiles in meetings )^ 

So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth. 

And do thee favour with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense*. 

But let thy spiders, that suck up thy venon^ 

Andheavy-gaited toads, lie in their way; 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 

Which with usurping steps do trample thee. 

Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower. 

Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder; '*'^- 

Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 

Throw death upon thy sovereign's enemies. — 

Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords; ^ 

^ earth shall have a feeling, and these stones 
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Prove armed soldiers^ ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 
Bishop, Fear not, my lord 5 that Power, that made 
you king, 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of a*^ 
The means that heaven yields must be embnx d. 
And not neglected 5 else, if heaven would. 
And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse; 
The proffered means of succour and redress. 

Aum, He means, my lord, that we are too lemiss ; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and in Mends. 
^ K* Rich. Discomfortable cousin ! know*st thou not, 
if That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
A Behind the ^lobe, and lights the lower world, 
J, Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen. 

In murders, and in outrage, bloody here ; 
;• But when, from under this terrestrial ball, 

He fires the proud tops of the eastern pines, 
>i And darts his light through every guilty hole. 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sins. 
The cloak of night being pluck*d from off their backsji 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke,^ x 
Who all this* while hath revell'd in the night. 
Whilst we were wand'ring with th' antipodes,*^— i 

Shall see us rising in our throne the east, .V 

His treasons will sit blushing in his f^ce. 
Not able to endure the sight of day. 
But, self-a8i*ighted, tremble at his sin. 
Not all the water in the rougn rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king : 
The bt'eath of worldly men o^nnot depose 
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Tlie deputy elected by the Lord: 

For every man that Bolingbi'oke hath pres8*d. 

To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 

God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight. 

Weak men must fall 5 for heaven still guards the right 

Enter Salisbury. ^ 

Welcome, my lord 3 How far off lies your power? 

Sal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord. 
Than this weak arm: Discomfort guides my tongue^ 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, ( 

Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : i 

O, call back yesterday, bid time return. 
And thou shalt have twelve thousand fighting men! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispere'd, and fled. 

Aum, Comfort, my liege : why looks your grace io 
pale ? 

K. Rich, But now, the blood of twenty thousand men 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And, till so much blood thither Qome again, 

Have I not reason to look pale and dead ? 
AD souls that will be safe, fly from my side; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

Aum. Comfort, my liege; remember who you are. 

K.Rich, I had forgot myself: Am I not- king? 
. Awake, thou sluggard majesty! thou sleep*8t. 
Is not the king*s name forty thousand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name! a puny subject strikes 
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At thy great glory. — ^Look not to the ground. 
Ye ^Eivonrites of a king -, Are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serve oUr turn. But who 
Comes here? 

Enter Scroop. 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide my li^e. 
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 

K. Rick. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepto'd^ 
TRie worst is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lost ? why, 'twas my care j 
And what loss is it, to be rid of care? ' 

Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 
Greater he shall not be 5 if he serve God, 
I We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mend 5 
They break their fidth to God, as well as us : 
Cry, woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decays 
The worst: is— death, and death will have his day. 

Scroop, Glad am I, that your highness is so arm*d 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
y Like an unseasonable stormy day, 
5K Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores, 
f.^ As if the world were all dissolved to tears j 
r^ So high above his limits swells the rage ' 

Of Bolingbroke, covering your fbarfiil land 
t With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than steel. 
White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairless scaliia 
Against thy msyesty; boys, with women's voices. 
Strive to speak big, and dap their female joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms ag^nst thy crown: 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bowB 
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Of double-fiital yew against thy states 
Yea> distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat: both young and old rebd^ 
And all goes worse than I have power to teU. 

K., Rich, Too well, too well^ thou teli'st a tale so ill. 
Where is the earl of Wiltshire? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bushy ? where is Green ? 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps > 
If we prevail, their heads shall pay for it. 
I warrant, they have made pea6e with Bolingbroke. 

Scroop, Peace have they made with him, indeed, my 
lord. 

K, Rich, O villains, vipers, damn*d without redemp- 
tion! 
Dogs, easily won to &wn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting my heart ! 
Three Judasses, each one thrice worse than Judas ! 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property, 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate : — 
Again uncurse their souls 5 their peace is made 
With heads, and not with han^: those whom you 

curse. 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie fiili low, grav*d in the hollow ground. 

jiu$n. Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wiltshire, 
dead ? 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their heads. 

Jum. Where is the duke my &ther with his power? 

K. Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no man speak r 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs | 
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Make dust our paper, and with rainy eye* ' 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earths 
Let's choose executore, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so, — for Avhat can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground ? 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's-, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death j 
And that small model of the barren earth. 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
How some have been depos'd, some slain in war ; 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have depos'd; 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping kUi'di 
All murder'd : — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king. 
Keeps death his court: and there the antick sits. 
Scoffing his state, and grinning at his pomp; 
Allowing him a breath, a little scene 
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks j 
Infusing him with self and vain conceit,; — 
As if this flesh, which walls about our life. 
Were bi^ass impregnable ; and, humour'd thus, 
, Comes at the last, and with a little pin 
Bores through his castle wall, and — ^farewell king! 
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and blood 
With solemn rev'rence 5 throw away respect. 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty. 
For you have but mistook me all this while: 
I live with bread like you, feel want, taste giief. 
Need friends: — Subj^ted thus. 
How can you say to me — I am a king? 

Gcfr. My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes. 
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But presently prevent the ways to wail. , 

To fear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength^ 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your foe. 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight : 
And fight and die, is death destroying death ; 
Where fearing dying, pays death servile breath. 

Aum, My fether hath a power, enquire of him i . 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 

K.Rkh. Thou chid*st me well: — ^Proud fiolingbroke, 
I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown j 

An easy task it is, to win our own.- 

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour. 

Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the sky 

The state and inclination of the day: 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say 
I play the torturer, by small and small. 
To lengthen out the worst that must be spoken •-• 
Your uncle York hath joined with Bolingbroke; 
And all your northern castles yielded up. 
And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 

K, Rich, Thou hast said enough. 

Beshrew thee, cotisin,' which didst lead me fort^ 

ITO AUMERLE 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair! 

What say you now? Wliat comfort have we now I 

By heaven, TU hate him everlastingly. 

That bids me be of comfort anv more. 
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Go, to Flint casde; there I'll pine away; 
A king, woe's slave> shall kingly woe ob^. 
That power I have^ discharge 5 and let ihsm go 
To ear the land that hath some hope to grow^ 
For I have none : — ^Let no man speak again 
To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

jium. My liege> one word. 

K. Rich. He does me double wrong 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
IMscharge my followers, let them hence j — ^Away, 
From Richard's nighty to Bolingbroke*s foir day. 

^Exeunt 

SCENE III.— Wales. Before Flint castle. 

Enter, with drum and colours, Bolingbrokb and forces 
York, Northumberland, and others. 

Boling. So ^at b3rthis intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen are dispersed; and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this coast. 

North. The news is very fedr and good, my lord; 
Richard, not &r from hence, hath hid his head. 
^ York. It would beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say — ^king Richard: — ^Alack the heavy day. 
When such a sacred king should hide his head ! 

North. Your grace mistakes me 5 only to be brief, 
Left I his tide out. 

York. The time hath been, 

W^ould you have been so brief with lum, he ^ould 
Have been so Imef with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the head, your whote head's length* 

Boling, Mistake not<, ttnde, forther than you shoold. 
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^York, Takenot, good cousin^ further than you should, 
"Lest you mis-take : The heavens are o'er your head. 
BoUng. I know it^ uncle; and oppose not 
Myself against their will. — ^But who comes here> 

Enter Percy. 

Well, Harry; what, will not this castle yield > 

Percy. TTie castle royally is manQ*d, my lord. 
Against thy entrance. 

holing. Royally! 
Why, it contains no king? 

Percy. Yes, my good lord. 

It doth contain a king ; king Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the lord Aumerle, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop; besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 

Norih. Bdike, it is the Inshop of CarMe. 

BoUng. Noble lord, [To NoRtii. 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle; 
Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parle 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver. 
Harry Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Bichard*s hand ; 
And sends allegiance, and true faith of heart. 
To his most royal person : hither come 
Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 
Provided that, my banishment repealed, 
.^nd lands restored again, be freely granted : 
If not, I'll use th' advantage of my power. 
And lay the summer's dust with showers of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of slaughter'd Englishmen: 
The wUcfa^ how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke 
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It is^ such crimson tempest shotild bedreneh , 
The fresh, green lap of fair king Richard's land« 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 
Go, signify as much ; wh^e here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain. — 

[NoRTHuafBERLAND advatices to the castle mth 
a trumpet. 
Let's march without the nowe of threat'ning drum. 
That from the castle's totter'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself should meet 
With no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water: 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
My waters J on the earth, and not on him. 
March on» and mark king Richard how he looks. 

A parte sounded, and answered by another trumpet within 
Flourish. Enter on the walls King Richard, the Bishop 
of Carlisle, Aumerle, Scroop, and Salisbury. 

. York. See, see, king Richard doth himself appear 
As doth the blushing discontented sun 
From out the fiery portal of the east ; 
When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
Qf his bright passage to the Occident. 
Yet looks he like a king; behold, his eye. 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty ; Alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm should stain so fair a show I 

K» Mich. We are araae'd; and thus long have we stojcl 
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To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

[7b Northumberland 
Because we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awfiil duty to our presence? 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismis8*d us from our stewardship ; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our scepter. 
Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp. ^ 

And though you think, that all, as you hare done. 
Have torn their souls, by turning them from us. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends j 

Yet know,— my master,, God omnipotent. 
Is must'ring in his clouds, on our behalf^ 
Armies of pestilence j and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn, and imbegot. 
That lift your vassal hands against my head. 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond', methinks, he is,) 
That every stride he msikes upon my land. 
Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleeding warj 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace. 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers* song 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face j 
Change the Complexion of her. maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures' grass with fiaithful English blood. 

North, The king of heaven forbid, our lord the king 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush'd upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand} 
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And by the honourable tomb he # wears. 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire's bones; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods. 
Currents that sfning from one most gracious head; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt; 
And by the worth and honour of himself. 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said^^— 
His coming hither hath no further scope^ 
'fhan for his lineal royalties, and to b^ 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 
Which OB thy royal party granted once. 
His glittering arms he will commend to rust. 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To faithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he> as he is a prince, is just; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
JT. Rich. Northumberland, say, — thus the king r»* 
turns J— 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither; 
And all the number of his £ur demands 
Shall be accomplished without contradiction: 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast. 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends.—- 
We do debase ouxself, cousin, do we not, 

ITo AUMBKLB. 

To look so pporly, and to speak so fedi^ 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die? 

Aum, No, good my lord ; let's fight with gentle words^ 
Till time lend friends, and jGrien^ their helpful swords* 

K.Rkh. O God! O God ! that e*er this toi]gue of 
mine. 
That laid the sentence of 4iread banishoii^At 
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On yon proud man^ should take it off again 

With i^ords of sooth ! O, that I were as great 

As is my grief, op lesser than my name ! 

Or that I could forget what I have been ! 

Or not remember what I must be now ! 

Sweirst thou, proud heart ? I'll give thee scope tb beat. 

Since foee have scope to beat both thee and me. 

^um, Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 

K, Rich. What must the king do now ? Must he 
submit? 
The king shall do it Must he be deposed ? 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king? o'God's name, let ft go: 
1*11 give my jewels, for a set of beads; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage 5 
My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown; 
My figured goblets, for a dish of wood; 
My scepter, for a palmer's walking-staff; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints; 
And my large kingdom for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave :— 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade, where subjects* feet 
May hourly trample on their sov'reign's head : 
For on my heart they tread> now whilst I live; 

And, buried once, why not upon my head? 

Aumerle, thou weep'st; My tender*hearted cousin!*^ 

We'll make foul weather with despised tears; 

Our sighs, and tliey, shall lodge the summer com. 

And make a dearth in this revolting, land. 

Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 

And make some pretty match with shedding tcairs ? 

As thus; — To drop them stiU upon one place. 
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Till they have fretted us a pair of graves- 
Within the earth ; and, therein laid, — There lie$ 
Two kinsmen, digged their graves with weeping eyesf 
Would not this ill do well? — ^Well, yvell, I see 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 
Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What says king Bolingbroke ? viW\ his majesty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die? 
You make a leg, and Bdlingbroke says— #iy. 

North, My lord, in the base court he doth attend 
To speak with you; may't please you to come down ? 

K.Rich, Down, down, I come 5 likeglistering Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, retires to Boling. 
In the base court? Base court, where kings grow base. 
To come at traitors' calls, and do them grace. 
In the base court? Come down? Down, court! down 

king! 
For night-owls' shriek, where mountain larks should 
sing. {Exeunt, from above, 

Boling, What says his majesty ? 

North, Sorrow and grief of heart 

Mak^ him speak fondly, like a frantick man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, and his Attendants, below, 

Boling, Stand all apart. 
And show fair duty to his majesty.— 
My gracious lord, — ^KnetUng, 

K, Rich, Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee. 
To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love> - 
Than my unpleas'd eye see your courtesy. 
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Vp, cofjmXk, up ; your heait is up> I know^ 
Thus high at leasts ^Touching his own head.] althougk 
your knee be low. 

Boling, My gracious lord> I come but for niin« 
own. 

K. Rich, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all 

Boling, So far be mine, my most redoubted lord. 
As my true service shall deserve your love. 

K, Rich, Well you deserve : — ^The^ well deserve, to 
have. 
That know the strongest and surest way to get. — 
Uncle, give me your hand : nay, dry your eyes j 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies. — 
Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too 5 
For do we must, what force will have us do.—- 
Set on towards London : — Cousin, is it so ? 

BoUng. Yea, my good lord. 

K, Rich. Then I must not say, no. 

[Flourish, Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— Langley. The Duke of York* s^arden. 
Enter the Queen, and two Ladies. 

Queen, What sport shall we devise here in this garden. 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 

1 Lady, Madam, we'U play at bowls. 

Queen, Twill make me think. 

The world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs 'gainst the bias. 

1 Lady, Madam, we will dance. 

Queen, My legs can keep no measure in delight^ 
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When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief: 
Therefore^ no dancing, girl; some other sport. 

1 Lady, Madam, we*ll tell tales. 

Queen, Of sorrow, or of joy J 

1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen, Of neither, giri : 

For if of joy, being ^together wanting. 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow; 
Or if of grief, being altogether had. 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I have, I need not to repeat; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 iMdy, Madam, Til sing. 

Queen. *Tis well, that thou hast cause; 

But thou should*st please me better, would*st thou weep. 

1 Lady, 1 Oould weep, madam, would it do you good* 

Queen, And I could weep, would weeping do me good. 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But stay, here come the gardeners : 
Let's step into the shadow of these trees.-^ 

Enter a Gardener, and two Servants. 

My wretchedness imto a row of pins. 
They'll talk of state; for every one doth so 
Against a change : Woe is forerun with woe. 

(Qneen and Ladies retire. 
Gard, Go, bind thou up yon* dangling ajnicocks. 
Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 
Give some supportance to the bending twigs. — 
Go thou, and like an executioner, . 

Cut off the heads of too-fest growing spray% 
That look too loffy in our odmmonwealth: 
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All must be even in oup govcmment.— — ^ 
You thus employ'd, I will go root away 
. The noisome weeds^ that without profit suck 
The soiVs fertility from wholesome flowers. 

1 Sen). Why should we, in the compass of a pale. 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion. 
Showing, as in a modd, our firm estate? 
When our sea-walled garden, t)ie whole land. 
Is ftill of weeds; her fairest flowers chok'd up. 
Her fruit-trees all unprun*d, her hedges ruih'd. 
Her knots disordei'd, and her wholesome herbs 
Swarming widi cater{Hllars ? 

Gard. Hold thy peace : — 

He that hath sufi^'d this disordered spring. 
Hath now himself met with the fell of leaf: 
The weeds, that his broad-spreading leaves did shelter. 
That seem*d in eating him to hold him up. 
Are pluck*d up, root and all, by Bolingbroke -, 
I mean, the* earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. 

1 Serv. What, are they dead? 

Gard. They arej and Bolingbroke 

Hath seiz'd the wasteful king. — Oh ! What pity is it. 
That he had not so trimm'd and dress'd his land, ' 
As we this garden! We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees; 
Lest, being over-proud with sap and blood. 
With too much riches it confound itself: 
Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liv*d to bear, and he to taste 
Their fruits of duty. All superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 



y Google 



es KING RldiARD IL act iii. 

1 Serv, What, think you then, the king ahall be, 
depos'd? ^ 

Gard. Depressed he is already; and deposed, 
'Tis doubt, he will be : Letters came last night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen. O, f am press*d to death,. 

Through want of spealdng !— Thou> old Adam's 
likeness, {^Qomingfrom her concealment 

Set to dress this garden, how dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this unpleasing news ? 
What Eve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man? 
Why dost thou say, king Richard is deposed? 
Dar'st thou, thou little better thing than earth. 
Divine his down&l? Say, where, when, and how, 
Cam*st thou by these ill tidings ^ Speak, thou wretch.. 

Gard. Pardon me, madam: little j(^ have I, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what t say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke; their fortunes both are weigh'd: 
In your lord's scale is nothing but himself. 
And some few vanities that make him light ; 
But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
Besides himself, are all the English peers. 
And with that odds he weighs king Richard down. 
Post you to London, and you'll find it so -, 
I speak no more than every one doth know. 
, Queen» Nimble mischance, that art so light of 

foot. 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me. 
And am I last that knows it ? Q, thou think*Bt 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
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Thy sorrow in my breast. — Come, ladies, go. 
To meet at London London's king in woe. — i \ 
What, was 1 born to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke?-^ 
Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 
I would, the plants thou graft'st, may never grow. 

[Exmnt Queen and Ladies.- 
Gard, Poor Queen ! so that thy state might be no 
^ worse, 

I would, my skill wei-e subject to thy curse. — 
Here did she drop a tearj here, in this place, 
rU set a bank' of rue, sour herb of gi-ace: 
Rue, even for luth, here shortly shall be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. {ExewnL 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L— London. Westminster flaM. 

The Lords spiritual on the right side of the throne ; the 
Lords temporal on the left ; the Commons below. Enter 

BOLINGBROKB, AuMERtE, SuRREY, NORTHUMBER- 
LAND, Percy, Fitzwater, another Lord, Bishop of 
Carlisle, Abbot of Westminster, and Attendants^ 
Officers behind, with Bagot. 

Baling. Call forth Bagot ; 

Now, Bagot, freely speak thy mind; 
What thou dost know of noble Gloster*s deat^ 5 
Who wrought it with the king, and who perforro'd 
The bloody office of his timeless end. 
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Bagot Hien set before my face the lord Aumeiie. 

Baling. Clolisin^ stand forth^ and look upon that man. 

Bagot. My lord Aumerle> I know your daring tongue 
Scorns to unsay what once it hath delivered. 
In that dead time when Gloster*s death was plotted, 
I heard you say> — Is not my arm of length, 
J%at reachethjrom the restful English court 
An far as Calais, to my uncle*s head ? 
Amongst much other talk> that very time^ 
I heard you say> that you had rather refuse 
The offer of an hundred thousand crowns^ 
Than Bolingbroke*s return to England; 
Adding withal^ how blest this land would be^ 
In this your cousin's death. 

Aun^. Princes, and noble lords. 

What answer shall I make to this base man? 
Shall I so much dishonour my feir stars. 
On equal terms to give him chastisement? 
Either I must, or have mine honour soil*d 

With the attainder of his slanderous lips. 

There is my gage, the manual seal of death. 
That marks thee out for hell : I say, thou liest. 
And will maintain, what thou hast said, is false. 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 

Baling, Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the best 
In all this presence, that hath mov'd me so. 

Fitz, If that thy valour stand on sympathies. 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 
By that fiedr sun that shows me where thou stand*st 
I heard thee say, and vauntingly thou spak'st it. 
That thou wert cause of noble 61oster*s death. 
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If thou deny^st it, twenty times thou lieat; 
And I wiU turn thy falsehood to thy heart, 
WhVe it was forged, with uiy rapier's point. 

Aum, Thou dar'st not, coward, live to see that day. 

Fitz» Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

Aum. Rtzwater, thou ait damn*d to hell for this. 

Percy, Aumerle^ thou liest -, his honour is as true. 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjust: 
And, that thou art so, there I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee to th*extremest point 
Of mortal breathing 5 seize it, if thou dar*st. 

Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off; 
And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 

Lord. I take the eailh to th* hke, forsworn Aumerle ^ 
And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As noay be holla'd in thy treacherous ear ^ 
From sun to sun : there is my honour*s pawn > 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar*st. 

Aum. Who sets me else ? by heaven, I'll throw at all : 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey. My lord Fitzwater> I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

FUz. My lord, 'tis true: you were in presence then; 
And you can witness with me, thb is true. 

Surrey, As fedse, by heaven, as heaven itself is true. 

FUz. Surrey, thou liest. 

Surrey. Dishonourable boyl 

That lie shall lie -so heavy on my sword. 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge. 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father's sculL 
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In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn 5 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar*st. 

^tz. How fondiy dost thou spur a forward horst J 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meec SuiTey in a wilderness. 
And spit upon him, whilst I say, he lies. 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of feith. 
To tie thee to my strong correction. — 
As I intend to thrive in this new world, * 

Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the banish*d Norfolk say. 
That thou, Aumerle, didst send two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

4um, Some honest Christian trust me with a gage« 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this. 
If he may be repeaVd to try his honour. 

Baling. These difiFerences shall all rest under gage» 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repeal'd he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restored again 
To aU his land and signories; when he*s return'd. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Cor- That honourable day shall ne'er be seen.— 
Many a time hath banish*d Norfolk fought ^ 
For Jesu Christ; in glorious Christian field 
, Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross. 
Against black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir*d himself 
To Italy; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth, 
And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colotirs he had fought so long;, 

Boling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead^ 

Car. As sure as I live^ my lord. 
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Boling. Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul to the bosom 
Of good old Abraham ! — Lords appellants. 
Your dififerences shall all rest under gage. 
Till we assign you to your days of trial. 

Enter York, attended. 

^ York, Great duke of Lancaster, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck'd Richard; who with willing poul 
Adopts thee heir, and hb high scepter yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand : 
Ascend his throne, descending now from him,— 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 

Bolmg. In God*s name, Fll ascend the regal throne; 

Car, Marry, God forbid !— 
Worst in this royal presence may I speaks 
Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard; then true nobletf^ would 
Learn hira forbearance from so foul a wrong. 
What subject can give sentence on his king? 
And who sits here, ths^t is not Richard's subject? 
Thieves are not judg*d, but they are by to l^ar. 
Although apparent guilt be seen in them i 
And shall the figure of God*B majesty. 
His captain, steward, deputy elect. 
Anointed, crowned, planted many ye^irs. 
Be judg'd by sulge9t and inferior breath. 
And he himself not present ? 0, forbid it, God, 
iThat, in a Christian climate, souls refin'd 
Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deed ! 
I apeak to subjects, and a subject speaks, 
Stirr'd up by heaven thus boldly for his king* 

VOL. VI E \ 
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My lord of Hereford h&re, wlaom you call kiag. 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: 
'And if you crown him, let me prophecy, — 
The blood of English shall manure the ground. 
And fixture ages groan for this foul act 3 
Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, * 

And, in this seat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound; 
Disorder, horror, fear, and mutiny. 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha, and dead men's scuUs. 
O, if you rear this house against tills house. 
It will the woefvdlest division prove. 
That ever fell upon this cursed earth : 
Prevent, resist it, let it not be so. 
Lest child, child's children, cry against yoiH-woe! 

North. Well have you argu'd, shr$ and, for your pains. 
Of capital treason we arrest you here:-*- 
My lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
,To keep him safely till his day of trial^^ — 
May't please you, lords, to grant the commons* suit 

Bolwig, Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may surrender; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

yYork. I will be his conduct. [Exit. 

' Boling. Lords, you that are here under our arrest. 
Procure your sureties for your days of answer: — 
Little are we beholden to your love, [To Carlislb 
And little look'd for at your helping hands. 

Re-entei: Yokk, with King Richard, and.Officers bearing 
the crown, 8sc. 

K. Rich. Alaclc, why am I sent for to a king. 
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Before I have shook off the r^al thoughts 
Wherewith I reign*d ? I hardly yet have leai*n*d 
To insinuate, flatter, how, and bend my knee : — 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 
Ae favours of these men : ' Were they not mine ? 
Did they not sometime cry, all hail! to me? 
So Judas did to Christ : but he, in twelve. 
Found truth in all, but one j I, in twelve thousand^ nonf . 
God save the king ! — Will no man say, amen ? 
Am I both priest and clerk? well then, amen. 
God save the king! although I be not he; 
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me. — 
To do what service am I sent for hither? 
^^ork. To do that office, of thine own good will. 

Which, tired majesty did make thee offer, 

The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

K. Rich, Give me the crown ; — ^Here, cousin, seire 
the crown J 
Here, on this side, my hand; on that side, thine. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well. 
That owes two buckets filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unseen, and full of water: 
That bucket down, and fiill of tears, am I, 
- Drinking my griefis, whilst you mount up on high. 

Boling, I thought you had been willing to resign. 

K. Rich. My crown, I am 3 but still my griefs are mine i 
Y(Hi may my glories and my state depose. 
But not my griefs; still am I king of those. 

Doling. Pirt of your caresyou give me with your crowa 

K,Rkh. Yourcaresseiupydonot pluck mycare^dowa* 
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My care is — loss of care, by old care done; 
Your care is — gain of care, by new care won: 
The cares I give, I have, though given awayji 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they stay. 

Boling. Are you contented to resign the crown? 

K. Rich. Ay, noj — no, ay; — for I must nothing 
be J 
Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 
Now mark me how I will undo myself:— 
1 give this heavy weight from oflF my head. 
And this unwieldy scepter from my hand, 
ITie pride of kingly sway from out my heart j 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm. 
With mine own hands I give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own breath release all duteous oaths : 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego; 
My acts, decrees, and statutes, I deny: 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me! 
God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd; 
And thou with all pleas'd, that hast all achieved ! 
J^)ng may'sf thou live in Richard's seat to sit. 
And soon lie Richard in an earthy pit! 
God save kii)g Heniy, unking*d Richai*d says. 
And send him many years of sunshine days ! — 
What more remains? 

North, No more, but that you read 

lOffering a paper 
These accusations, and these ^icvous crimes, 
Ck>mmitted by your person, and your followers. 
Against the state and profit of thb land; 
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That^ by confessing thein> the souk of tnen 
May deem that you are worthily deposed. 

K, Rich. Must I do so ? and must I ravel out 
My weav*d-up follies? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were ui>on i-ecord. 
Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop. 
To read a lecture of- them ? If thou would*st> 
There should*st thou find one heinous article, — 
Containing the deposing of a king. 
And cracldng the strong warrant of an oath, — 
Mark*d with a blot, damn*d in the book of heaven:— 
Nay, all of you,' that stand and look uf)on me. 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself, — 
Though some of you, with Pilate, wash your hands. 
Showing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates . 
Hare here deliver*d me to my sour cross, 
And.watet cannot wash away your sin. 

North, My lord, despatch; read o*er these articles. 

K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears^ I cannot see : 
And yet^salt water blinds them not so much. 
But they can see a sort of tmitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
I find myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have given here my souFs consent, 
To undeck the pompous body of a king; 
Make glory base; and sovereignty, a slave; 
Proud m^esty, a subject ; state, a peasant. 

North. My lord, 

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou naught, insulting man, 
Nor no man*s lord; I have no name, no title, — 
No, not that name was given me at the foftt,— 
But 'tis usurped : — Alack the heavy day. 
That 1 have worn so many winters^oat; 
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And know not now what name to call vbBfvdfl 

O, that I were a mockery king of snow. 

Standing before the sun of Bolingliroke, 

To melt myself away in water-drops ! — 

Good king, — ^great king,— (and yet not greatly good,) 

An if my word be steriii^ yet in England, 

Let it command a mirror hither straight ^ 

That it may show me what a face I have. 

Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 

Bolirtg, Go some of you, and fetch a looking-glass. 

[Exit an Attendant. 

North, Read o*er this paper, while the glass doth 
come. 

J[. Mich. Mend!' thou tormenfst me ere I come to 
helL 

Boling. Urge it no more, my lord Northimibeiiahd. 

North. The commons will not then be satisfied, 

K, Ru^. They shall be satisfied: 1*11 read enough. 
When I do see the very book indeed 
Where all my sins are writ, and that's— mysdf. 

Re-enter Attendant, with a glass. 

Give me that glass, and therein will I read.-— 

No deeper wrii^es yet? Hath sorrow struck 

So many blows upon this face dL mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? — ^O, flattering glitfB» 

Like to my followers in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguile me ! Was this face the fiice. 

That every df^ under his househ(4d roof 

Did keep ten thousand men ? Was this the fiaee^ 

That, like the sttn> did make beholders wink? 

Was this the feice, that £ac*d so maay ffdliety 

And was at lastinit*£ie*d by BQlin^[>roke ? 
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A brittle glory shineth in this face: 
As brittle as the glory is the face j 

[Dashes the glass against the grotmd 
For there it is, crack'd in a hundred shivers.— 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, — 
How soon my sorrow hath destroyed my face/ 

Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath destroyed 
The shadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 

The shadow of my sorrow? Ha! let*s see: — 
lis very true, my grief lies all within -, 
And these external manners of lament 
Ar^ merely shadows to the unseen grief. 
That sweUs with silence in the tortured soul -, 
There lies the substance: and I thank thee, king. 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest ipe the way 
How to' lament the cause. Fll beg one boon. 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall f obtain it? 

BoUng, Name it, fair cousin. 

K,Rkh. Fair cousin? Why, I am greater than a king: 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects) being now a subject^ 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

BoUng. Yet ask. 

K. Rich. And shall I have ? 

Boling. You sbalL 

JC. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 

Baling. Whither? 

K. Rich. Whither you will, so I were from your sighti 

BcUng. Go, some of you, convey him to the Tower 
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K. Rich. 0> good! Convey? — Conveyers are you all. 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's faXL, 

[Exeunt King Richard^ some Lords, and a Guard, 

Baling, On Wednesday next^ we solemnly set down 
Our coronation: lords^ prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but the Abbots Bishop of Carlisle, 
and AuMERLE. 

Abbot, A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Car. The woe*s to come; the children yet unborn 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum, You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Abbot, Befoi*e I freely speak my mind herein. 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever I shall happen to devise:— 
I see your brows are full of discontent. 
Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears ) 
Come home with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [Exeimi 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.^^London. A street leading to the Tower 
Enter Queen, and Ladies. 

Queen, This way the king will come; this is the way 
To Julius Caesar's ill-erected tower. 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
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Is doomM a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke * 
Here let us 1*681^ if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king*s queen. 

Enter King Richard^ and Guards, 

But soft, but see, or rather do not see. 
My fiur rose wither: Yet look up) behold; 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew. 
And wash him fresh again with true-love tears. — 
Ah, thou, the model where old Troy did stand; 
Thou map of honour; thou king Richard's tomb. 
And not king Richard; thou most beauteous inn. 
Why should hard-favour*d'^grief be lodged in thee. 
When triumph is become an alehouse guest ? 

K. Rich. Join not with grief, ftiir woman, do not so. 
To make my end too sudden : learn, good soul. 
To think our former state a happy dream ; 
From which awak*d, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this : I am sworn brother, sweet. 
To grim necessity; and he and I 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to France, 
And cloister thee in some religious' house: 
Our holy lives must win a new world's crown. 
Which our profane hours here have stricken down. 

Qiteen. What, is my Richard both in shape and mind 
Transformed^ and weakened ? Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos*d thine intellect ? hath he been in thy heart ? 
The lion, dying, thrusteth forth his paw. 
And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rag^e ' 
To be o*erpower'd ; and wilt thou, pupil-like. 
Take thy correction mildly? kiss the rod. 
And fawn on rage with base humility. 
Which art a lion, and a king of beasts 2 
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K. Rich. A king of beasts, indeed 5 if aught but beasts, 
I had been still a happy king of men. 
Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for France : 
Think, 1 am dead; and that even here thwi taVst, 
As from my death-bed, my last living leave. 
In winter's tedious faijghts, sit by the fire 
With good old folks ; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betid : 
And, ere thou bid good night,16 quit their grief. 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me. 
And send the hearers weeping to their beds."^ 
For why, the senseless brands will sympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 
And, in compassion, weep the fire out: ' 
And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-bla6k> 
For tne deposing of a rightftil king. 

Enter Northum3BB];ani>« attended. 

' North. My lord, the mind of Bdlihgbi^oke is chiiig'd ; 
You must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower.- — - 
And, madam, there is order ta*en fbt* you ; 
With all swift speed ybu must awfiiy to France. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithial 
The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my throne, — 
The time shall flot be many hours of age ^ 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head, 
.Shall break into corruption : thou shalt thiiik, 
'*Tiough he divide the realm, and give thee half. 
It is too little, helping him to all ; 
And he shall think, that thou, which know'st the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again. 
Being ne'er so little urg'd, another w^ay 
To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
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The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear, to hate; and hate turns one, or both. 
To worthy danger, and deserved death. 

North, My guilt be on my head, and there an end. 
Take leave, and part; for you must part forthwith. 

K.Rich, Dcmbly divorc*d?-^'Bad men, ye violate 
A twofold marriage; *twixt my crown and me; 
And tben, betwixt me and my maiTied wife. — 
Let me unkiss the oath 'twixt thee and me; 
And yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made.— 
Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north, 
.Where shivering cold and sickness pines the clime ; 
My wife to Fr^ce; from whence, set forth in pomp. 
She came adorned hither like sweet May, 
Sent back like Hallowmas, or short'st of day. 

Queen, And must we be divided ? must we part ? 

K,Rich, Ay, hand from hahd, my love, and heart 
from heart. 

Queen, Banish us both, and send the king with me. 
' North, That were some love, but little policy. 

Queen, Then whither he goes, t!)ither let me go. 

K, Rich. So two, together weeping, make one woe. 
Weep thou for me in France, I for the^ here : 
Better fer off, than — ^near, be ne*er the near*. 
Go, count thy way with sighs ; I, mine with groans. 

Queen, So longest way shall have the longest moans. 

K, Rich, Twice for one step FU groan, the way being 
short. 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow lef s be brief. 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly pait ; 
Thus give I ndne, and thus 1 take thy heart. [They kim. 
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Queen, Give me mine own again ; 'twere no good part , 
To take on me to keep, and iiU. thy heart. ^Km again. 
So, now I have mine own again, begone. 
That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 

K, Rich. We make woe wanton with this food delay : 
Once more, adieu; the rest let sorrow say» [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— 7^ same. A room in the Duke of YorWe 
palat;e. 

Enter Yokk, and his Duchess. 

Duch. My lord^ you told me, you would tell the rest» 
Wlien weeping made you break the story oflF 
Of our two cousins coming into London. 

X York, Where did I leave? 
/ Duch, At that sad stop, my loiti^ 

Where rude misgovem*d hands, from window's tops. 
Threw dust and rubbish on king Richard's head. 

/ York. Then, as I said, the duke, great Bolingbroke, — 
'Counted upon a hot and fiery stead. 
Which hb aspiring rider seem*d to know^-^ 
With slow, but stately pace, kept on his course. 
While all tongues cried — God save thee, Bolingbrokel 
You would have thought the very windows spsdke> 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage; and that all the waUs, 
With painted imagery, had said at once, — 
Jesu preserve thee! welcome, Bolingbroke! 
Whilst he, from one side to the other turning. 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud steed's neck> 
Bespake them thus,— I thank you, countrymen: 
And thus still doing, thus he passed along. 
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Duch. Ala8> poor Richaixl ! where rides he the while ? 
•^ York. As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
''^^After a well-grac*d actor leaves the stage. 
Are idly hent on him that enters next. 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even so, or with much more contempt, tneii*s eyes 
Did scowl on Richard^ no man cried, God save him^ 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : ' 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook oflF, — 
His £ace still combating with tears and smiles, ^ 

The badges of his grief and patience, — 
That had not God, for some strong purpose, steeFd 
The hearts of men, they must perforce have melted. 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in these events; 
To whose high will we bonnd our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Enter Aumerlb. 

Duch, Here comes my son Aumerle. 
y. York, Aumerle that wat } 

^B\it that is lost, for being Richard's friend. 
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth. 
And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Duch, Welcome, my son: Who are the violets now. 
That strew the green lap of the new-come spring? 

jium. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 
^ York. Well, bear you well in this new spring of 
/ time. 
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Lest you be cropped before you ootnje to prime. 

What news frpm Oxferd ? hold those justs and triumphs^ 

Jum. For ^ught I know^ my lord, they do. 

York, You wiU.be there, I know. 
/ Aum, If God preveat it not ; I purpose so. 

York, What seal is that, that haixgs without thy 
X bosom? 

Yea, look*at thou pale? let me see the writing. 

Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing. 

York, Nomatter then who sees it: 

I will be satisfied, let me see thp writing. 

Aum, 1 do beseech your grace to pardon me 5 
It is a matter of small consequence> 
Which for some reasons I would not have seen. 
/ York, Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 
-1 fear, I fear,— 

Duch, What should you fear ? 

'Tis nothiQg but some bond that he is enter*d into 
, For gay apparel, *g^nst the triumph day. 
^ York. Bound to himself? what doth he with a bond 
*rhat he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. — 
Boy, let me see the writing. 

Aum, I do beseech you, pardon me; I may not show 
it, 

York, I will be satisfied; let me see it^ I say. 

[Snatches it, and reads. 
Treason! foul treason! — villain! traitor! slave! 
. Dttc^. What is the matter, my lord? 

York, Ho! who is vrithin there? lEnter a Servant 
Saddle my horse. 
God for his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 

Duck, Why, what is it, my lord ? 

York, Give me my boots, I say; saddle jny. horse: — 
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Now by mine honour^ by my life, my troth, 

I wiU appeach the villain. [Exit Servant. 

Duch. What's the matter? 

York. Peace, foolish wonian. 
/Duch. I will not peace: — What is the matter, son? 

Auvu Qood, pojthfir^ be content j it is no more 
Than my poor life must answer. 
» Duch. Thy life answer ! 

Re-enter Servant, with boots, 

York. Bring me my boots, I will unto the kinaj. 
^Duch. Strike him, Amnerle. — Poor boy, thou art 

amaz'd : — 
Hence, villain; never more come* in my sight, — 

[To the Servant 
^York. Give me my boots, I say. - 
"^ Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 
wait thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Hare we more sons? or are we like to have ? 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 
And wilt thou phick my £eiir son from mine age. 
And rob me of a happy mother's name? 
Is be not like thee? is he not thine own ? 

York. Thou fond mad woman> 
^ilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy? 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament^ 
And interchangeably set down their hands. 
To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duch. He shall be none; 

Well keep him here; Th^a what is that to him? 
York., kvfKf, ' 

y'toxA woman ! were he twenty times my sodj 
I woul4 appeach him^ 
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Duch. Hadst thou groaned for hiitt. 

As I have done^ thou*dst be more pitiful. ^..-^"^ 

But now I know thy mind 3 thou dost suspect^ 
That I have beehdkloyal to thy j}«di 
And that he is a basta^> not thy son : 
Sweet York, sweet husband^ be not of that mind: 
He is as like thee as a man may be/" 
Not like to me, or any of my kin. 
And yet-I love him. /* ! 

York. Make way, unruly woman. [Exii, 

/ Duch. After, Aumerle 5 mount thee upon his horse | 
Spur, post; and get before him to the king. 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee, 
ril not be long behind; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : i 

And never will I rise up from the ground, ^ ' 

Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee : Awayj 
Begone. [Exevnt. 

SCENE III.--Windsor. J room in the cifstle. 

Enter BoLinGBROKE asking; Percy, and other Ijot^. 

Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty son? 
•Tis full three months, since I did see him last:— 
If any plague hang over us, *tis he. 
1 would to God, my lords, he might be found: 
Inquire at London, 'mongst the taverns there. 
For there, they say, he daily doth frequent, , 

With' unrestrained loc^e companions; 
Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watch, and rob our passengerai 
While he> young, wanton^ and eiS&minate boy. 
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Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Perqf, My lord, some two days since I saw the prince ^ 
And told him of these iriumplis held at Oxfoid. 

boling. And what said the gallant? 

Percy. His answer was, — he would unto the stews; 
And fi*om the coinmon'st creature pluck a glove. 
And wear it as a favour 5 and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

Baling, As dissolute, as desperate : yet, through both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope. 
Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here > 

Enter Aumeele, hastily. 

Aum, Where is the king ? 

Baling. What means 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly? 

Aum, God save your grace. I do beseech your majesty. 
To have some conference with yourj grace alone. 

BoUng, Withdraw yourselves, and leave us here alone.— 
[Exeunt Percy and Lords. 
What is the matter with our cousin now ? 

Aum. For ever mav my knees grow to the earth, 

[Kneek 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth. 
Unless a pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 

Boling. Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
If but the first, how heinous e'er it be. 
To w^ thy after-love, 1 pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key. 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Baling, Have thy desii'e. [AumiiRlb lacks the i 
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y^ York. IfVitMa,} My liege, beware; look to thyself} 
rhou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 
Baling, Yillaiu, I'll make thee sale. [Drawing, 

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand} 
Thou hast no cause to fear. 
^York. [Wtihini] Open the door^ secure, fool-hardy 
king: • 

Shall I, for love, speak treason to thy face? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 

[BOLINOBROKB Q/peM iht dooT, 

Enter York. 

Bqlmg. What is the matter, uncle? speak; 
Recover breath j tell us how near b danger. 
That we may arm ys to encounter it. 
. York. Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt know 
The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Aum, Remember, as thou read'st, thy promise past : 
I do repent me; read not my name theie. 
My heart is not confederate with my hand. 
/ York, 'Twas, villain, ere thy hand di& set it down.*— 
I tore it from the traitor*s bosom, king; 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A, serpent that will sting thee to the heart. 

Boling, O heinous, strong, and bold conspiracy!-— 
O loyal father of a treacherous son! 
Thou sheer, immaculate, and silver fountain. 
From whence thia stream through muddy passages. 
Hath held his current, and defil'd himself! 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad; 
And thy abundant goodness shall excuse 
T)ms deadly blot in thy digressing son. 
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York, So shall my viirtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he shall spexui mine honour with, his shame. 
As thriftless sons their scraping fathers* gold. 
Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies. 
Or my sham*d life in his dishonour Hes: 
Thou kiirst me in his life 5 giving him breath. 
The traitor lires, the true man's put to death* ^ 

Duch. [Within.'] What ho, my liege! for God's sake 
let me in. 

BoUng, What shrill-voic'd suppliant makes this eager 
cry? 

Duch. A woman, and thine aunt, great king> 'tis I. 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door^ 
A beggar begs, that never begg'd before. 

Baling, Our scene is alter'd,— firom a serious things 
And now chang'd to The Beggar and the King, — 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in ; 
I know, she's come to pray for your foul sin. 

York li thou do pardon, whosoever pray. 
More sins, for this forgiveness^ prosper may. 
This fester'd joint cut off, the rest rests sound ; 
This> 1^ alone, will all the rest confound. 

Enter Duchess. 

Duch. O king, believe not this hai'd-hearted man ; 
L'lve, loving not itself, none other can. 
k^Fbf A:. Thou firantick woman, what dost thou make 
J^ here ? 

Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 

Zkieh. Sweet York, be patient : Hear me, gentle 
li^e. [KtieeU. 

Baling, Rise up, good aunt. 
Duch^ Notyet, Itheel)esecckjl 
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For ever will I kneel upon my knees. 
And never se^ day that the happy sees. 
Till thou give joy; until thou bid me joy. 
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy^ 

Aum. Unto my mother*s pi'ayers, I bend my knee. 

[KneeU. 

York, Against them both, my true joints bended be 
/^ \Kneeh. 

Ill may'st thou thrive, if thou grant, any grace ! 

Duch, Heads he in earnest? look upon his face;^ 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jest ^ 
His words come from his mouth', ours from our bk'east: 
He prays but faintly, and would be denied ; 
We pray with heart, and soul, and all beside: 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they grow: 
His prayers are fuU of false hypocrisy 3 
Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayera do out-pray his 5 then let them have 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 

Boling, Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch. Nay, do not say— stand up f 

But, pardon, first 3 and afterwards, stand up. 
An if I were thy nurse, thy tongue to teach, 
i^ardon — should be the first word of thy speech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now 5 
Say — pai*don, king; let pity teach thee how: 
The word is short, but not so short as sweet; 
No word like, pardon, for kings* mouths so meet. 

York, Speak it in French, king; say, pardonnez moif 

Duch, Dost thou teach pardon pardon to destroy ? 
Ah, my sour husband, my hard-hearted lord. 
That set*6t the woi-d itself against the word !— * 
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Speak, pardoia, as 'tis current in our land 5 
The chopping French we do not understand. 
Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear 5 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce. 
Pity may move thee, pardon to reheai*se. 

Boling. Good aunt^ stand up. 

Duch, I do not sue to stand. 

Pardon is all the suit I have in hand. 

Boling, I pardon him, as God shall pardon me. 

DtfcA. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee t 
Yet am I sick for fear: speak it again 5 
Twice saying pardon, doth not pardon twain. 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Boling, With all my heart 

I pardon him. 

Duch, A god on earth thou art. 

Boling. But for our trusty brother-in-law,'— and tha 
abbot. 
With all the rest of that consorted crew, — 
Destruction straight shall dog them at the heels. — 
Good uncle, help to order several powers 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are: 
They shall not live within this world, I swear. 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewell, — and cousin too, adieu: 
Your ijaother well hath pray'd, and prove you true^ 

Duch. Come, my old son ; — I pi*ay God make thee new. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— Enter Exto^n, and a Servant. 

.Exton. Didst thou not mark the king, what word* 
^ he spake? 
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Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear? 
Was it not so? 

Serv, Those were his very words. 

^ Elxton. Have I no friend? quoth he: he spake it twice^ 
And urg*d it twice' together 5 did he not? 

Serv, He did. 
^ Exton. And, speaking it, he wistfully look*d on me j 
As who should say,— I would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this teiTor from my heart; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go^ 
I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. lExeunt. 



SCENE v.— Pomfret. The dungeon of the caUle 

Enter King Richard. 

K, Rich, I have been studying how I may compare 
This prison, where I live, unto the world : 
And, for because the world is populous. 
And here is not a creature but myself, 
1 cannot do it 5 — Yet Fll hammer it out. 
My brain I'll prove the female to my soul 5 
My soul, the father : and these two beget 
A generation of still^breeding thoughts. 
And these same thoughts people this little world ; 
In humours, like the people of this world, 
For no thought is contented. The better sort,— 
As thoughts of things divine, — are intermix'd 
With scruples, and do set the word itself . 
Against the word : 

As thus, — Come, little ones; and then again,— ^ 
it is as hard to come, as for a camel 
To thread the postern of a needless epe. 
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rhoughts tending to ambition^ they do plot 

Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 

May tear a passage through the flinty ribs 

Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls > 

And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 

Thoughts tending to content, flatter themselves,— 

That they are not the first of fortune's slaves. 

Nor shall not be the last 3 like silly beggars. 

Who, sitting in the stocks refuge their shame,—* 

That many have, and others must sit there : 

And in this thought they find a kind of ease. 

Bearing their own misfortune on the back 

Of such as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I, in one person, many people. 

And none contented: Sometimes am I kfng; 

Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar. 

And so I am : Then crushing penury . 

Persuades me I was better when a Idngj 

Then am I king*d again: and, by-and-by. 

Think that I am un]king*d by Bolingbroke, 

And straight am nothing: — But, whatever I am. 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing shall be pleas*d, till he be eas'd 

With being nothing. — Musick do I hear? [Muiick, 

Ha, ha! keep time:— How sour sweet musick is. 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept! 

So is it in the musick of men's lives. 

And here have I the daintiness of ear. 

To check time broke in a disordered strings 

But, for the concord of my state and time. 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

I wasted time, and now doth time waste me. 

for now hath time made me his namb*ring ^lock: 
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My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs, they jar 
Their watches on to mine eyes, the outward watch. 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point. 
Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound, that tells what hour it is. 
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell: So sighs, and tears, and grojns. 
Show minutes, times, and hours: — but, my time 
Runs posting on in Bolingbroke*s proud joy. 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack o'th' clock. 
This musick mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, though it have holpe madmen to their wits^ 
In me, it seems it will make wbe men mad. 
Yet blessing on his heart' that^ives it me! 
For*tis a sign of love 5 and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world. 

Enter Groom. 

Groom, Hail, royal prince ! 

K, Rich. Thanks, noble peer; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ? and how com'st thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live? 

Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, king. 
When thou wert king 5 who, travelling towards York* 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes master's face. 
O, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld. 
In London streets, that coronation day. 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary! 
That horse, that thou so often hast bestrid; 
That horse, that I so carefully have diess'd ^ 
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K. Bich. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell me^ gentle friend^ 
How went he under him ? 

Groom. So proudly, as if he disdain'd the ground. 

K, ^h. So proud that Bolingbroke was on his back t 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Wouldfhe not stumble? Would he not faU down, 
(Since pride must have a fell,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp hb back ? 
Forgiveness, horse! why do I rail on tl^ee. 
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man. 
Wast bom to be^? J was not made a horse; 
And yet I bear a burden like an ass^ 
Spur-£all*d> and tir'd, by jauncing Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper, with a dish. 

Keep^ Fellow> give place ^ here is no longer stay. 

[To the Groom, 
K. Rich. If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
shall say. [Exit. 

Keep, My lord, will't please you to £adi to j 
K. Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not; sir Pierce of Exton, who 
Lately came from the king, commands the contraiy. 

K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaster, and thee ! 
JPlatience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

IBeats the Keeper, 
Keep. Help, help, help! 

Enter Exton, and Servants, armed. 

JC Rich. How now ? what means death in this rude 
assault? 
VOL. V! F 
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Villain^ thy own hand yields thy death's uastram^At. 

[Snaiching a weapon, and kUlmg <me» 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He kills another, then £xton strikes him dcwn. 
That hand shall bum in never-quenching fire. 
That staggers thus my person. — Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the king's blood stain'd the king's own land. 
Mount, mount, my soul! thy seat is up on higK; 
Whibt my gross flesh sinks downward, here to die. [Diet. 
^ Exton. As full of valour, as of rdyal blood : 
Both have I spilt; O, would the deed were good!* 
For now the devil, that told me — I did well. 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
This dead king to the living king I'll bear j— - 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. [ExeUnt 

SCENE VL— Windsor. J room in the easOe. 

thurish. Entg^ Bolinobrokb and York, wt^^ Lords 
and Attendants, 

Baling. Kind uncle York, the latest news we hear. 
Is — that the rebels have consum'd with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire; 
But whether they be ta'en, or slain, we hear not. 

Enter NoRTHUMBBbLAVD. 

Welcome, my lord: What is the news?. 

North. First, to thy sacred state wish I all happiness 
The next newsvis,*— I have to Loudon sent 
The heads oi Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent : 
The manner of thdr tddng may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

IPmentiftg a paper 
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^ Biling. We tfaaak tbee> gentle ¥evcy, Ibr thy paim; 
And to thy worth will add right worthy g«ini. 

^ Enter Fitzwatbk, 

Fi^z. My lord, I have horn Oxford sent to London 
The heads of Brooas, and Sir Bennet Seely; 
Two of the dai^rous consorted tndto». 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Boling. Thy pains, Fltzwater, shall not be forgot; 
Right noble is thf merit, well I wot. 

Enter Perct, with the Bishop (>^ Carlisj^e. 

Perqf. The grand conspirator, abbot of Westminster, 
With clog of conscience, and sour mdancholy, 
Hatd yielded up his body to the grave; 
Rut here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy- kingly doom, and sentence of his, pride. 

Boling. Carlisle, this is your doom :— 
Choose out some secret place, some reverend room> 
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv'st in peace, die free from strife : 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton^ toith Attendants bearing a cqffm, 

Exton. Great king, within this coffin I present 
Thy buried fear: herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 

Bolvng. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou ha«t 
wrought 
A deed of slander, with thy &tal hand. 
Upon my head, and all this fisimous Und. 



y Google 



100 KING RICHARD II. 

Exton» From your own mouthy my lord^ did I this 
deed. 

BoUng. They love not poison that do poison need> 
Nor do I thee; though I did wish him d^^ ^ 

I hate the murdereri love him murdered. 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word, nor princely fevour: 
With Cain go wander through the shade of night. 
And never show thy head by day nor light ; 
Lords, I protest, my soul is full of ^oe, 
Hiat blood should sprinkle me, to make me grow: 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament. 
And put on sullen black incontinent j 
I'll make a voyage f o the Holy land. 
To wash this blood off from my guilty hand :— 
March sadly after; grace my mournings here. 
In weeping after this untimely bier. [ExemU 
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KiHO Henry IV. Part I.'J The transactions oontained 
In this historical drama are tomprised withi^ the period 
of about ten mouths ; for the action commences with the 
news brought of Hotspur having defeated the Scots under 
Archibald earl of Douglas at Holmedon, (or Halidown-hill,) 
which battle was fought on Holy-rood day, (the 14th of 
September,) 140S; and it closes with the defeat and death 
of Hotspur at Shrewsbury; which engagement happened 
on Saturday the 81st of July, (the eve of Saint Mary 
Afagdalen,) hi the year 1403. Theobald. 

This play was first entered at Stationers' Hall, Feb. 25, 
1597> by Andrew Wise. Again, by M. Woolfr,«Jan. 9, 1598. 
For the piece apposed to have been its original, see Six old 
JPlayt on which Shakespeare /bunded, &c. published by 
S. Leacroft, Charing-Cross. ^ Stervens. 

Shakespeare has apparently designed a regular connection 
tof these dramatick histories from Richard the Second to 
Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the end of Richard the 
Second, declares his purpose to visit the Holy Land, which 
be resumes in the first speech of this play. The complaint 
made by King Henry in the last Act of Richard the Second, 
of the wildness of his son, prepares the reader for the 
frolicks which are here to be recounted, and the characters 
which are now to be exhibited. Johnson. 

This comedy was written, I believe, in the year 1597. Set 
Jn Jt tempt to ascertain the Order ^ Shakespeare* $ Plapo, 
Vol. II. Malonb. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Henry the Fourth. 

Henry, prince of Wales. ^ , , 

Prince John of LANCAfrrER, J '"'^ '^ *^ **'^- 

^aW 0^ Westmoreland, > /. .^ j, .^ ^^^ »,..-. 

Sir Walter Blunt, J-^'^'^ '^ *^ **^' 

Thomas Percy, ear/ of Worcester, 

Henry Percy, earl of Northumberland: , 

Henry Percy, sumamed Hotspur, hit son^ 

Edmund Mortimer, earl of March. 

Scroop, archbisfiop of York. 

Archibald, earl of Douglas. 

Owen Glendower* 

Sir Richard Vernon. 

Sir John Falstaff* 

. POINS. 

Gadshill, 

Peto. 

Bardoiph. 

Zjadp Percy, wife to Hotspur, and sister to Mortimer, 
Xxtdy Mortimer, daughter to Glendower, and w\feto Mortimer* 
Mrs, Quickly, hostess ^ a tavern in Eastcbeap. 

LordSj Officers^ Sheriff, Vintner^ Chamherlain, JDrawen^ 
two Carriers^ Travellers, and Attendants, 



SCENE, England. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London. J room in the palace. 

Enter King Henrt^ Wbstmorbland^ Sir Walter 
Blunt, and others, 

K, Hen. So shaken asvwe are, so wan with care. 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 
And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc*d in stronds a£air remote. 
No more the thirsty Erinnys of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children s blood; 
No more shall trenching war channel her fields. 
Nor bruise her flowrets with the armed hooj& 
Of hostile paces : those opposed eyes. 
Which, — ^like the meteors of a troubled heaven. 

All of one nature, of one substance bred, 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 
And furious close of civil butchery. 
Shall now, in mutual, well-beseeming ranks, 
March all one way 3 and be no more oppos*d 
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill-sheathed knife. 
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No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends. 
As far as to the sepulcher of Christ, 
(Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 
We are impressed and engag*d to fight,) 
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mothers* womb 
To chase these pagans, in those holy fields. 
Over whose acres walk*d those blessed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail*d 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelve-month old, 
And bootless 'tis to tell you— -we will go j 
Therefore we meet not now: — ^Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmorelaiid, 
What yesternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

West. My liege, this haste was hot in question. 
And many limits of the charge set down 
But yesternight: when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with hea^y news; 
Whose worst was, — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman taken. 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose de§d corps there was such misuse. 
Such beastly, shameless transformation. 
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be. 
Without much sh'ame, re-told or spoken of. 

K. Hen. It seems then, that the tidings of this broil 
Brake off our business for the Holy land. 

M^est. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious 
lord) 
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For morci uneven and unwelcome news 
Came &(»n the norths and thus it did import. 
On Holy-ropd day^ the gallant Hotspur there. 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met. 

Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour; 
As by discharge of their artillery^ 
And shape of likelihood, the news was told -, 
F(Mr he that brought them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse. 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear and true^industnous friend. 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stain'd with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome news. 
The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
Balk*d in thdr own blood, did sir Walter see 
On Holmedon*s plains : Of prisoners. Hotspur took 
Mordake the earl of life, and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas;- and the earls of Athol, 
Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable spoil? 
A gallant prize? ha, cousin, is it not? 

M'^est. In feith. 
It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

K. Hen. Yea, there thou mak'st me sad, and mak'it 
me sin 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of so blest a son: 
^A son, who is the theme of honour*s tongue ^ 
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Amongst a grove, the very straiglitest plant; 

Who is sweet fortune's minion» and her pride: 

Whilst I> by looking on the praise of him. 

See riot and dishonour stain the brow 

Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, — 

That some night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 

In cradle-clothes our children where th^ lay. 

And call*d mine — ^Percy, his — ^Flantagenet ! 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine«. 

But let him from my thoughts : — ^What think you, cosiV 

Of this young Percy's pride ? the prisoners. 

Which he in this adventure hath surpriz'd. 

To his own use he keeps } and sends me word, 

1 shall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

IVest. This is his. uncle's teaching, this is Worcestier,. 
Malevoient to you in all aspects; 
Which makes him prune himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 

K. Hen, But 1 have sent for him to answer tlnsj 
And, for this cause, awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords: 
But come yourself with speed to us again; 
For more is to be said, and to be done. 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

tVest I will, my liege. {^Exeunt 

SCENE n. — The same. Another room in the palace. 
Enter Henrt Prince of Wales, and Falstaff. 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad»? 

P. Hen. Thou art 90 fet-witted, with drinking of 
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old sack> and unbuttoning thee after supper^ ana 
sleeping upon benches after noon, that thou hast 
forgotten to demand that truly which thou would'st 
truly know. What a devil hast thou to do with the 
time of the day? unless hours were cups of sack, and 
minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of bawds, and 
dials the signs of leaping-houses, and the blessed sun 
himself a fair hot wench in flame-coloured tafiata; 
I see no reason, why thou should'st be so superfluous 
to demand the time of the day. 

Fal. Indeed^ you come near me, now, Hal : for we, 
that take purses, go by the moon and seven stars 3 and 
not by Phoebus, — he, that wandering knight so fair. 
And, I pray thee, sweet wag, when thou art king, — as, 
God save thy grace, (majesty, I should say 3 for grace 
thou wilt have none,) 

P. tim. What! none? 

Fal. No, by my troth j not so much as will serve to 
be prologue to an egg and butter. 

P. Hen, Well, how then ? come, roundly^ roundly. 

Fal. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art king, 
let not us, that are squires of the night's body, be 
called \hieves of the day's beauty j let us be — Diana's 
foresters, gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon : 
And let men say, we be men of good government 3 
being governed as the sea is, by our noble and chaste 
mistress the moon, under whose ciountenance we — steal. 

P, Hen, Thou say'st well 5 and it holds well too: for 
the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth ebb 
and flow like the sea; being governed as the sea is, by 
the moon. As, for proof, now : A purse of gold most 
resolutely snatched on Monday night, and most disso- 
Iiitely spent on Tuesday morning; got with swearing— 
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lay by J and spent with crying — bring in; now, in" 
as low an ebb as ibe toot of the Udder, and, by and 
by» in as high a flow as the ridge of the gallows. 

FaL By the Lord, thou say*st true, lad. And is not , 
my hostess of the tavern a most sweet wench ? 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hybia, my old lad of the 
castle. And is not a buff jerldn a most sweet robe of 
durance. 

Fal, How now, how now, mad wag? what, in thy 
quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have I to do 
with a buff jerkin? 

P. Hen. Why, what a pox have I to do with my hpstess 
of the tavern? 

FaL Well, thou hast called her to a reckoning, many 
a time and oft. 

P. Hen, Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

FaL No J m give thee thy due, thou hast paid all 
there. 

P. Hen. Yea, and elsewhere^ so far as my coin would 
stretch 5 and, where it would not, I have used my credit. 

Fai. Yea, and so used it, that were it not here appa- 
rent that thou art heir apparent,— But, I pr'ythee, 
sweet wag, shall there be gallows standing in England 
when thou art king ? and resolution thus fobbed as it 
is, with the rusty curb of old father antick the law? 
Do not thou, when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Hen. N05 thou Shalt. 

FaL Shall I? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a brave 
judge. 

P. Hen. Thou judgest fabe already 5 I mean, thou 
shalt have the hanging of the thieves, and so become 
t rare hangman. 

Fal. Welt Hal, well; and^ in some sort it jumps with 
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my humour^ as well as waiting in the courts 1 can tell 
you. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits ? 

Fal, Yea, for obtaining of suits : whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib cat, or a lugged bear. 

P. Hen, Or an old lion j or a lover's lute. 

Tal, Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire bagpipe. 

P. Hen, What sayest thou to a hare, or the melancholy 
of Moor-ditch? 

FdL, Thou hast the most unsavoury similes; and art, 
indeed, the most comparative, ra^scalliest, — sweet young 
prince, — But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more with 
vanity. 1 would to God, thou and I knew where a 
commodity of good names were to be bought : An old 
brd of the council rated me the other day in the street 
about you, sir; but I marked him not: and yet he 
talked very wbely; but I regsurded him not: and yet he 
talked wisely, and in the street too, 

P, Hen. Thou did*st well; for wisdom cries out in 
the streets, and no man regards it. 

Fal, O thou hast damnable iteratiQU; and art, indeed, 
able to corrupt a saint. Thou hast done much harm 
uppn me, Hal, — God forgive thee for it! Before I knew 
thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, if a mai^ 
should speak truly, little better than one of the wicked. 
I must give over this life, and I will give it over ; by the 
Lord, an I do not, I am a villain; Til be damned for 
never a king's son in Christendom. 

P. Hen, Where shall we take a purse to-morrow, 
jFack? 

Fal, Where thou wilt, lad, 1*11 make one ; an I do not, 
eail me villain^ and baffle me. 
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P. Hen. I see a good amendment of life In thcej 
from praying, to purse-taking. 

Enter PoinSj at a distance, 

Fal. Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no sin for 
a man to labour in his vocation. Poins!— 'Now shall 
we know if GadshiU have set a match. O, if men were 
to be saved by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough 
for him? This is the most omnipotent villain, that ever 
cried. Stand, to a true man. 

P. Hen, Good morrow, Ned. 

Poins. Good morrow, sweet Hal.— What says mon- 
sieur Remorse? What says sir John Sack-and-Sugar? 
Jack, how agrees the devil and thee about thy soul, that 
thou soldest him on Good-friday last, for a cup of 
Madeira, and a cold capon*s leg? 

P. Hen, Sir John stands to his word, the devil shall 
have his bargain; for he was never yet a breaker of 
proverbs, he will give the devil his due. 

Poins, Then sat thou damned for keeping thy word 
with the devil. 

P. Hen, Else he had been damned for cozening the 
devil. 

Poins, But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, 
by four o'clock, early at Gadshill : There are pilgrims 
going to Canterbury with rich ofiPerings, and traders 
riding to London with fat purses : I have \*isors for you 
all, you have horses for yourselves; Gadshill lies td- 
night in Rochester; I have bespoke supper to-morrow 
night in JEast cheap ; we may do it as secure as sleep: If 
you will go, I will stuff your purses full of crowns; if 
you will not, tarry at home, and be han^d. 
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FaL Hear me^ YedWard; if I tarry at bome> and go 
not, ni hang you for going. 

Poms. You will, chops ? 

Fal, Hal, wilt thou make one? 

P. Hen, Who, I rob? la thief? not I, by my faith. . 

Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor good 
fellowship in thee, nor thou earnest not of the blood 
royal, if thou darest not stand for ten shillings. 

P. Hen, Well, then once in my days 1*11 be a mad- 
cap. 

Fal, Why, that's well said. 

P. flcn, Well, come what will, Fll tarry at home. 

Fal By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou 
art king. "" 

P. Hen, I care not. 

Poins, Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the prince and me 
alone; I will lay him down such reasons for this 
adventure, that he shall go. 

Fal, Well, may'st thou have the spirit of persuasion^ 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou speakest 
may move, ^nd what he hears may be believed, that 
the true prince may (for recreation sake,) prove a false 
thief; for the poor abuses of the time want countenance. 
Farewell: You shall find me in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring ! Farewell All- 
hallown summer! lExit Falstaff. 

Poins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride with us 
to-morrow ; I have ajesttoexecute, that I cannot manage 
alone. Falstaff, Bardolph, Peto, and Gadshill, shall rob 
those men that we have already way-laid) yourself, 
and I, will not be there : and when they have the booty, 
if you and I do not rob them^ cut this head from my 
ihoulders. 
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P. Bm. But hofw sltall we part widi them in setting 
forth? 

Poms. Why, we will set forth before or after them, 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is 
at our pleasure to fail; and then will they adventure 
upon the exploit themselves: which they shall haTejno 
sooner achieved, but well set upon them. 

P. Hen, Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will know us, by 
our horses, by our habits, and by every other appoiM- 
ment, to be ourselves. 

Poins. Tut ! our horses they shall not see, FU tie them 
in the wood j our visors we will change, after we leave 
them; and, sirrah, I have cases of buckram for the 
nonce, to immask our noted outward garments. 

P. Hen, But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know theta to be as 
true-bred cowards as ever turned back; and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he sees reason, I'll for- 
swear arms. The virtue of tjiis jest will be, the incom- 
prehensible lies that this same fat rogue will tell us, 
when we meet at supper : how thirty, at least, he fought 
with; what wards, what -blows, what extremities he 
endured; and, in the reproof of this, lies the jest. 

P. Hen, WeU, I'll go with thee ; provide us all things 
necessary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eastcheap, 
there I'll sup. Farewell. 

Poins, Farewell, my lord. {Exit PoiNt 

P, Hen. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness: 
Yet herein will I imitate the sun 5 
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he please again to be himself 
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Being wanted, he may be more wondered at. 

By bmking through the foul and uglj mists 

Of vapours, that did seem to strangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays. 

To spoil woiild be as tediouft as to work 5 

But, wHen they seldom come, they wish d-for come. 

And nothing pkaseth but rare accidents. 

So, when this loose behaviour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I never promised. 

By how much better than my word I am. 

By so much shall I felsify men's hopes j 

And, like bright metal on a sullen ground, 

% reformation, glittering o*er my fault. 

Shall show more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Thaa that which hath no fml to set it off. 

I'll 80 ofifend, to make ofience a skill; 

AedeeaHng time, when men think least I wilL [EvKf . 

SCENE III. — The same. Another room m the palace. 

Eater King Henry, Northumberland, ,Worc£stbi> 
Hotspur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others, 

K, Hen. My blood hath been too cold and temperate^ 
Unapt to stir at these indignities. 
And you have found me 5 for, accordingly. 
You tread upon my patience: but, be sure, 
I will from henceforth rather be myself. 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than n^ condition ; 
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young down. 
And therefore lost that title of respect. 
Which the proud soul ne'er pi^s, but to the proud. 

fFor. Out house, my sovereign liege, litde deserves 



y Google 



116 ' FIROTPARTOF act i 

The scourge; of greatness to be used on it; 

And that same greatness too which our own hands 

Have holp to make so portly. 

North. My lord,— — 

K. Hen, Worcester, get thee gone, for I see danger 
And disobedience in thine eye : O, sir. 
Your presence is too bold and peremptory. 
And majesty might neyer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a servant brow. ' 
You have good leave to leave us 5 when we need 
Your use and coimsel> We shall send for you. — 

[Exit WORCESTBE. 

You were about to speak. [To North. 

North, Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highness' name d^Q(ianded> 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majesty: 
Either envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is guilty of this fEiult, and not my son. 

Hot, My li^e, I did deny no prisoners. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil. 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreis'd. 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
Show'd like a stubble-lai^d at harvest-home $ 
He was perfumed like a milliner 5 
And 'twixt his finger aii^ his thumb he held 
A pouHcet-box, which ever and anon 
He g^ve his nose^ and took*t away again; ■ 
Who, therewith angiy, when it next came there. 
Took it in snuff: — and still he smil'd, and talk'd$ 
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And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He calKd them — ^untaught knaves^ unmannerly. 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He question'd me^ among the rest demanded 
My prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 
I then, all smarting, with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pestered with a popinjay. 
Out of my grief and my impatience. 
Answered neglectingly, I know not what; 
He should, or he should not; — ^for he made me man, 
*To tee him shine so brisk, and smell so sweet. 
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman. 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the mark I) 
And telling me, the sovereign*st thing on earth 
. Was pannaceti, for an inwaicd bruise; 
And that it was great pity, so it was. 
That villainous salt-petre should be digged 
Out of the bowels of the harmless earth. 
Which many a good tall fellow had destroy*d 
So cowardly; and, but for these vile guns. 
He would himself have been a soldier. 
This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
I answer'd indirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Ccnne current for an accusation, 
betwixt my love and your high msyesty. 

Blunt. The circumstance considered, good my lord. 
Whatever Harry Percy then had said. 
To such a person, and in such a place. 
At such a time, with aH the rest re-told. 
May reasonably die^ and i^ever rise 
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To do him wrong, or any way impeack 
What then he said, so he unsay it now. 

K. Hen, MThy, yet he doth deny his prisoners} 
But with proviso, and exce]jtion, — 
That we, at our own charge, shall ransome straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer j 
Who, on my soul, hath wilfijUy betrayed 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against the great magician; damn'd Glendower; 
Whose daughter, as^ we hear, the earl of Blarch 
Hath lately married. Shall our coflers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treason ? and indent with fears. 
When they have lost and forfeited themselves? 
l4o, on the barren mountains let him starve j 
For I shall never hold that man my friend. 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransome home,revolted Moitimer. 

Bb^ Revolted Mortimer! 
He never did fell off, my sovereign li^c. 
But by the chance of war 5— To prove that trw. 
Needs no more but one tongue fw all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he tooit, 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank. 
In single opposition, hand to hand. 
He did confound the best part of an hoiir 
In changing hardiment with great Gle»dowep: ^ 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did ^ 

drink, 
Vpcm agreement, of swift Severn's flood; 
Who then, affiighted with their bloody look^ 
Ran feai-fully among the trembMi^ reecb. 
And hid his crisp bead in the hollow bank 
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Blood-stamed with these yaliant ocHnhatants^ 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour heir working with such deadly woimdn; 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer 

Receive so rnany^ and all willingly : 

Then let him not be slander*d with revolt. 

JT. Hen. Thon dost belie him> Percy, thou dost belie 
him. 
He never did encounter with Glendower; 
I tell thee. 

He durst as well have met the devil alone. 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not ashamed ? But, sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Moitimer : 
Send me your prisoners with the speediest n^eani. 
Or you 'Shall hear in such a kind ^om me 
As will displease you. — ^My lord Northumberland, 
We license your departure with your son : — 
Send us your prisoners, or you*U hear of it. 

[Exeunt King Henrt, Blunt, and tram. 

Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
I will not send them: — I will after straight. 
And tell him so; for I wiU ease my heart, 
Althoi^h it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? 8tay« and pauae 
awhile; 
Here comes your uncle. 

tte-enter Worc^steh. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 

'Zounds, I will speak of him; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 
Yea, on his part. III empty all these veins. 
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And shed my dear blood drop by drop i* th* dust. 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i* th* air as this unthankful king. 
As this in^te and cankered Bolingbroke. 
North. Brother^ the king hath made your nephew mad. 

• ' •.. [I^ WORCESTEE. 

War, Who struck this heat up, after I was gone? 

Hot He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners; 
And when I urg'd the ransome once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek looked pale; 
And on my face he turn*d an eye of death. 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. ' 

Wor. I cannot blame him : Was he not proclaim*d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

North. He was 5 I heard the proclamation: 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
(Whose wrongs in us God pardon!) did set forth 
Upon his Irish expedition; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be deposed, and shortly, murdered. 

fFor. And for whose deaths we in the world*^B wide 
mouth 
Live scandadiz*d, and foully spoken of. 

Hot. But, soft, I pray you; Did King Richaid 
then 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown? 

North. He did; myself did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin king« 
That wish*d him on the barren mountains starv*d. 
But shall it be, that you, — that set the crown 
Upon the head of this foigetful man; 
And, for his sake, wear the detested blot 
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Of munTroos subornatioo, — shall it be> 
That you a world of curses undergo; 
Being the ageats, or base second meana^ 
The cords* the ladder, or the hangman rather >— 
0, pardon me, that I descend so low. 
To show the line, and the predicament, - 
Wherein you range under this subtle king.— 
ShaJl it, for shame, be spoken in these days. 
Or iill up chronicles in time to come. 
That men of your nobility and power, 
Did gage them both in an unjust behalf,— 
As both of you, God pardon it ! have done,—- 
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose. 
And plant thb thorn, this canker, Bolingbroke> 
And shsdi it, in more shame, be further spoken. 
That you are fooPd, discarded, and shook ofiF 
By him, for whom these shames ye underwent > 
No J yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Your banish*d honours, and restore yourselves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and disdained contempt. 
Of this proud king, who studies, day and night. 
To answer all the debt he owes to you,. 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, 1 say, — ; — 

fVor, Peace, cousin, say no more: 

And now I will unclasp a secret book. 
And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
I'll read you matter deep and dangerous; 
As fiill of peril, and advent'rous spirit. 
As to o*er-walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hot, If he &11 in, good night : — or sink or swim:— • 

VOL. VI G 
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Send danger from the e^t unto tbe v/feti, 
So honour cross it from the north to souths 
And let them grapple ;'t-'0 I the blood more stifei^ 
To rouse ja 1iqo> than to start a hare. 

North, Ima^nation of some great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot, By heaven> methinks> it were an easy leap» 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-£ftc*d moon; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground. 
And pliick up drowned honour by the locks; 
So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear. 
Without corrival, all her dignities ; 
But out upon this half-fkc'd fellowship! 

Wor, He apprehends a woiid of figures here. 
But not the form of what he should attend.-^ 
Good cousin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

fVor, Those same noble Scots, 

That are your prisoners,—*— 

Hot. Ill keep them all; 

By hea^ven, he shall not have a Scot of them: 
No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not: 
1*11 keep them, by this hand. 

fVor, You start away, 

Andiend no ear unto my purposes. — 
Those prisoners you shall keep. 

Hot, Nay, I wiU; that's ail »*' 

He said, he would not ransome Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 
But I will find him, when he lies asleep. 
And in hif ear Fll holla— Mortimer I 
Najr, 
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Ffl fiave a ^rlhig sball be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortkner^ and give it hlm^ 
To keep his angei^ still in motioB. 

W(yr. Bear you. 

Cousin; a wwcl. 

Hot, AH studies here I sofemnly defy. 
Save how to gall and pinch this Botingbroke: 
And that same sword-and-buckler prince of Wales^— 
But that I think his father loves him not. 
And would be glad he met with some mischance, 
I'd have him poisoned with a pot of ale. 

fVer. Farewell, kinsman ! 1 will talk to you. 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

North, Why, what a wasp-stung and impatient 
fool 
Art thou/ to break into this woman*s mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 

Hot Why, look you, I am whipped and«oourg*d with 
rods. 
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, — ^What do you call the placed— « 
A plague upon't! — it is in Gloucestershire) — 
Twas where the mad-cap duke his cmcle kept 5 
His uncle York 5 — where I first bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 
When you and he came back from Baren^fmrg. 

North. At Berkley castle. 

Hot. You say true : 

Why, what a candy deal of courtesy 
This fawning'greyhound then did proffer me! 
Look, — whm his infant fortune came to itgt, 
^^» — gentle Harry i^«y,— and, kind eM»lii>— 
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O, the devil, take such cozeners!— God forgive me!— 
Good uncle, tell your tale» for I have done. 

Wor, Nay, if you have not, to't again 5 
We*ll st£^ your leisure. 

Hot, I have done, i'feiith. 

H^or, Then once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
Deliver them up without their ransome straight^ 
Aud make the Douglas* son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland j which, — for divers reasons. 
Which I shall send you written, — be assur'd^ 
Will easily be granted. — ^You, my lord, — 

[7b NORTHUMBBRLAHD. 

Your son in Scotland being thus employ*d> — 
Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
Of that same noble prelate, well belov'd. 
The archbishop. 

Hot OfYork, is*tnot? 

Wor, True 5 who bears hard 
His brother's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation. 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set dovm; 
Apd only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot. I smell it; upon my life, it wiU do well. 

North. Before the game's a-foot, thou still let'st slip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble plot :-r-^ 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York, — 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 

fVor. And so they shalL 

Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim*d. 

Wor. And *tis no little reason bids us speedy 
To save our heads by raising of a head : 
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t'or, beaor ourselves as even as we can. 

The king will always think him in our debt^ 

And think we think ourselves unsatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And see already, how he doth begin 

To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot, He does, he does j well be reveng*d on him. 

JVor, Cousin, ferewell: — No further go in this. 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. 
When time is ripe, (which will be suddenly,) 
I'll steal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer j 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
(As I will £au3hion it,) shall happily meet. 
To bear our fortunes in our own strong arms. 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewell, good brother : we shall thrive, I trust 

Hot. Uuck^ adieu: — O, let the hours be short. 
Till fields^ and blows> and groans applaud our sport ! 

[Ex€unt» 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— Rochester. An inn yard. 
Enter a Carrier, with a lantern in his hand, 

1 Car. Heigh ho! An*t be not four by the day, TU 
be hanged : Charles* wain is over the new chimney 
and yet our horae not packed. What ostler! 

Ost. [Wiihm\ Anon, anon. 



y Google 



H6 FIRST PART OF act u. 

1 Coar. I pry'thee^ Twn, beat Cut*8 saddle, put a few 
flocks in the pointy the poor jade is wrung in the 
withers out of ali cess. ' 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car, Pease and beans are as dank here aa a dog, 
and that b the next way to give poor jades the bots * 
this house is turned upside down, since Robin ostler 
died. 

1 Cor.. Poor fellow! never joyed since the price of 
oats rose ; it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I think, thb be the most villainous house In 
all London road for fleas : I am stung like a tench. 

1 Car, Like a tench ? by the mass, there is ne*er . a 
king in ChristendiMn could be better bit than I haTe 
been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they ,wiU allow us ne'er a jorden, aad 
then we leak in youi* chimneys and your cbambeir'-Ge 
breeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Car, What, ostler ! come away and be hanged, 
come away. 

2 Car, I have a g a mmon ef hmoik, and two razes of 
ginger, to be delivered as far as Charing-cross. 

I Car, *Odsbody! the turkies in my pannier are 
quite starved. — ^VVhat, ostler ! — ^A plague on thee! haat 
thou never an eye in thy head? canst not heai^ An 
'twere not as good a deed as drink, to hveek the pate 
of thee, I am a very villain. — Come^ and be hanged:— 
Hast no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gads, Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ^ 
1 Cotr. 1 think it be two o'clock. 
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Gadi. I pry'thee, lend me thy ldnteni> to tde oqr 
gelding in the stable. 

1 Caar. Nay> soft^ I pray ye; I know a tridk worth 
two of that, r&ith. 

Gadi. I pry*thee> lend me thine. 

SGsr. Ay> when^ canst tell ?-^ Lend me tliylanteriiy 
jpiOth a?-^marry. Til see the banged first. 

Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time do yoa mean to <iouj^ 
to I^ndon ? 

9 Gar. Hme enough to go to bed with a cfgadle^ 
I warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mugeu we*Ui call up 
t)ie gentlemen ; they will along with company, for thc^ 
hate gceat charge. [©p^wl Cvriep?. 

Gadi. What, ho ! chamberlain ! 

Cham. [H^thm.'] At hand, quoth pick^piirse. 

Gadi. That's even as fair as — ^at hand, quoth thie 
diaaiberlain: for thou variest no more from picking 
joi purses, than giving diiiection doth from labouring^ 
thou lay'st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Chmn. Good morrow> master Gadshill. It holds 
current, that I told you yesternight : There's a franklin 
in the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks 
with him in gold : I heard him tell it to one of his 
company, last night at supper; a kind of auditor) one 
that hath abundance of charge too, God knows what. 
They are up already, and call for eggs and butter: 
Th^ will away presently. 

Gadi. Sirrah, if they meet not with saint Nicholas* 
clerks, FU give thee tlds neck. 

Cham. No, 111 none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that fo 
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the hangman; for^ I know, thou worship'st saint 
' Nicholas as truly as a man of &lsehood thay. 

Gads, What talkest thou to me of the hangman? if 
I hang, ril make a ht pair of gallows : for, if I hang, 
old sir John hangs with me; and, thou knowest, he*s 
no starveling. Tut! there are other Trojans that thou 
dreamest not of, the which, for sport sake, are content 
to do the profes^on some grace ; that w6uld, if matters 
should be looked into, for their own credit sake; make 
all whole. I am joined with no foot land-rakers, no 
long-stafif, sixpenny strikers; none of these mad, mus- 
tachio purple-hued malt-worms: but with nobility, 
and tranquillity; burgomasters, and great on^rs; 
such as can hold in ; such as will strike sooner than 
speak, and speak sooner than drink, and drink sooner 
than pray: And yet I liej for they pray continuaHy to 
their saint, the commonwealth; or, rather, not pray, to 
her, but prey on her; for they ride up and down on 
her, 'and make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the commonwealth their bpots? will 
she hold out water in foul way ? 

Gads. She will, she will ; justice hath liquored her. 
We steal as in a castle, cock-sure ; we have the receipt 
of fern-seed, we walk invisible. 

Cham. Nay, by my fiaiith; I think you are more be- 
holden to the night, than to fern-seed, for your walkii% 
invisible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand : thou shalt have a share in 
our purchase, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a ftdse thief. 

Gads. Go to ; Homo is a common name to all men* 
Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of the staUe. 
Farewell, you muddy knave [Exetmi. 
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SCENE Ih— The road by Gadshill. 

Enter PrmceHEistRY, and P01NS3 Bardolfh and Peto, 
at some distance, 

Poins, Come, shelter, shelter; I have removed Fal- 
staffs horse, and he frets like a gummed velvet 
P. Hen, Stand close. 

Enter Fal staff.' 

Fed, Poins ! Poins, and be hanged ! Poins ! 

P, B§n, Peace, ye fiat-kidneyed i*ascal 3 What a brawl- 
ing dost thou keep? 

Fal, Where's Poins, Hal ? 

P, Hen, He is walked up to the top of the hill 5 VVL 
^0 seek him. [Pretends to seek Poins 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that thief's company . 
the rascal hath removed my horse, and tied him I know 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the squire 
further afoot, I shall break my wind. Well, I doubt 
not but to die a feir death for all this, if I 'scape hang- 
ing for killing that rogue. I have forsworn his com- 
pany hourly any time this two-and-twenty years, and 
yet I am bewitched with the rogue's company. If the 
rascal have not given me medicines to make me love 
him, ^ru be hanged; it could not be else; I have 
drunk medicines. — Poins! — ^Kal! — a plague upon you 
both!— Bardolph!— Peto!— ril starve, ere I'll rob a 
foot further. An 'twere not as good a deed as drink, 
to turn ti-ue man, and leave these rogues, I am. the 
veriest varlet that ever chewed with a tooth. Eight 
yards of uneven ground, is threescore and ten mil^ 
afoot with me) and the stony-hearted villains know it 
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well enough : A plague upon*t> when thieves cannot be 
true to one another! [They whistle,'] Whew! — ^A plague 
upon you all ! Gii^e me my horse, you roguQe^ give me 
my horse, and be hanged. 

P. Hen, Peace, ye fat-guts! lie down; lay thine ear 
close to the ground, and list if thou canst hear the 
tread of travellers. 

Fal, Have you any levers to lift me up again, being 
down ? *Sblood, Fll not bear mine own flesh so fax afoot 
^ again, for all the coin in thy &ther*8 ejEchequer. What 
a plague mean ye to colt me thus ? 

P, Hen. Thou liest, thou art not colted, thou art 
uncolted. 

laL I pr*ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my 
horse; good king's son. 

P. Hen. Out, you rogue! shall I be your ostler ! 

Fal, Go, hang thyself in thy own heif-apparent gar- 
ters ! If I be ta*en, 1*11 peach for thb. An I have not 
ballads made on you all, and sung to filthy tunes, let 
a cup of sack be my poison : When a jest is so forward^ 
and afoot too, — I hate it. 

Enter Gaoshill. 

Gads, Stand. 

FaL So I do, against my will. 

Poins. O, 'tis our setter: I know his voice. 

Enter Baroolph. 

Bard, What news ? 

Gads, Case ye, case ye; on with your visors; there*s 
money of the king's coming down the hill; *ti8 goings 
to the king's exchequer. 

Fal. You lie,yourOgue; *tis going to the king's tavern. 
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Cfadt, There*8 enough to roake us all. 

Vol. To be hanged. 

P. Hen. Sirs^ jou four shall front them in the narrow 
kne; Ned Poins> and I will walk lower: if they 'scape 
from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Peto, How many be there of them ? 

Gads, Some eight, or ten. 

Fd* Zounds ! will they not rob us ? 

P.Hau What, a coward, sir John Paunch^ 

Fal, Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your grand- 
&ther ; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen, Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Pains. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind the 
Hedge ) when thou needest him, then« thouskalt find 
hhn. Fkrewell, and stand fast. 

Fal* Now cannot I strike him, if I should be hanged. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our disguise? 

Poms. Here, hard by; stand cloM. 

[Exeunt P. HBiiay find Pdins. 

Fat Now, my masters, happy man be his dbk, say 1 ; 
e»erf man to his business. 

£fi^6r Travellers. 

1 Trav. Come, neighbour; the boy shall lead out 
horses down the hill: we*ll walk afoot a while, and 
ease our legs. 

Thieves. Stand. 

TVav. Jesu bless us ! 

Fed. Strike; down with them; cut the vi)lains* 
throats: Ah! whorson caterfnUara ! bacQ»i&d knaves ! 
they hate us youth : down with them ; fleece them. 

1 TVav, O, we are undone, both we and ours, for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye^ gorbellied knaves; Are ye undone? 
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No, ye felt chu&; I would^ your store were here! On, 
bacons, on! What, ye knaves? young men must live: 
You are grand-jurors are ye? We'll jure ye, i*faith. 

[Exeunt FAlstaff, &c. driving the Travellers oid» 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Hen, The thieves have bound the tnw men: Now 
could thou and t rob the thieves, and go merrily to 
I^ndon, it would be argument for a week, laughter for 
a month, and a good jest for ever. 

Poins. Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves, 

Fal, Come, my masters, let us share^ and then to 
norse oefore day. An the prince and Poins be not two 
arrant cowards, there's no equity stirring : there^s no 
more valour in that Poins, than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen, Your money. [Rmhing out upon them. 

Poins. Villains. 

[Js they are sharing, the Prince and Poins <et upon 
them, Falstaff, after a hUm or two, and the 
rest, run away, leamng their booty behind them.^ 
P. Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horse: 
. The thieves are Bcatter*d, and possessed with fear 
So strongly, that they dare not meet each other 5 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death. 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along: 
Wer*t not for laughing, I should pity him. 

Poins. How th^ rogue rear*d ! {Eammi , 
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SCENE III.~Warkworth. A room w the castle. 
Enter Hotspur, reading a letter, 

But, for mine oum part, my lord, I could be well 

contented to be there, m respect of the love I bear your 
*oi»c.— He could be contented, — ^Why is he not then ? 
In respect of the love he bears our bouse : — he shows 
in this, he loves his own bam better than he loves our 
house. Let me see some more. The purpose you under- 
take, is dangerous: — ^Why, that*8 certain -, 'tis dangerous 
to take a cold, to sleep, to drink : but I tell you, niy lofrd 
fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, 
safety. The purpose you undertake, is dangerous: the friends 
yott haioe named, uncertain: the time itself unsorted: and 
your whole plot too light, for the counterpoise of .so greai 
an opposition, — Say you so, say you so ? I say \into you 
again, you are a shallow, cowardly hind, and you lie. 
What a lack-brain is this ? By the Lord, our plot is 
a good plot as ever was laid } our friends true and 
constant : a good plot, good friends, and full of ex- 
pectation : an excellent plot, very good friends. What 
a frosty-spirited rogue is this ? Why, my lord of York 
commends the plot, and the general course of the action. 
'Zounds, an I were now by this rascal, I could brain 
him with his lady's fen. Is there not my father, my 
uncle, and myself? lord Edmund Mortimer, my lord of 
York, and Owen Glendower? Is there not, besides, the 
Douglas ? Have I not all their letters, to meet me in 
arms by the ninth of the next month ? and are they 
not, some of them, set forward already? What a pagan 
rascal is this ? an infidel ? Ha ! you shall see now, iA 
very sincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to tht 
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king> and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could 
divide myself^ and go to buffet8> for moving such a 
dish of skimpned milk with so honourable an action ! 
Hang him I let him tell the king : We afe prepared : 
1 will set forward to-night 

, Enter Lady Percy, 

How now^ Kftte? I muat leave you within these two 
hCHirs. 
Lady. O my good lord, why i|re you thus alone? 
For what o&nce have l, this fortnight, b^en 
A banish*d woman from my Harry's bed ? 
Tell me, sweet lord^ what is't that takes from thee 
Thy stomachy pleasure, and thy golden sleep ? 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth ;• 
And start so often when thou sit'st alone ? 
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks ; 
And given nly treasures, and my rights of thee» 
To thick-ey*d musing, and curd'd melanclioly? 
In thy /feint slumbers, I by thee have watch*d. 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed 3 
dry, Coufagel-^-to thejleld! And thou hast talk*d 
Of sallies^ and retires 5 of trenches> tentSj 
Of palisadoesy frontiers, parapets; 
Of basilisks, of cannon, culveiin ; * 

Of prisoner's ransome, and of soldiers Main, 
And all the 'currents of a heady fight 
Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war» 
And -thus hath so bestir'd thee in thy sleep. 
That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow, 
like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream : 
And in thy fece strange motions have appear'd. 
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Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
On some great sudden haste. O, what portents are these? 
Some heavy business hath my kird in hand. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not. 
Hot, What^ ho! is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Enter Servant - 

Serv, He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

^hti Hath Butler brought those hones from the 
sheriflF? 

Serv, One horse, my lord, he brought-even now. 

Hot, What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 

Serv. It IS, my lord. 

Hot. That roan shall be my throne. 

Well, I will back him straight : O esperancef — 
Bid Butler lead him foith into the park. [£ti/ Servant. 

Lady, But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. * What say'st; my lady? 

Lacfy. What is it carries you away? 

Hot, My hor8e> 

My love, my horse. 

Lady. Otit> you mad-headed ape ! 
A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen. 
As you are^ toss'd with. In fedth, 
m know your business, Harry, that I wilL 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About his tktle ; and hath sent for you. 
To line his enterprise : But if you go • 

Hot. So far afoQt, I shall be weary, love. 

Lady, Come, come, you paraquitp, answer torn 
IMrectly to this question that I ask. 
In fiiith, 1*11 break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 
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Hot, Away, 
Away, you trifler! — Love? — I love thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate: this is no world. 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips . 
We must have, bloody noses, and crack'd crowns. 
And pass them current too. — Gods me, my horse!— 
Whatsay*st thou, Kate? what would'st thou have witA 
me? 

Lady. Do you not love me ? do you not, inde^? 
Well, do not then; for, since you love me not, 
I wiU not love myself. Do you not love me ? 
Nay, tell me, if you speak in jest, or no. 

Hot, Come, wilt thou see me lide ? 
And when I am o*hor8e*back, I will swear 
I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate; 
I must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 
Whither I must, I m\ist; and, to conclude. 
This evening must I leave you, gentle Kate. 
I know you wise ; but yet no further wise. 
Than Harry Percy!^ wife : constant you are; 
But yet a wom^ : and for secrecy. 
No lady closer; for I well believe. 
Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know; 
And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate ! 

Lady, How ! so for ? 

Hot. Not an inch farther. But hark you, Kate? 
Whither 1 go, thither shall you go too; 
To-day will 1 set forth, to-morrow you,— ^ 
Will thii content you, Kate? 

Ladf. It must, of force. 

[JSLrevn 
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SCENE IV.— Eastcheap. A room in the Boar's Head 
tavern. 

Enter Prince Henrt and Poins. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr*ythee, come out of that fet room, 
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pom, Where hast been, Hal ? 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads, amongst 
three or four score hogsheads. I have sounded the very 
base string of humility. SiiTah, I am sworn brother 
to a leash of drawers 5 and can call them all by their 
Christian names, as — ^Tom, Dick, and Francis. They 
take it already upon their salvation, that, though I be 
but prince of Wales, yet I am the king of courtesy; 
and tell me flatly I am no proud Jack, like Falstaff; 
but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy, — by the 
Lord, so they call me -, and when I am king of England, 
J shall command all the good lads in Eastcheap. They 
call— drinking deep, dying scarlet:* and when you 
breathe in your watering, they cry — ^hem ! and bid you 
play it off. — ^To conclude, I am so good a proficient in 
one quarter of an hour, that I can drink with any 
tinker in his own language during my life. I tell thee, 
Ned, thou hast lost much honour, that thou wert not 
with me in this action. But, sweet Ned, — to sweeten 
which name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth of 
sugar, clapped even now in my hand by an under* 
skinker; one that never spake other English in his 
life, than — Eight shillings and sixpence, and — You are 
u>elcome; with this shrill addition, — Anon, anon, sir! 
Score a pint of bastard in the Half-moon, or so. But, 
Ned, to drive away the time till Falstaff come> I 
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pr'ythee^ do them stand in some by-room^ while 1 
question my puny drawer^ to what end he gave me the 
sugar ; and do thou nerer leave calling — Francis^ that 
his tale to me may be nothing but — anon. Step aside, 
and m show thee a precedent. 

Poins, Francis! 

P. Hen. Thou art perfect. 

Poiiu, Francis! [£«ii Poins. 

Enter Francis, 

Eran, Anon, anon, sir. — ^Look down Into the Pome* 
granate> Ralph. ' 

P. Hen, Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve, Francis? 

Fran, Forsooth, five year, and as much as to — 

Poins. IWUhin,'] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P,Hen. Five years! by'rlady, a long lease for the 
clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darest thou be so 
valiant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 
to shew it a fair pair of heels, and run from it } 

Fran, O lord, sir ! 1*11 be sworn upon all the books 
in England, I could find in my heart — 

Poins. IWithin.^ Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. How old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Let me see, — About Michaelmas next I shall be--^ 

Poins. IfVithin.^ Francis! 

Fran. Anon, sir. — Pray you, stay a little, my lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the sugair 
thou gavest me, — ^'twas a pennyworth, was*t not } 

Fran. O lord^ sir ! I woidd, it had been two. 
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P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand pound : ask 
me when thou wilt^ and thou shalt have it. 

Poins. IH^ithin.'] Francis! 

R-an. Anon^ anon. 

P, Hen, Anon^ Francis ? No> Francis : but to-morrow, 
Francis 3 or^ Francis, on Thursday; oTj indeed^ FituodS} 
when thou wilt. But, Francis,— 

Ran, Milord? 

P. Hen, Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, crystal- 
button, nott-pated, agate-ring, puke-stoeking, cad(Ms- 
garter, smooth-tongue, Spanish-pouch,-^ 

Eran, O lord, sir, who do you mean ? 

P. Hen, Why then, your brown bastard is your only 
drink : for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet 
win sully: in Barbary, sir, it cannot come to so muck ' 

Etan. What, sir? 

Poins. (Within,'] Francis! 

P,Hen. Away, you rogue; Dost thou not hear them call? 
[Her/ they both call km; the Drawer standi^ 
amazed, not knowing which wmf to go. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What ! stand'st thou stiD, and hear'st such a 
calling ? Look to the guests within. [Exit Fran.] My 
lord, old sir John, with half a dozen more, are at the 
door; Shall I let them in? 

P. Hen, Let them alone awhile, and then open the 
dew. [Eartf Vintner.] Poins! 

Re-enter Poins. 

Poins, Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Ben. Sfrmh, Falstaff uid the Mst of the tkievM 
ire at the dboTj Shall 'we^ b^merfy ? 
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Poim. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye; 
What cunning match have you made with this jest of 
the drawer? come« what's the issue? 

P, Hen, I am now of all humours, that have show*d 
theo^ves humours, since the old days of goodman 
Adam, to the pupil age of this present twelve o'clock 
at midnight. [Re-enter F&ancis with wine,'] WhsX*9. 
o'clock, Francis? 

Eran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P» Hen, ThBt ever this fellow should have fewer wordd 
than a pairot, and yet the son of a woman ! — ^His in- 
dustiy is — ^up-stairs, and down-stairs; his eloquence, 
the parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's 
mind» the Hotspur of the north; he that kills me some 
%\t or seven dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes his 
Hands, and says to his wife,— -Fyc upon this quiet life * 
I want work, my sweet Harry, says she, how many hast 
thou killed to-day P Give my roan horse a drench, says he } 
and answers. Some fourteen, an hour after; a trifle, 
a trifle, I pr'ythee, call in FsJstaff; I'll play Percy, and 
that damned brawn shall play dame Mortimer his wife. 
iUoo, says the drunkard. Csdl in ribs, call in tallow. 

, Enter Falstaff, Gadshull, Baboolfh, and Peto. 

Poins, Welcome, Jack. Where hast thpu been ? 

Fal, A plague of all cowards, I say, and a vengeance 
too! marry, and amen! — Give me a cup of sack, boy. — 
Ere I lead this life long, I'll sew nether-stocks, and 
mend them, and foot them too. A plague of all 
cowards! — Give me a cup of sack^ rogue. — Is there 
no virtue extant? [HedrinJis. 

P.Ekn. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a. dish of 
butter? pitiful-hearted Titan/ that melted at the sweet: 
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tale of the son ? if thou didst> then behold that com- 
pound. 

Fal You rogue, here's lime in this sack too: There 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man : 
Yet a coward is worse than a cup of sack with lime in 
it 5 a villainous coward. — Go thy ways, old Jack j die 
when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not ^ 
foi^ot upon the face of the earthy then am I a shot* 
ten herring. There live not three good men unhanged 
in England; and one of them is fiat, and grows dd: 
God help the while ! a bad world, I say ! I would> 
I were a weaver j I could sing psalms or any thing: 
A plague of all cowards, I say still. 

P. Hen, How now, wool-sack? what mutter you? 

Fal. A king's son ! If I do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy sub- 
jects afore thee like a flock of wild geese. III never 
wear hair on my face more. . You prince of Wales! 

P. Hen, Why, you whoreson round man ! what's the 
matter? 

Fal, Are you not a coward? answer me to that; and 
Poins there ? 

Poins, 'Zounds, ye fet paunch, an ye call me coward, 
I'll stab thee. 

Fal I call thee coward! I'll see thee damned ere I 
call thee coward : but I would give a thousand pound, 
I could run as fsEust as thou canst. You are straight 
enough in the shoulders, you care not who sees youi 
back : Call you that backing of your friends ? A plague 
upon such backing! give me them that will fece me. — 
<jive me a cup of sack : — I am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

P. Hen, O villain! thy lips are scarce wiped sine* 
Ihou drank'st last 
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Fal. AIl*s one for ^at. A |dague of idl <^OYirardb, 
•til! say I. [He drinks 

P. Hen, What's the matter? \ 

Fal. What's the matter? there be four of its here 
have ta'en a thousand pound this morning. 

P. Hen, Where is it. Jack? where is it?* 

Fal. Where is it? taken from us it is: a hundred 
upon poor four of us. 

P. Hen, What, a hundred, man? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if I were not at half-sword witk 
a dozen of them two hours t(^ether. I have *8cap*d 
by miracle. I am eight times thrust through the doub- 
let; four, through the hose; my buckler cut through 
and through 3 my sword hacked like a hand-saw, ecce 
dgnum. I never dealt better since I was a man: all 
would not do. A plague of sdl cowards !*— Let them 
speak : if they speak more or less than truth, they are 
villains, and the sons of darkness. 

P. Hen. Speak, sirs; bow was it ? 

Gads. We four set upon some dozen, ■ 

Fal Sixteen, at least, niy lord. 

Gads. And bound them. 

Feto. No, na, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every map of them j 
or I am a Jew else, an Ehrew Jew. 

Gads. As we wet'e sharing, sooae six or seven fi-esh 
tnen set upon us, 

Fal. And unbound the rest, and then comein theother. 

P. Hen. What, fought ye with them all ? 

Fid, All ? I know not what ye call, all ; but if 1 fought 
not with fifty of them, I aon a bunc^ of radish : if thero 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old. Jack 
tlien am I no two-legged creature. 
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Poins. Pn^ God, you have not murdeved 8<Hne of 
them. 

Fal, Nay, that's past praying for: for I have peppered 
two of them : two, I am sure, I have paid ; two rogues 
in buckram suits. I tell thee what, Hal, — if I tell thee 
a lie, spit inr my face, call me horse. Thpu knowest, 
my old ward 5 — ^here I lay, and thus I bore my point. 
Four rogues in buckram let drive at me, ■ » 

P. Hen, What, four? thousaid*st but two, even now. 
. Ikl, Four, Hal; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he ssUd four. 

FaL These four cam^ all affront, and mainly thrust 
at me. I made me no more ado, but took sill their 
seven points in my target, thus, 

P.Hen. Seven? why, there were but four, even iu)w 

Fal In buckram. * 

Poins. Ay, four, in buckram suits. - 

Fal. Seven, by these hilts, ot I am a villain else. 

P. Hen. Pr*ythee, let him alone; we shall have morf 
anon. 

Fad. Dost Biou hear me, Hal? 

P. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too. Jack. 

Fal. Do so, for it is worth the listening to. These 
nine in buckram, that I told thee of,— 

P. Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Poins. Down fell their hose. 

Fal. Began to give me ground : But I followed me 
close, came in foot and hand; and, with a thought, 
§evhn of the eleven I paid. 

P, Hen. O monstrous ! eleven buckram men grown 
out of two ! 

Fd. But, as the devil would have, it, three m^ 
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begotten Isnaves, in Kendal gt^en^ came at vay back« and 
let drive at me ; — ^for it was so dark, Hal, that thou 
could*st not see thy hand. 

P. Hen, These lies are like the father that begets 
them ; gross as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou 
clay-brained guts j thou knotty-pated fool f thou whore- 
pon, obscene, greasy tallow-keech,— — 

FaL What, ait thou mad? art thou mad? is not the^ 
'truth, the truth? 

P, Hen. Why, how could*st thou know these men in 
Kendal green, when it was so dark thou could'st not 
see thy hand ? come tell us your reason; What sayest 
thou to this? 

Poins, Come, your reason. Jack, your reason. 

FaL What, upon compulsion i No ; were I at the 
•tram)ado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell 
you on compulsion. Give you a reason on compulsion ! 
if reasons were as plenty as blackberries, I would give 
BO man a reason upon compulsion, I. 

P. Hen, ril be no longer guilty of this sin; this 8an*» 
guine coward, this bed-in:esser, tlds horse-back-breaker« 
this huge hill of flesh;—- 

FaL Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, you dried 
neats-tongue, bull's pizzle, you stock-fish, — 0> for 
breath to utter what is like thee! — you tailor's yard, 
you sheath, you bow-case, you vile standing tuck; 

P. Hen, Well, breathe awhile, and then to it again . 
and when thou hast tired thyself in base comparisons, 
hear me speak but this. 

Poins, Mark, Jack. 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set on four; you bound 

them, and were masters of their wealth. Mai'k now, 

how plain a tale shall put you down. — Then did we two 
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set on you four: and, with a word, out^&ced you from 
your prize, and have iC-, yea, and can show it you fierc 
in the house:— and, Falstaff, you carried your guts 
away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roared for 
mercy, and still ran and roared, as ever I heard bull- 
calf What a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thoa 
hast done J and then say, it was in fight? What trick, 
•what devic6, what starting-hole, canst thou now find 
out, to hide thee from this open and apparent shame? 

Poins. Come, let's hear, Jack; What trick hast thou 
now? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he that made 
ye. Why, hear ye, my masters: Was it for me to kill 
the heir apparent ? Should I turn upon the true prince ? 
Why, thou knowest, I am as valiant as Hercules : but 
beware instinct j the lion will not touch the true prince. 
Instinct is a great matter; I was a coward on instinct. 
I shall think the better of myself and thee, during my 
life) I, for a valiant lion> and thou for a true prince. 
But, by the Jx)rd, lads, I am glad you have the money. 

Hostess, clap to the doors; watch to-night, pray 

to-morrow. — Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold> All 
the titles of good fellowship come to you ! What, shall 
we be merry? 'shall we have a pls^y extempore? 

P. Hen. Content;— and the ai'gument shall be, fty 
running away. 

FaL Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou lowest me. 

Enter Hostess. 

Host. My lord the prince, 

P. Hen. How now, my lady the hostess? what 3ay*4t 
them to me? 

Host: Many, my lord* there is a nobleman of the cotiri 

.. VOL. VI H 
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at door> would apeak with you : he says^ he comes fr<Ha 
your father. 

P. Hen. Give him as much as will make him a royal 
man, and send him back again to my mother. 

FaL What manner of man is he? 

Host, An oM man. 

Fal, What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ? 
— Shall I give him his answer? 

P. Hen. Pr'ythee, do. Jack. 

Fal. 'Faith, and Fll send him packing. ^Exit, 

P. Hen. Now, sirs j by'r lady, you fought fidrj — so dkj 
you, Petoj-^so did you, Bardolph: you are lions too, 
you ran away u'pon instinct, you will not touch the^ru« 
prince } no,- — fye! 

Bard. Taith, I ran when 1 saw others run. 

P.^en. Tell me now in earnest^ Qow came FafetaflTi 
sword so hacked? 

Peto, Why, he hacked it with his dagger: and said, 
he would swear truth out of England, but he would 
make you believe it was done in fight; and persuaded 
us to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear-grass, 
to make them bleed; and then to beslubber our gar* 
ments with it, and to swear it was the blood of true men . 
I did that I did not this seven year before^ I blushed to 
hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen, O villain, thou stolest a cup of sack eighteen 
years ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever 
since thou hast blushed extempore : Thou hadst fire and 
«word on thy side, and yet thou ran'st away ; What 
instinct hadst thou for it ? 

Bard. My lord^ do you see these meteors? do yoa 
behold these exhalations? 
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P. 0m. I do. . 

Bard, What think you they portend? 
P» flfen. Hot Ihrere and coid purses. 
Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Hen, No, if rightly taken> halter. 

Ht'-enteT Falbtaff. 

Here t^mes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How now, 
my sweet creature of bombast? How long is't ago. 
Jack, sini^e thou sawest thine own knee? 

Fal. My own knee? when I was about thy years, 
Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waists I could 
have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring: A plague 
of sighing and grief! it blows a man up like a bladder 
Thei'e's villainous news abroad : here was sir John Bracy 
from your father ; you must to the court in the morning. 
That same mad fellow of the north, Percys and he of 
Wales, that gave Amaimon the bastinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold, and swore the devil Ins true liegeman 
upon the cross of a Welsh hook> — ^What, a plague, call 
you hhn >— — 

Pcms. O, Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen 5 the same; — and his son-in-law, 
Mortimer; and old Northumberland ; and that sprightly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs o'horse-back up a liiU 
pa:*pendicular. 

P. Hen, He that rides at high speed, and with his 
pistol kills a sparrow flying. 

Fa^. You have hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he never the sparrow. 

FaL Well, that rascal hath good mettle in him; he 
«nU not ran. 
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P. Hen, Why^ what a rascal art thou then, to praiM 
him so for running? 

Fal, O'horseback, ye cuckoo! but, afoot, he will not ' 
budge a foot. 

P. Hen, Yes, Jack, upon instinct. 
. Fal, I grant ye, upon instinct Well, he is there too, 
and one Mordake^ and a thousand blue-caps more: 
Worcester is stolen away to-night 5 thy father's beard is 
turned white with the news 5 you may buy land now as 
cheap as stinking mackarel. 

P. Hen, Why then, 'tis like, if there come a hot June, 
and this civil buffeting hold, we shall buy maidenheads 
as they buy hob-nails, by the hundi'eds. 

Fal. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true^ it is like, 
we shall have good trading that way. — ^But, tell me, Hal, 
art thou not horribly afeard ? thou being heir apparent, 
could the world pick thee out three such enemies again, 
as that fiend Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil 
Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraid? doth not thy 
blood thrill at it? v 

P. Hen, Not a whit, i'fEiith 3 1 lack some of thy instinct 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou comest to thy fisither: if thou love me, 
practise an answer. 

p. Heri. Do thou stand for ^y father, and examine 
me uppu the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I ? content : — ^This chair shall be my 8tate» 
thb dagger my scepter, and this cushion my crown. 

P. Hen. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy golden 
scepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crown, 
for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal, Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out o. 
thee, now shalt thou be moved. — Give me a cup of sack* 
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to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought I 
have wept; for I must speak in passion, and I will do 
it in king Cambyses* vein. 

P. Henr Well, here is my leg. 

Fal, And here is my speech : — Stand aside, nobility. 

Host. This is excellent sport, i' faith. 

FaL Weep not, sweet queen, for trickling tears arc 
vain. 

Host. O, the &ther, how he holds his countenance ! 

Fal, For God*s sake, lords, convey my tristful queen. 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host. O rare ! he doth it as like one of these harlotry 
players, as I ever see. 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle-brain. 
— Harry, I do not only marvel where thou spendest thy 
time, but also how thou art accompanied : for though the 
camomile, the more it is trodden on, the faster it grows, 
yet youth, the more it is wasted, the sooner it wears. 
That thou art my son, I have partly thy mother's word, 
partly my oWn opinion; but chiefly, a villainous tiick 
of thine eye, and a foolish hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be son to lue, 
here lies the point; — Why, being son to, me, art thou 
80 pointed at? Shall the blessed sun of heaven prove 
a micher, and eat blackberries ? a question not to be 
asked. Shall the son of England prove a thief, and 
take purses? a question to be asked. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou hast ofteii heard of, and it is known 
to many in our land by the name of pitch : this pitch, 
as ancient writers do report, doth defile ; so doth the 
company thou keepest: for, Harry, now I do not speak 
to thee in drink, but in tears j not in pleasure, but in 
paaeion; not in words only, but in woes also: — ^And yet 
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there is a virtuous man^ whom I have often noted in 
thy company, but I know not hb name. 

P, Hen, What manner ofman, an it like your majesty? 

Fal. A good portly man, i'&dth, and a corpulent ^ o»! 
a cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble 
carriage 5 and, as I think, his age some fifty, or, by*r-lady, 
inclining to threescore ; and now I remember me, bis 
name is FalstaflF: if that man should be lewdly given, 
he deceiveth me 5 for, Harry, I see virtue in his looks. 
If then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit 
hy the tree, then, peremptorily I speak it, there is virtue 
in that Fabtaff : him keep with, the rest banish. And 
tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, where hast 
thou been this month ? 

P. Hen. Dost thou speak like a king? Do thou stand 
for me, and I'll play my father. 

Fal Depose me ? if tl)ou dost it half so gravely^ so 
msgestically, both in word and matter> hang me up' by 
the heels for a rabbet-sucker, or a poulter's hare. 

P. Hen. WeU, here I am set. 

Fal. And here I stand: — -judge, my masters. 

P. Hen. Now, Harry ? whence come you ? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous. 

Fal. *Sblood, my lord, they are false :— nay, I'll tickle 
ye for a young prince, i'faith. 

P. Hen. Swearest thou, ungracious boy ? henceforth 
ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried away 
from grace : there is a devil haunts thee, in the likeness 
of a fat old man : a tun of man is thy companion. Why 
dost thou converse with that trunk of humours, that 
'bolting-hutch of beastliness, that swoln parcel of drop- 
aies^ that huge bombard of sack, that stufifed cloak-bug 
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of guts^ that roasted Manningtree ox with the pudding 
in his belly, that reverend \'ice, that grey iniquity, that 
&ther ruflfian, that vanity ih years ? Wherein is he good, 
but to taste sack and drink it ? wherein neat and cleanly, 
but to carve a capon and eat it ? wherein cunning, but 
in craft? wherein crafty, but in villainy? wherein vil- 
lainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in 
nothing ? 

Fal, I would, your grace would take me with you ; 
Whom means your grace ? 

P. Hen. That villainous abominable misleader of 
youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fal My lord, the man I knbw. 

P. Hen. I know, thou dost. 

Fal. But to say, I know more harm in him than in 
'myself, were to say more than I know. That he is old, 
(the more the pity,) his white hairs do witness it : but 
that he is (saving your reverence,) a whoremaster, that 
I utterly deny. If sack and sugar be a fault, God help 
the wicked ! If to be old and merry be a ^in, then many 
an old host that I know, is damned: if to be fat be to be 
hated, then Pharaoh*s lean kine are to be loved. No, 
my good lord 5 banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish 
Poins : but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaflf, 
true Jack Falstaff, valiant Jack Falstaff, and therefore 
more valiant, being as he is, .old Jack Falstaff, banish 
not him thy Harry's company, banish not him thy Harry's 
tompanyj banish plump Jack, and banish all the world. 

P. Hen. I do, I will. {A knocking heard 

[Exeunt Hostess, Fraitcis, and Bardolph 
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Re-enter Bardolph^ running. 
Bard, O, my lord, my lord; the Bheviff, with a most 

monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have much. 

to say in the behalf of that FalstaE 

Re-enter Hostess, hastily. 

Host, O Jesu, my lord, my lord ! — — 

Fal, Heigh, heigh ! the devil rides upon a fiddle-stick : 
What's the matter ? 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at the door: 
they are come to search the house j Shall I let them in ? 

Fal, Dost thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece of 
gold, a coimterfeit : thou art essentially mad, without 
seeming so. 

F,Hen, And thou a natural coward, without instinct. 

Fal, I d^y your major: if you will deny the sheriff, 
so J if not, let him enter : if I become not a cart as 
well as another man, a plague on my bringing up! 
I hope, I shall as soon be strangled with a halter, as 
another. 

F,Hen, Go, hide thee behind the arras j— the rest 
walk up above. Now, my masters, for a true face, and 
good conscience. 

Fal, Both which 1 have had: but their date is out^ 
and therefore I'll hide me. 

[Exeunt all but the Prince and Poins 

P, Hen, Call in the sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff 5 what's your will with me ? 

Sher, First, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath followed certain men unto this house. 



y Google 



scE«B IV. . KING HENRY IV. 153 

P. Hen, What men? 

Sher. One of them is weil*known> my gracious lord; 
A. gross fat man. 

Car, As fat as butter. 

P. HefL The man, I do assure you, is not here; ' 
For I myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee^ 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time^ 
Send him to answer thee, or any man. 
For any thing he shall be charged withal: 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

Sher, I will, my lord : There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 

P. Hen, It may be so : if he have robb'd these men. 
He bhall be answerable; and so, fai-ewell. 

Sher, Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Hen: I think it is good morrow 3 Is it not? 

Sher, Indeed^ my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 

lExeunt SheriflF and CaiTier. 

P. Heru This oily rascal is known as well as Paul's. 
Go, call him forth. 

Poins, Falstafif! — ^fast asleep behind the arras, and 
snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : Search 
his pockets. [Poins searches.'] What hast thou ftwind ' 

Poins. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Hen, Let*s see what they be: read them. 

Poins, Item, A capon, 5s. ^d. 
ftem. Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, two gallons, Ss. 8d. 
Item, Anchovies, and sack after supper, 2s. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Hen, O monstrous! but one half-penny\Yorth of . 
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bread to this intolerable deal of sack! — ^What there is 
else, keep close 5 we'll read it at more advantage : there 
let him sleep till day. FU to the court in the morning : 
we must aU to the wars, and thy place shall be honour- 
able, ril procure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, 
I know, his death will be a march of twelve*-score. The 
money shall be paid back again with advantage. Be 
with me betimes in the morning 5 and so good morrow^ 
Poins. 

Poins. Good morrow, good my lord. {Eveuni. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. — ^Bangor. A roam in the Archdeacon'* hottse 

Enter Hotspuk, Worcester, Mortimer, and 
Glekdower. 

Mort. These promises are feir, the parties sure. 
And our induction fiill of prosperous hope. 

Hot, Lord Mortimer, — and cousin Glendower, — 

Will you sit down ? 

And, uncle Worcester : — A plague upon it ! 
I have forgot the map. 

Glend, No, here it is. 

Sit, cousin Percy 5 sit, good cousin Hotspur: 
For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak of you, his cheek looks pale ; and, with 
A rising sigh, he wisheth you in heave«[ 
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Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower spoke of. 

Glend* I cannot blame him : at my nativity^ 
llie front of heaven was full of fiery shapes^ 
Of bur niDg cressets 3 and^ at my births 
Th^ frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak*d like a cowwl. 

HoL Why^ so it would have done 

At the same season^ if your mother*s cat had 
But kitten'd^ though yourself had ne*er been born. 

Glend. I say, the earth did shake when I was born. 

Bb^* And I say> the earth was not of my mind. 
If you suppose, as fearing you it shook. 

Glend, The heavens were all on fire, the earth diil 
tremble. 

Hot O, then the earth shook to see the heaveAs on 
fire. 
And not in fear of your nativity. 
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In strange eruptions: oft the teeming earth 
Is wit& a kind of colick pinch*d and vex'd 
By the imprisoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb 5 which, for enlargement strivings 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples; and tt&osis-grown towers. At your birth. 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature. 
In passion shook. , 

Glend. Cousin, of many men 

I do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tdl you once again, — ^that at my birth. 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes ; 
Tlie goats ran from the mountains, ind the herds 
Were strangely damorous to the frighted fields. 
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These sigijs have mark'd me extraordinary; 

And all the courses of my life do show, 

I am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, — clipp*d in with the seat 

That chides the banks of England, Scotland, Wales, ■ ■ 

Which calls me pupil, or hath read to- me ? 

And bring him out, that is but woman's son. 

Can trace me in the tedious ways of art. 

And hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot, I think, there is no man speaks better Welsh : ^ ■ 
1 will to dinner. 

Mort, Peace, cousin Percy j you will make him mad 

Glend, I can call spiiits from the vasty deep. 

Hot. Why, so can I ^ or so can any man : 
But will they come, when you do call for them ? 

Glend, Why, I can teach you, cousin, to command 
The devil. 

Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to shame -the devil. 
By telbng truth; Tdl truth, and shame the devil.— 
If thou have power to i-aise him, bring him hither. 
And ril be sworn, I have power to shame him hence. 
O, while you live, tell truth, and shame the devil. 

Mort, Come, come. 
No more of this unprofitable chat. 

Glend, Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made 
head 
Against my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And sandy-bottom'd Severn, have I sent him. 
Bootless home, and weather-beaten back. 

Hot, Home without boots, and in foul weather too ! 
How 'scapes he agues, in the devil's name ? 

Glend, Come, here's the map 5 Shall we divide our right. 
According to our three-fold order ta*en } 
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Mart. The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits^ very equally : 
England^ from Trent and Severn hitherto. 
By south and east, is to my part assigned : 
All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore. 
And all the fertile land within that bound, <i 

To' Owen Glendower : — and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying oflF from Trent. ] 

And oiir indentures tripartite are drawn : 
Which being sealed interchangeably, 
(A business that this night may execute,) 
TOrmorrow, cousin Percy, you, and I, 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth. 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power. 
As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet. 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days: — 
Within that space, \To Glend.] you may have drawn 

together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glend, A shorter time shall send me to you, lords. 
And in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
From whom you now must steal, and take no leave 3 
For there will be a world of water shed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton here. 
In quantity equals not one of yours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking in. 
And cuts me, from the best of all my land, 
A huge half moon, a monstrous cantle out. 
1*11 have the current in this place damm*d up; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall run. 
In a new channel, fair and evenly: 
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It shall not wind with such a deep indent^ 
To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 

Glend. Not wind? it 8hall> it must^ you see^ it doth. 

Mart, Yea, 
But mark, how he bears his course, and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other side^ 
Gelding the opposed continent as much. 
As on the other side it takes from you. 

War, Yea, but a little charge will ttiench him here 
And on this north side win this cape of land; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot, 1*11 have it so; a little charge will do it. 

Glend, I will not have it alter'd. 

Hot. Will not you > 

Glend, No, nor you shall not. 

Hot Who shall say me nay } 

Glend. Why, that will I. 

Hot. Let me not understand you then^ 

Speak it in Welsh. 

GUnd. I can speak English, lord, as well as you; 
For I was train'd up in the English court: 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an English ditty, lovely well, ^ 
And gave the tongue a helpfiil ornament ; 
A virtue that Was never seen in you. 

Hot. lyiarry, and Tm glad of it with aU my heart > * 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry — mew. 
Than one of these same metre ballad-mongers: 
I had rather hear a brazen canstick turn'd. 
Or a dry wheel grate on an axle-tree; 
And that would set my teeth nothing on edge. 
Nothing so much as mincing poetry; 
'TIS like the forc*d gait of a shuffling nag. 
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Glend. Come, you shall have Trent tum*d. 

Hot, I do not care : Fll give thrice so much land 
To any well-deserving friend ; 
But, in the way of bai^in, mark ye me 
1*11 cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? 

Glend, The moon shines fair, you may awsiy by night : 
I'll haste the writer^ and, withal. 
Break with your wives of your departure hence : 
I am afraid, my daughter will run mad. 
So much she doteth on her Mortimer. [ExH, 

Mori, Fye, cousin Percy ! how you cross my father ! 

Hot, I cannot choose : sometimes he angers me. 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 
Qf the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies ; 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clip-wing*d giiffin, and a moulten raven, 
A couching lion, and a ramping cat. 
And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff 
As puts me from my f^ith. I tell you what, — 
He held me, but last night, at least nine hours. 
In reckoning up the several devils* names. 
That were his lackeys ; I cried, humph, — and well,— 

go to,— 
But mark*d him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house: — I had rather live 
With cheese and garlick, in a windmill, far. 
Than feed on cates, and have him ts^k to me, 
In any summer-house in Chiistendom. - 

Mort, In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealments ; valiant as a lion^ 
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And wond'rous affable; and as bountiful 
As n\ines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin ? 
He holds your temper in a high respect. 
And curbs himself even of his natural scope. 
When you do cross hb humour 5 'faith, he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not alive. 
Might so have tempted him as you have done. 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 
But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

fi^or. In £aith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame; 
And since your coming hither have done enough 
To put him quite beside his patience. 
You must needs learn, lord, to amend thu ^atult : 
Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, blood, 
(And that's the dearest grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage. 
Defect of manners, want of government. 
Pride, hauglitiness, opinion, and disdain : 
The least of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides. 
Beguiling them of commendation. ^ 

Hot. Well, I am school'd; good manners be your 
speed! 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

Re-enter Glbvdower, with the Ladies. 

Mort, This is the deadly spite that angers me, — 
My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 

Glend. My daughter weeps; she will not part with 
you, 
She*ll be a soldier too she'll to the wars. 



V 



\ 
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Mori, Good father, tell her> — ^that the, and my aunt 
Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct speedily. 

[Glendowbr speaks to his daughter in Welsh, and 
she answers him in the same, 

Glend, She's desperate here 5 a peevish self-wiUd- 
harlotry. 
One no persuasion can do good upon. 

{^Lady M. speaks to Mortimer in Welsh. 

3fort. I understand thy looks : that pretty Welsh 
Which thou pourest down from these swelling heavens, 
I am too perfect in^ and, hut for shame. 
In such a parley would I answer thee. ^Lady M. speaks, 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine. 
And that's a feeling disputation : 
But I will never be a truant, love. 
Till I have learn'd thy language) for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly penn'd. 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bowei*. 
With ravishing division, to her lute. 

Glend, Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 

[Lady M. speaks agait 

Mort, O, I am ignorance itself in this. 

Glend, She1}ids you 
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down. 
And rest your gentle head upon her lap. 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you, 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of sleep. 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Making such difference 'twixt wake and sleep. 
As is the difference betwixt day and night. 
The hour before the heavenly-harness'd team 
Begins his golden progress in the east 
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Mart, With all my heart FU sit, and hear her sing 2 
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do so ; 
And those musicians that shall play to you. 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence 5 
Yet straight they shall be here : sit, and attend. 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
Come, quick, quick 5 that I may lay my head in thy 
lap. 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy gobse. ^ 

Glbndower speaks soine Welsh wqrds, and then the 
. ^ music plays, \ 

Hot. Now I perceive, the devil understands Welsh 5 
And *tis no marvel, he*s so humorous. 
By'r-lady, he*s a good musician. 

Lady P. Then should you be nothing but musical ; 
for you are altogether governed by humours. Lie still, 
ye thief, and hear the lady sing in Welsh. 

Hot, I had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl in Irish. 

Lady P, Would'st thou have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. ' 

Lady P, Then be still. 

Hot, Neither 5 'tis a woman's fault. 

Lady P, Now God help thee ! 

Hot. To the Welsh lady's bed. 

Lady P. What's that? 

Hot, Peace ! she sings. 

A Webh SONG sung by Lady M. 

Hot. Come, Kate^ I'll have your song too. 

Lady P. Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot, Not yours, in good sooth ! 'Heart, yoU swear 
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like a comfit-maker's vdfe! Not you, in good sooth j 

and^ As true as I live 5 and^ As God shall mend me; 

and. As sure as day: 

And giv*st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths^ 

As if thou never walk'dst further than Finsbury, 

Swear nae, Kate^ like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath 3 and leave in sooth. 

And such protest of pepper-gingerbread. 

To velvet-guards, and Simday-citizens. 

Come, sing. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot. *Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be redbreast 
teacher. An the indentures be drawn, I'll away within 
these two hours 3 and so come in when ye will. [Exit, 

Glend, Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are as slow. 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this our book 's drawn; we'll but seal, and then 
To horse immediately. 

Mort, With all my heart. {Exeunt. 

/ 
SCENE II. — London. A room in the palace. 

Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, and Lords. 

K. Hen. Lords, give us leave ; the Prince of Wales 
and I, 
Must have some conference : But be near at hand. 
For we shall presently have need of you. — 

[Exeunt Lords 
I know not whether God will have it so. 
For some displeasing service I have done. 
That in his secret doom, out of my blood 
He'll breed revengement and a scourge for me> 
But thou dost, in thy passages of life. 
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Make me believe, — that thou art only mark*d 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 

To punish my mis-treadings. Tell me else. 

Could such inordinate, and low desires. 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd, such mean attempts 

Such barren pleasures, rude society, 

>As thou art matched withal, and grafted to,^ 

Accompany the greatness of thy blood. 

And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

P. Hen. So please your majesty, I would, I could 
Quit all offences with as clear excuse. 
As well as, I am doubtless, I can purge 
Myself of many I am charg*d withal : 
Yet such extenuation let me beg. 
As, in reproof of many tales devis*d, — 
Wliich oft the ear of greatness needs must hear,— 
By smiling pick-thanks and base newsmongers, 
1 may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular. 
Find pardon on my true submission. 

K. Hen. God pardon thee ! — yet let me wonder, Harry* 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
guite from the flight of all thy ancestors. 
Thy place iQ council thou hast rudely lost. 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied | 
And art almost an dien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin*d ; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 
Had I so lavish of my presence been, \-^. 

So common-hackney*d in the eyes of vaak^ 
So stale and cheap to vulgar company ; 
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Opinion, that did help me to the crown. 

Had still kept loyal to possessions 

And left me in reputeless banishment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. ; 

By being seldom seen, I could not stir. 

But, like a comet, I was wondered at : 

That men would tell their children, TIlis is he; 

Others would say, — Where s^ which is Bolingbroke? 

And then I stole all courtesy from heaven. 

And dress*d myself in such humility. 

That I did pluck allegiance^ from men's hearts. 

Loud shouts and salutations from their mouths. 

Even in the presence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I keep my person fresh, and new; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical, 

Ne'*er seen, but wonder'd at : and so my state. 

Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast; 

And won, by rareness, such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 

Witfc shallow jesters, and rash bavin wits, 

Sdon kindled, and soon burn*d: carded his state | 

Mingled his royalty with capering fools; 

Had his great name profaned with their scorns; 

And gave his countenance, against his name, 

To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the push 

Of every beardless vain comparative : 

Grew a companion to the common streets* 

EnfeofiTd himself to popularity : 

That being daily swallowed by men's eyes. 

They surfeited with honey ; and began 

To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a littlo 

More than a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occasion to be seen. 
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This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised kntght> 

And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet: 

For every honour sitting on his helni> 

'Would they were multitudes; and on my head 

My shames redoubled ! for the time will come. 

That I shall make this northern youth exchange 

His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my feictor, good my lord. 

To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And I will call him to so strict account. 

That he shall render every glory up. 

Yea, even the slightest worship of his time. 

Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in the name of God, I promise here : 

The which if he be pleas'd I shall perform, 

I do beseech your majesty, may salve 

The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands; 

Aild I will die a hundred thousand deaths. 

Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow. 

K. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in this:-^ 
Thou sbalt have charge, and sovereign trust, herein. 

Enter Blunt 

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of speed. 

Blunt So hath the business that I come to speak oC 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word, — 
That Douglas, and the English rebels, met. 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury; 
A mighty and a feaiful head they are. 
If promises be kept on every hand, 
ha ever offer'd foul play in a state, 

K, Hen. The earl of Westmoreland $et forth to-d^y ^ 
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With Imn my 80d> lord John of Lancaster $ 

For this advertisement is five days old :— 

On Wednesday next> Harry, you shall set 

Forward ; on Thu];sday> we ourselves will march : 

Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 

Shall march through Olosteishire ; by which account. 

Our business valued, some twelve days hence 

Our general forces at Bridgnprth shall meet. 

Our hands are full of business : let's awayj 

Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. lExeurU. 

SCENE m.-^Eastcheap. A rom, in the Boar's Head 
tavern. 

Enter Falstafp and Bardolph. 

FaL Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely since thi9 
last action? do I not bate ? do I not dwindle ? Why, 
my skin hangs about me like an old lady's lo(5se gown; 
I am wither'd like an old apple-iohn. Well, I'll repent, 
and that suddenly, while I am in some liking; I shall 
be out of heart shortly, and.then I shall have no strength 
to repent. An ) have not forgotten what the inside 
of a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a bi-ewer's 
horse: the inside of a church! Company, villainous 
company, hath been the spoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are so fretfiil, you cannot live 
long. 

Fal, Why, there is it :--<5ome, sing me a bawdy song ; 
make me merry. ^ I was as Virtuously given, as a gen- 
tleman need to bej virtuous enough: swore little; 
diced, not above seven times a week 5 went to a bawdy- 
house, ntot above once in a quaver-— of an hour; paid 
money that I borrowed, three or four times j lived weU, 
•VOL. VI I 
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and in good ccnnpass: and now I li^ out ci all order, 
out of all compass. 

Bard. Why, you are so fat, sir John, that jaa muftt 
needs be out of aU compass; out of all reasonable 
compass, sir John. 

FaL Do thou amend thy face, and. 1*U amend my 
life : Thou art our admiral, thou bearest the lantern in 
the poop, — but 'tis in the nose of theej thou art the 
knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard, Why, sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal, No, ril be sworn; I make as good use of it as 
many a man doth of a death*s head, or a memento mori t 
I never see thy face, but I think upon hell-&re, and 
Dives that lived in purple; for there he is in his robes, 
burning, burning. If thou wert any way given to 
vilrtue, I would swear by thy fece; my oath should be. 
By this fire : but thou art altogether given over ; and 
wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the son of 
utter darkness. When thou ran*st up Gads-hiH in the 
night to catch my horse, if I did not tiiink thou hadst 
been an igmsfatvus, or a ball of wildfire, there*s no 
purchase in money. O, thou art a perpetual triumph, 
an everlasting bonfire-light! Thou hast saved me a 
thousand marks in links and torches, walking with thee 
in the night betwixt tavern and tavern : but the sack 
that thou hast drunk me, would have bought me lights 
as good cheap, at the deai-est chandler's in Europe. 
I have maintained that salamander of yours with fii-e, 
any time this two and thirtyyears > Heaven reward me 
for it! 
' Bard. 'Sblood, I would my fece were in your belly! 

FaL God-annercy ! so should I be sure to be he«rt« 
burned. 
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Enter Hostess. 

How now, dame Partlet the hen? hare you inquired 
yet, who picked my pocket ? 

Host. Why, sir John ! what do you think, sir John ? 
Do you think I keep thieves in my house? I have 
searched, 1 have inquired, so has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, servant by servant; the tithe of a 
hair was never lost in my house before. 

Fal. You lie, hostess | Bardolph was shaved, and lost 
many a hair: and I'll be sworn, my pocket was picked: 
Go to, you are a wpman, go. 

Host. Who I ? I defy thee : I was never called so in * 
mine own house before. 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough^ 

Host. No, sir John 3 you do not knoWme, sir John* 
I know you, sir John : you owe me money, sir John, 
and now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it: 
I bought you a dozen of shirts to your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters of them. 

Host. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eight 
shillings an ell. You owe money here besides, sir John, 
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and money lent you, 
four and twenty pound. 

Fal. He had his part of it; let him pay. 

Host. He? alas, he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How! poor? look upon his fece; What call 
you rich? let them coin his nose, let them coin his 
cheeks; I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make 
a younker of me? shall I not take mine ease in mine 
inn, but I shall have my pocket picked ? 1 have lost 
a seal-ring of my grandfather's, worth forty mark. 
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Host. O Jesu! I have heard the^nnce tell him, 
1 know not how oft, that that ring was copper. 

Fal. How! the prince is a Jack/ a sneak-cup ; and 
if he .were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would say so. 

Enter Prince Hbnry and Poins, marching, Falstapf 
meets the Prince, playing on his truncheon, like a fife. 

Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door, i'&ith } 
must we all march?' 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-iashion ? 

Host. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou, mistress Quickly? How 
does thy husband ? I love him well, he is an honest man. 

Host. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and list to me. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou. Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep here behind the 
arras, and had my pocket picked : this house is turned 
bawdy-house, they^pick pockets. 

P. Hen. What didst thou lose. Jack ? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four bonds 
of forty pound a-piece, and a seal-ring of my grand- 
father's. 

P. Hen. A trifle, some eight-penny matter. 

Host. So I told, him, my lord; and L said, I heard 
vyour grace say so : And, my lord, he speaks most vilely 
of you, like a foul-mouthed man as he is ; and said, h9 
would cudgel you. 

P. Hen. What! he did not? 

Host. There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood 
in me else. 

Fal. There's no more feith in thee than In a stewed 
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jnrane 5 nor no more truthin thee^ than in a drawn fox 5 
and for womanhood^ maid Marian may be the deputy> 
tvife of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, go* 

Host. Say, what thing? what thing? 

Fal. What thing? why, a thing to thank God on. 

Host I am no thing to thank God on, I would thou 
ftliould*st know it 5 I am an honest man*s wife: and, 
setting thy knighthood aside^ thou art a knave to call 
me so. 

Fal, Setting thy womanliood aside^ thou art a beast 
to say otherwise. 

Host Say, what beast, thou knaye thou? 

Fal, What beast? why an otter. 

P,Hen, An otter, sir John ? why an otter? 

Fal. Why? she's neither fish, nor flesh; a man knows 
not where to have her. 

Bhst Thou art an unjust man in saying soj thou 
•r any man knows were to have me, thou Imave thou ! 

P,Hen, Thou sayest true, hostess; and he slanders 
thee most grossly. 

Host, So he doth you, my lord; and said this other 
day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

P,Hen, Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand pound? 

Fal, A thousand pound, Hal> a million: thy love is 
if^orth a million ; thou owest me thy love. 

Host Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, and said, he 
would cudgel you. 

Fa/. Did I, Bardolph? 

Bard, Indeed, sir John, you said so. 

-Fal Yea; if he said, my ring was copper. 

P. Hen. I say, 'tis copper: Barest thou be to good as 
thy word now? 

Fal, Why, Hal, thou knowest^ as thou art but man. 
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I dare: but^ as tliou 2att prince^ I fear tliee, aa I fe%r 
the roaring of the tion*s whelp. 

P,Hen, And why not, as the lion? 

Fal, The king himself is to be feared as the lion: 
Dost thou think, 1*11 fear thee as I fear thy father ? nay, 
an I do, I pray God, my girdle break ! 

P. Hm. O, if it should, how would thy guts fell about 
thylcnees ! But, sirrsdi, there's no room for faith, truth, 
nor honesty, in this bosom of thine ; it is filled up with 
guts, and midriff. Charge an honest woman with 
picking thy pocket! Why, thou whoresoii) impudent, 
embossed rascal, if there were any thing in thy pocket 
but tavern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-housea, 
and one poor penny-worth of sugar<-candy to make thee 
long winded J if thy pocl^t were enriched with any 
other injuries but these, I am a villain. And yet you 
will stand to it; you will not pocket up wrong: Art 
tkou not ashamed ? 

Fat. Dost thou hear, Hal? thou knowest, in the state 
of innocency, Adam fell; and what should poor Jack 
Faktaff do, in the days of villainy? Thou seest, I have 
more flesh than another man; and therefore more 
frailty. ^You confess then, you picked my pocket ? 

P. Hen. It appears so by the story. 

Fal, Hostess, 1 forgive thee: Go, make re^y break- 
fiast ; love thy husband, look to thy servants, cherish thy 
guests: thou shalt find me tractable to any honeat 
reason: thou seest, I am pacified. — Still? — ^Nay, pr'y- 
th'ee, be gone. [Font Hostess.] Now, Hal, to the news 
at court: for the robbery, lad, — ^How b that an- 
swered? 

P. Hen. O, my sweet beef, I must still4)e good angiel 
to thee:-^The money is paid back again. 
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Fal. O, I do not like that paying back^ 'tis a double 
labour. 

P. Hen, I am good friends with mj father^ and may 
do any thing. 

Fal, Rob me the exchequer the first thing thou doest, 
and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard, Do, my lord. 

P. Hen. I have procured thee. Jack, a charge of foot. 

foL I would, it had been of horse. Where shall I 
find one that can steal well? O for a fine thief, of the 
age of two and twenty, or thereabouts ! I am heinousfy 
unprovided. Well, God be thanked for these rebeb, 
they ofifend none but the virtuous $ I laud them, I praise 
them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph 

Bard, My lord. 

P. Hen, Go bear this letter to lord John of Lancast^^ 
My brother John; this to my lord of Westmoreland.— 
Go, Poins, to horse, to horse; for thou, and I, 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time.— *- 
Jack, 

Meet me to morrow in the Temple-hall 
At two o'clock i'th' afternoon: 

There shalt thou know thy charge; and there receitt 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning; Percy stands on high; 
And either they, or we, must lower lie. 

[Exeunt Prince, Poins, and Bardolph. 

Fal. Rare words! brave world! Hostess, ray 

breakfast; come: — 
O, I eould wish^ this tavern were my drum. [Exit. 

t 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— 7%6 rebel camp near Shrewsburf. 
Enter Hotspub^ Worcbstbr^ and Douglas. 

Hot Well said, my noble Scot: If speaking truth. 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Subh attribution should the Douglas have. 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter; I defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, iath no man than yo^irself : 
Nay, task me to the word 5 approve me, lord. 

Doug, Thou art the king of honour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground. 
But I will beard him. ^ 

Hot. Do so, and 'tis well:— 

Enter a Messenger^ with letters. 

What letters hast thou there? — I can but thank you 
Mess, These letters come from your fether, — 
Hot, Letters from him ! why comes he not himself^ 
Mess, He cannot come, my lordj he's grievous sick. 
Hot, *Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sick. 

In such a justling time? Who leads his power? 

Under whose government come they along? 
i^es5. His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
Wor. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed t 
Men, He did> my lord> four days ere I set forth; 
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And at the time of my departure thence^ 
He was much fear'd by his physicians. 

Wor, I would> the state of time had first been whole^ 
Ere he by sicki^ess had been visited 3 
His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot, Sick now! droop now! this sickness doth infect 
The Yery life-blood of our enterprize 5 

'Tia catching hither^ even to our camp.- 

He writes me here, — that inward sickness — 

And that his friends by deputation could not 

So soon be drawn 5 nor did he think it meet. 

To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 

On any soul removM> but on his own. 

Yet doth he ^ve us bold advertisement, — 

That with our small conjunction^ we should on. 

To see how fortune is dispos'd to us: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now ; 

Because the king is certainly possessed 

Of all our purposes. What say you to it ? 

Wot, Your father's sickness is a maim to us. 

Hoi. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp*d off: — 
And yet, in faith, 'tis not; his present want 
Seems more than we sl\all find it : — Were it good 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast? to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 
It were not good : for therein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope 5 
The very Ibt, the very utmost boimd 
Of all our fortunes. 

Dong-. 'Faith, and ^o we should ; 

Where now remains a sweet reversion : 
We ma boldly spend upon the ho^ie of what 
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Is to come in: 

A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A rendezvous, a home to 6y unto. 
If that the devil and mischance look bjg 
tJpon the maidenhead of cmr afiairs. 

Wor, But yet, I would your hiher had bc^n here. 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks np division: It will be thought 
By some, that know not why he is away. 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence; 
And think, how such an iLpprehension 
May turn the tide of fearful faction. 
And breed a kind of question in our cause : 
For, well you knaw, we of the offering side 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitrement; 
And stop aU sight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 
This absence of your &ther*s draws a curtain^ 
That shows the ignorant a kind o^fear 
^Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You strain too &r. 

I, rather^ of his absence make this use; — 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprize. 
Than if the earl were here : for men must think. 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To push against the kingdom -, with his h^lp. 
We shall o'erturn it topsy-tuiTy down. — 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 

Doug, As heart can think : -there is not such a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as tliis t^rm of fear. 
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Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon! welcome, by my soul. 

Fer. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, lord. 
The earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand strong. 
Is marching hitherwards; with him, prince John. 

Hot. No harm: What more? 

Ver. And further, I have Ieam'd>-^ 

The king himself in person is set forth. 
Or hitherwards intended speedily. 
With strong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where is his son. 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daflTd the world aside. 
And bid it pass ? 

Ver, ^ All fumishM, all in arms, 

AH plum'd like estridges that wing the wind ; 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'dj 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ; 
As fiill of spirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I saw young Harry, — with his beaver on. 
His cuisses on his thighs, gallantly arm*d, — 
Rise from the ground like feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if ^ angel dro])p*d down from the clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery PegasiYS, 
And witch the world with noble horsemanship. 

Hot, No more, no more 3 worse than the sun in 
March, 
This praise dothjoiouiish agues. Let them come> 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 
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And to the fire-ey*d ^laid of smoky war^ 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit. 

Up to the ears ii^ blood. I am on fii-e. 

To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh. 

And yet not ours ; — Come, let me take my horse. 

Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 

Against the bosom of the prince of Wales : 

Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse. 

Meet, and ne*er jpart, till one drop down a coree.— 

O, that Glendower were come ! ♦ 

Fer, There is more news: 

1 learn*d in Worcester, as I rode along. 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug. Thafs the worst tidings that I hear of yet. 

Wor, Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty sound. 

Ho^ What may the king's whole battle reach unto? 

Fer, To thirty thousand. 

Hot. Forty let it be J 

My father and Glendower being both away. 
The powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily: 
Doomsday is near 5 die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying; I am out of fear 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — A public road near Coventry. 
Enter Falstaff and Bardolpu. 

Fal Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry ; fill me 
a bottle of sack: our soldiers shall march through* 
we'll to Sutton-Colfield to-night. 
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* 

Beard. Will you give me money^ captain ? 

Fal, Lay out, lay out. 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

^FaL An if it do, take it for thy labour; and if it 
make twenty, take them aU, . 1*11 answer the coinage. 
Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's end. 

Bard, I will, captain: farewell. [£a?t*. 

Fal. If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, I am a 
souced gUrnet. I have misused the king's press 
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred and 
fifty soldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. I press 
me none but good householders, yeomen's sons : inquire 
me out contracted bachelors, such as had been asked 
twice on the bans ; such a commodity of warm slaves, 
as had as lief hear the devil as a drum ; such as fear the 
report of a caliver, woi'se than a struck fowl, or a hurt 
wSd-duck. I pressed me none but such toasts and butter, 
with hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins' heads, 
and they have bought out their services ; and now my 
whole charge consists of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, 
gentlemen of companies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus 
in the painted cloth, where the glutton's dogs licked 
his sores: and such as, indeed, were never soldiers; 
but discarded ui\just sen'ing-men, younger sons to 
younger brothers, revolted tapsters^ and ostlers trade- 
fallen; the cankers of a calm world, and a long peace; 
ten times more dishonourable ragged than an old faced 
ancient : and such have I, to fill up the rooms of them 
that have bought out their services, that you would 
think, that I Jiad a hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, 
lately come from swine-keeping, from eating draff and 
husks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and told 
me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and pressed the 
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dead bodies. No eye hath seen such scareciT>ws. Fll 
not march through Coventry with them, that's flat; — 
. Nay, and the villains march wide betwixt the legs, as 
if they had gyves on; for, indeed, I had the most of 
them out of prison. There's but a shirt and a half ii^ 
all my company : and the half-shirt is two napkins, 
tacked together, and thrown over the shoulders like a 
hendd'9 coat without sleeves 3 and the shirt, to say the 
truth, stolen from my host at Saint Albans, or the red* 
i^Qse innkeeper of Daintry. But that's all one 3 they'll 
find linen enough on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Hbnry and Wbstmorblanp. 

P. Hen, How now, blown Jack? how now, quilt? 

FaL What, Hal? How now, mad wag? what a devil 
dost thou in Warwickshire ?-7— My good lord of West- 
moreland, I cry you mercy ^ I thought, your honour 
had already been at Shrewsbury. 

West 'Faith, sir John, 'tis more than time that I 
wei-e there, and you too; but my powers are there 
already: The king, I can tell you, looks for us all; 
we must away all night. 

FaL Tut, never fear me; I am as vigilant as a cat 
to steal cream. 

P. Hen, I think, to steal cream indeed; for thy theft 
hath already made thee butter. But tell me. Jack, 
Whose fellows are these that come after ? 

FaL Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen, I did never see such pitiful rascals. 

FaL Tut, tut; good enough to toss; food for pow* 
der, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as better : 
tush, man, mortal men, mortal men* 
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West Ay, but, sir Johni methinki they are foieetding 
poor and bare^ too beggarly. 

Fal. Taith, for their poverty, — I know not where 
they had that : and for their bareness, — I am sure, 
they never learned that of me. 

'F. Hm, No, rU be sworn ; unless you caU three 
6ng8lf9 oil the ribd> \me. But, sirrah, make haste ; 
Percy is already in the field. 

Fal. What, is the king encamped! 

West He is, sir John'; I fear, we shall stay too long. 

Fal Well, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the banning of a feast. 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — The rebel camp near Shrewsbury. 
letter Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas^ and Vernok. 

Hot. We*ll fight with him to-night. 

Wor, It may not be. 

D<mg, You give him then advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit 

Hot Why say you so? looks he not for supply? 

Ver. So do we. 

Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtfuL 

Wor. Good cousin, be advis*d; stir not to-night 

Ver. Do not, my lord. 

Doug. You do not counsel well 5 

You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no slander, Douglas : by my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my Ufe,) 
If well-respected honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counsel with weak fear, 
As you my lord, or any Scot that lives:— 
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Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle. 
Which of us fears. ^ 

Doug, Yea^ or to-night. 

Fer. Content. 

Hot. To-night, say I. 

Fer, Come, come, it may not be« 

I wonder much, being men of such great leading. 
That you foresee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition: Certain horse 
Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up : 
Your uncle Worcester's horse came but to-day^ 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep. 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 
That not a horse is half the half himself. 

Hot. So are the horses of the enemy * 

In general, journey-bated, and brought low> 
The better part of ours is full of rest. 

Wor, The number of the king exceedeth ours: 
For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 

[The trumpet sounds a parleg 

Enter Sir Waltbr Blunt 

Blunt, I come with gracious offers from the king. 
If you vouchsafe me hearing, and respect. 

Hot, Welcome, sir Walter Blunt 5 And 'would to God 
You were of our determination ! 
Some of us love you well : and even those some 
Fnvy your great deserving, and good name; 
Because you ai-e not of our quality,- 
But stand against us like an enemy. 

Blunt And God defend, but still I should stand so. 
So long as, out of limit, and true rule. 
You stand against anointed majesty! 
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Bat> to my charge. — ^The king hath sent to know 
The nature of your griefs ; and whereupon 
You conjure from the breast of civil 'peace 
Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty: If that the king 
Have any way your^ood deserts forgot,— 
Which he confbsseth to be manifolds- 
He bids you name your griefe ; and, with all speedy 
You shall have your desires, with interest; 
And pardon absolute for yourself, and these^ 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot The king is kind 5 and, well we know, the ]fixig 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myself, ' 
Did give him that same ro3ralty he weai:^ : 
And, — ^when he was not six and twenty strongs 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home,— 
My father gave him welcome to the shore : 
And, — ^when he heard him swear, and tow to God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery, and beg his peace; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 
My £ather,\in kind heart and pity mov'd. 
Swore him assistance, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords, and barons of the realm 
Perceiv*d Northumberland did lean to him, ' 
The more and less came in with cap and knee ^ 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages; ' 

Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes. 
Laid gifts before him, profier*d him their oathi^ 
Gave him their heirs; as pages followed him. 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. j 
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He presently ,--a8 greatness knows itself,— 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my £%ther> while his hlood was poor^ 
Upon the naked shdre at Ra^enspurg; 
And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the conmionwealth : 
Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs; and, by this &ce^ 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 
When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt Tut, I <!ame not to hear this. 

Hot. Then, to the poin t 

In short time after, he deposed the king; 

^oon after that, deprived him of his life; 

And, in the neck of that, task*d the wt^ole state: 

To make that worse, suffei'd his kinsman March 

(Who is, if every owner were well plac'd. 

Indeed his king,) to be incag*d in Wales, 

Therev wiUiout ransome to lie forfeited : 

Disgrac*d me in my happy victories; 

Sought to entrap me by intelligence; 

Rated my uncle firom the council-board; 

In n^ dismiss'd my faither from the court; 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong: 

And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 

This head of safety; and, withal, to pry 

Into his title, the which we find • 

Too indirect for long continuance. 
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Bhmi, Shall I return this answer to the king? 

Hot, Not so, sir Walter; we'll withdraw awhile. 
Go to the king; and let there he impawned 
Some surety for a safe return again. 
And in the morning esnrly shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so feo^well. 

Bbmt I 'would, you would accept of grace -and lo>'e. 

Hot, An|i> may be, so we shall. 

Blunt, *Pray heaven, you dol 

[Exeunt 

SCENE IV.— Yoric. J room in the Archbishop's house. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, and a Gentleman. 

Arch, Hie, good sir Michael; bear this sealed brief, 
With winged haste, to the lord mareshal; 
1\is to my cousin Scroop; and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if jrou knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste. 

Gent, My good lord, 
I guess their tenor. 

Arch, like enough, you do. 

To-morrow, good sir Michael, is a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must 'liide the touch : For, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As 1 am truly given to understand. 
The king, with mighty and quick-raised power, 
Meets^with lord Harry : and I fear, sir Michael, — - 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion,) 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence, thence, 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too. 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies,) — 
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I fear^ the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent. Why, good my lord, you need not fear i there** 
Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 

Arch, No, Mortimer's not there. 

Gent. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Harry 
Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester j and a head 
Of gallant waniors, noble gentlemen. 

Arch, And so there is : but yet the king hath drawn 
The special head of all the land together}— 
The prince of Wales, lord John of LCmcaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt f 
And many more cor^rivals, and dear men ' 
Of estimation and command in arms. 

Gent, Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well oppos'd* 

Arch, I hope no less, yet needful 'tis to fear j 
And, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us, — 

For he hath heard of our confederacy, 

And 'tis but wisdom to make strong against him; 
Therefore, make haste : I must go write again 
To other friends; and so foreweU, sir Michael. 

' lExeunt severally 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The,King"s camp near Shrewsbury. 

Enter Xm^ Henry, Prince Henry, Prince John of 
Lancaster, Sir Waj^ter Blunt, and Sir John Fal- 

STAFF. 

K. Hen. How bloodily the sun begins to peer j, 

Above yon busky hill ! the day looks pale 
At his disteinperature. 

P. Hen, The southern wind 7 1 

Doth play the trumpet to Ips purposes ; ^i 

And, by his hollow whistling in the leaves, ) » 

Foretells a tempest, and a blustering day. •> ^ 

K.Hen. Then with the losers let it sympathize; 
For nothing can seem foul to those that win.-^ 

Trumpet, Enter Worcester and Vernon. 

How now, my lord of Worcester? *tis not well. 

That you and I shoi^ld meet upon such terms 

As now we meet : You have deceived our trust > 

And made us doff our easy robes of peace. 

To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel: 

This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 

What say you to't? will you again unknit 

This churlish knot of all-abhorred war? 

And move in that obedient orb again, ^ ^ . 

Where you did give a fair and natursd light; 

And be no more an exhaled meteor, 

A prodigy of fear, and a portei^ 

Of broached mischief to the unborn timoi} 
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JVor, Hear me, my liege : 
For mine own port, I could be well content 
To entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours 3 for, I do protest, 
I have not sought the day of this dislike. 

jEl. Hen, You have not sought for it! how comes it 
then? 

Fal Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P. Hen, Peace, chewet, peace. 

fVor. It pleased your majesty, to turn your looks. 
Of favom*, from myself, and all our house ; 
And yet I must remember you, my lord. 
We were the first aiad dearest of your Mends. 
For you, my staff of office did I break 
In Richard*s time) and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand. 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my brother, and his son. 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time: You swore to us>— 

And you did swear that oath at Doncaster, 

Tliat you did nothing purpose *gainst the state ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-folFn right. 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster: 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short space^ 
It rained down fortune showering on your head 4 
And such a flood of greatness fell on youj — 
What with our<help; what with the absent king; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time; 
The seeming sufferances that you had borne; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king^ 
So long in his unlucky Iri&h wars^. 
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That all in England did repute him dcad^— 

And> from this swarm of iair advantages. 

You took occasion to be quickly woo*d 

To gripe the general sway into your hand : 

Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster; 

And^ being fed by us, you U6*d us so- 

As that ungentle g^ll, the cuckoo's bird, 

Useth the sparrow : did oppress our nest) 

Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk, 

That even our love durst not come near your sight* 

For fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 

We were enforc'd, for safety sake^ to fly 

Out of your sight, and rabe this present head : 

Whereby we stand opposed by such means 

As you yourself have forg'd against yourself; 

By unkind usage, dangerous countenance, ' 

And violation of all fiadth and troth 

Sworn to us in yoiir younger enterpri2se. 

K, Hen, These things^ indeed, you have articulated, 
Proclaim'd at market-crosses, read in churches 3 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With some fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor discontents. 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the newt 
Of hurlyburly innovation : ' 

And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his causey 
Nor moody beggars, starving for a time 
Of pellmell havock and confusion. 

P. Hen. Jn both our armies, there is many a soul 
Shall pay ^11 dearly for this encounter. 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew. 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
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In praise of Henry Percy: By my hopes,— ^ 

This present enlerprize set oflF his head,— 

I do not thiiik, a braver gentleman. 

More active-^valiant. Or more valiant-young. 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive. 

To grace this latter age with not le deeds. 

For my part, I may speak it to my shame, 

I have a truant been to chivalry 5 

And so, I hear, he doth account me too: 

Yet this before my fiather*s majesty, 

1 am content, that he shall take the odds 
Of liis great name and estimation; 
And will, to isave the blood on either side. 
Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

K^Hen. And, prince of .Wales, so dare we Tentuie 
thee. 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it: — ^No, good Worcester, no. 
We love our people well; even those we love. 
That are misled upon your cousin*s part : 
And, will they take the offer of our grace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and Til be his: 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do:-^But if he will not yield. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 
And they shall do their ofiice. So, be gdne; 
We will not now be troubled with reply: 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 

s lExeunt Worcester and Vcrmov 

P, Hen, It will not be accepted, on my life* , 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both togethei 
Are confident against the world in arms^ 
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K. Hen, Hence, therefore, every leader to his charge ; 
For, on their answer, will we set on them : 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just! 

[Exeunt King, Blunt, and Prince John. 

Fal, Hal, if thou see me down in the battle, and 
bestride me, so ; 'tis a point of friendship. 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee that 
friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

Fal, I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well. 

P. Hen. Why, thou owest God a death. lExit, 

Fal, Tis not diie yetj I would be loath to pay him 
before his day. What need I be so forward with him 
that calls not on me? Well, *tis no matter 5 Honour 
pricks me on. Yea, but how if honour prick me off 
when I come on, how then ? Can honour set to a leg ? 
No. Or an arm ? No. Or take away the grief of 
a wound ? No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then ( 
No. What is honour? A word. What is in that 
word, honour ? What is that honour ? Air. A trim 
reckoning ! — ^Who hath it ? He that died o' Wednesday. 
Doth he fed it? No. Doth he hear it? No. Is it 
insensible then? Yea, to the dead. But will it not 
live with the living? No. Why? Detraction will not 
sufier it: — therefore Til none of it: Honour b a mere 
scutcheon, and so ends my catechism. . [Exit, 

SCENE II.— rAe rebel camp, 
, Enter Worcbsteb and Vernon. 

ffor. O, no, my nephew must not know, sir Richard, 
The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Fer, 'Twere best, he did. ' ^ 

. > JFar. Then are "W/e all undone. 

VOL. VI K 
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It is not possible; it cannot be^ 

The king should keep his word in loTiog n$^ 

He will suspect us stilly and find a time 

To punish this ofience in other faults: 

Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes : 

F6r treason is but trusted like the fox; 

Who, ne'er so tame^ so cherish*d> and lock^ upi^ 

Will have a wild trick of his ancestors^ 

Jx)ok how we can> or 8ad> or merrily^ 

Interpretation will mbquote om* looks ; 

And we shall feed like oxen at a stall. 

The better cherish*d^ ^iUthe nearer deat^i 

My nephew's trespass may be weU forgpt,, 

It hath the excuse of yputh> and heat of Uoodf 

And an adopted name of privilege,— 

A hare-brain'd Hotspur> govern*4 by a Sf^n: 

All his offences live upon my headi 

And on his father's ;-^we did train him on; 

And, his corruption being ta'en from usv 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for alL 

Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know. 

In any case, the offer of the king. 

Ver, Deliver what you will, I'll say, 'tis so. 
Here comes your cousin. 

Enter Hotspur and Douglas } and Officers and SoUUert, 
behind. 

Hot My uncleisretum'd: — ^Delivcr up 
My iord^ Westmoreland.*— Uncle, what news? 
War. The king will bid you battle presently* 
Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 
Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 
Doug. Maof, and shall, and very willingly. (AnI. 
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IVor. There is no seemixrg mercy hi the khig; 

Hoh Didtywu beg amy? Ctod forbid! 

Wor, I told him gently of our grievances^ 
Of his oath-breaking; which' he mended thusi^ 
By now fors wiring that he is forsworn : 
He calls us rebels^ traitors; and will scourge 
With haughty arms this hatefhl> name in ns; 

Re-enter Dovglasv 

Doug. Arm, gendemen; to arms! for I have thrown* 
A brave d^ance in King* Henry's teeth, 
And Westmoreland, that was engaged, did bear it; 
Which cannot choose but bring him qnickfy on, 

Wor, The prince of Wales stepp'd forth bi^tie thiit 
king. 
And, nephew, challenged you to single fight. 

Hot O, 'would the quarrel lay upon our heads; 
And that no man might draw short breath to-day» 
But I, and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me» 
How show'd his tasking? seem'd it in contempts 

Fer. No, by my soul; I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge ui^'d more modestly. 
Unless a brother should a brodier dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms* 
He gave you all the duties of a man; 
Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tongut^ 
Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 
Making you ever better than hit i^raisc^ 
By still dispraising praise, valued with you : 
And, which became him like a prince indeed# 
He made ft blushing cital of himself; 
And chid his truant youth with such a<gtaea^ 
As if he master'd theft a double^sjpktt^ 
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Of teaching, and of learning, instantly. 

There did he pause : But kt me tell the world,— 

If he outlive the envy of this day, 

England did never owe so sweet a hope. 

So much misconstrued in his wantonness. 

Hot, Cousin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies; never did I hear 
Of any prince, so wild, at liberty :— 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
Twill embrace him with a soldier*s aim. 
That he shall shrink under my courtesy. 
Arm, arm, with speed: — —And, fellows, soldierv^ 

friends. 
Better consider what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue. 
Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot,, I cannot read them now. — 
O gentlemen, the time of life is short ; 
To spend that shortness basely, were too long. 
If life did ride upon a dial's point. 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings ; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us! 
Now for our conscience, — the arms are fair. 
When the intent of bearing them is just 

j^nter another Messenger. 

Mess, -My lord, prepare ; the king comes on apace* 
Hot. I thank him, that he, cuts me from my talc. 
For I profess not talking; Only this— 
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Let each man do his best : and here draw I 
A sword^ whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, — Esperance! — ^Percy!^ — and set on.— 
Sound all the Ipfty instruments of wax. 
And by that musick let us all embrace : 
For^ heaven to earth> some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 

[The trumpets sound. They embrace, and exeunt. 

SCENE III.— PZain near Shrewsbury. 

Excursions, and parties fighting. Alarum to the battl^. 
' * Then enter Douglas and Blunt, meeting. 

. Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle thus \ 
Thou Grossest nic what honour dost thou seek 
Upon my head? 

Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas 3 

And I do haunt thee in the battle thus. 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt,. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The lord of StaflFord dear to-day hath bought 
Thy likeness j for, instead of thee, king Harry, 
This sword hath ended him : so shall it thee. 
Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

Blunt. I was not born a yielder, thou proud Scotj 
And thou shalt find a king that vnll revenge 
Lord Staflford*s death. [They fight, and Blunt is slain. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Ho^. O Douglas, hadstthoufought at Holmedoii thus^ 
'1 never had trifimph'd upon a Scot 
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Doug. AM's fioae, alFs won; heve breathless lies the 
king^. 

^oi. Where? 

Doug. Here. 

Hoi. This, Douglas? ifio, I know this &oe full well* 
A gallant knight he was, his name was^ Blunt ; 
Semblably furnished like the king himsdf. 

Doug, A fo(d go with ithy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrowed title hast tliou bought loo dear. 
9tl%y .didst thou tell me that thou wert a king? 

Hot The king hath many marching in his coats. 

Doug. Now,'l^ myflword, I will kill all his coats; 
I'll murder all his wardrohej piece by piece. 
Until r meet the kii^. 

Hot, Up, and away; 

Our soldiers stand full faii^ly for the day. {Exeunt^ 

Other Alarums. Enter Falstaff. 

FaL Though I ccmld 'scape sbot^^free at London, 
1 fear the shot here ; here's no seonng, but upon the 
pate. — Soft ! who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ;— tJiere's 
bonour for you: Here's no vanity! — ^I am as hot as 
molten lead, and as heavy too^: God keep lead out of 
me ! I need no more weight than my own bowels.-— 
I have led my raggamuffins where they are peppeiaed: 
there's but three of my hundred and fifty left alive; 
and they are for the town's end> to b^ during life 
"hxA who comes here? 

Ent9r IMnce Hevrt. 

f.Hm* What^ tftand'stthoa idle here? lend me fkf 
sword: 
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Manj a nobleman lies stark and stiff 

Under the hoofe iof tvauming enemi^^ 

H%09e deaths are unreTengM : Pr*3^hee, lend thy sword. 

/Fal. 'O Mai, I pr*ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
while. — ^Tui'k Gregory never did such deeds in aims^ as 
1 have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have made 
him sure. « 

P. Hen. He is, indeed ; and living to kill thee. Lend 
me thy sword, I pr'ythee. 

Mil, Nay, before God, iHal, if Percy be alive, thou 
get'st not my sword; but take my pistol, if thou wilt. 

P. Hen, Give it me: What, is it in the case? 

MU, Ay, Hal; *tis hot, 'tis hot; there's that will sack 
aeity. [The Prince draws out a bottle of tack. 

P. Hen, What, is't a time to jest and dally now? 

\Throws U at him, and exit, 

Fal, Well,' if Percy be alive, I'll pierce him If he 
do ffome in my way, so : if he do not, if I come in his, 
willingly, let him make a carbonado of me. I like not 
such giinning honour as sir Walter hath : Give me life : 
which if I can save, so ', if not^ honour comes unlooked 
vfoc, and there's an end. [Eait. 

SCENE IV.-'Jnother part of the field. 

Alarums. Excursions, Enter the King, Prince Henrt^ 
Prince John, and Westmorblano. 

K, Hen, I pr'ythee, 
Jiarry, withdraw thyself; thou bleed'st too much:— • 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed too. 

P. Hen. I do beseech your majesty, make up> 
Lest jour retireinent do amaze your friends 
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K. Hen. I will do so: — 
My lord of Westmoreland^ lead him to his tent. 

fVe$U Come^ my lord^ I will lead you to your tent. 

P. Hen. Lead me^ my lord? I do not need yoiur 
help: 
And heaven forbid^ a shallow scratch should drive 
The prince of Wales from such a field as thisj 
Where stain*d nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels* arms trifimph in massacres ! 

P. John, We breathe too long: — Come^ cousin 
Westmoreland^ 
Our duty this way lies ; for God*s sake^ come. 

\Exeunt Prince John and Westmoreland. 

P. Hen, By heaven^ thou hast deceiv*d me, Lancaster, 
I did not think thee; lord of such a spirit: 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 
But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

K, Hen, I saw him hold lord Percy at the p(^nt. 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
6f such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O, this boy 

Lends mettle to us all! [£rlf. 

Alarums, Enter Douglas. 

Doug. Another king! they grow like Hydra's heads: 
1 am the Dooglas, fatal to all those 
Tfhat wear those colours on them. — What art thou^ 
That counterfeit'st the person of a king? 

K.Hen. The king himself; who> Douglas, gnere* 
at heart. 
So many of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. I have two boys. 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the fiekl; 
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But, seeing thou {all*st on me so luckily^ 
1 will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 

Doug, I fear, thou art another counterfeit; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear*st thee like a king : 
But mine, I am sure^ thou art, whoe'er thou be. 
And thus I win thee. 

[They fight; the King hmg in danger, enter 
Prince Henry. 

P. Hen, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Never to hold it up again ! the spirits 
Of Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms: 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pay.— 

[They fight; Douglas files. 
Cheerly, my lord; How fares your grace? — 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour sent, 
And so hath Clifton; 1*11 to Clifton straight. 

K, Hen, Stay, and breathe a while :— 
Thou hast redeemed thy lost opinion ; 
And show'd, thou mak'st some tender of my life. 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P, Hen, O heaven ! they did me too much injury. 
That ever said, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you; 
Which would have been as speedy in your end, , 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 
And sav*d the treacherous labour of your son. 

K,Hen. Make up to Clifton, FU to sir Nicholas 
Gawsey. [£3:1^ King Henry. 

lEnter Hotspur. 
Hot. If I mistake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
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P. Hen. Thou «peiak*st as if I would dtxkj mj i 

Hot, My name is Harry Pfenry. 

P. Hen. Why, thenlaee 

A very valiant rebel of the name. 
I am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To share with me in glory any more : 
Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign^ 
Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; And 'vrould to Ged, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine. 

P. Hen. Ill make it greater ere I part from thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy crest 
111 crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, I can no longer brook thy vaaitiei. ^Theyjigkt, 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Well said, Hal! to it, Hal!— ^ay, you shall find 
no boy's play here, I can tdl you. 

Enter Douglas ; he fights with VkhsrhFv, who falls down 
as if he were dead, and exit Douglas. Hotspur is 
wounded, and falls. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou hast robb*d me of my youth, 
I better brook the loss of brittle life. 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me; 
They wound my thoughts, vforse than thy sword my 

flesh: 

But thought's the slave of life, and life time's fool; 
And time, that takes survey of all the world. 
Must have a stop. O, I could prophecy. 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
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lies on iny tongue:— No> Percy, thoa art du6tj, 
Andifoodfor [DiA. 

P. Hen. For worins> brave Percy: Fare thee well, 
g^eat heart! — 
Ill-weavM ambition, how much art thou shrunk ! 
When that this body did contain a spirit, 
A kingdom for it was too small a bound} 
But now, two paces of the vilest earth 
Is room enough t — ^This earth, that bean thee dead. 
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman, 
if thou wert sensible of courtesy, 
i shouid not make so dear a show of zeal : — 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face } 
And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank myself 
For doing these fair rites of tenderness. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven ! 
Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave. 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph ! — 

[He sees Falstapp on the ground 
ll^at! old acquaintance! could not all this -flesh 
Keep in a little lifel Poor Jack, farewell! 
I could have better spar'd a better man. 
Or, 1 should have a heavy miss of thee. 
If I were much in love mth vanity. 
Death hath not struck eo'^ftit a deer to-day. 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray: — 
£mbowell*d will I see thee by and by, 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [ExH 

Fal, [Rising slowly,'] Embowelled ! if thou erobowe 
me to-day, Fll give you leave to powder me, and eat 
me too, to-morrow. 'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, 
or that hot termagant Scot had paid me scot and lot too. 
Counterfeit? I lie^ I am no counterf^t: To die, ii to 
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be a counterfeit 5 for he is but the counterfeit of a man, 
who hath not the life of a man: but to c^ounterfeit 
dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no counter- 
feit, but the true and perfect image of life indeed. The 
better part of valour is — disci-etion ;- in the which better 
part, I have saved my life. * Zounds, 1 am afraid of this 
gunpowder Pei-cy, though he be dead : How, if he should 
counterfeit too, and rise? I am afraid, hewouki prove 
the better counterfeit. Therefore m make him sure : 
yea, and I'll swear I killed him. Why may not he rise, 
as well as I ? Nothing confutes me but eyes, and nobody 
sees me. Therefore, sirrah, ^Stabbing him,'] with a new 
wound in your thigh> come you along with me. 

[Takes Hotspur on his b<xck. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 

P. Hen» Come, brother John^ full bravely hast thou 
flesh*d 
Thy maiden sword. 

P.John, But, soft! whom have we bene ? 

Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead? 

P,Hen. I did; I saw him dead, breathless and 
bleeding 

Upon the ground. 

Art thou alive ? or is it phantasy 
That plays upon our eyesight ? I pr'ythee, speak j 
We will'not trust our eyes, without our ears : — 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

FaL No, that's certain j I am not a double man r 
hut if I be not Jack Falstaff, then am I a Jack. There 
is Percy : [Throwing the body doton.'] if your father will 
do me any honour, so j if not, let him kill the next Percy 
himself. I look to be either earl or duke, I can assure you. 
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p. Hen. Why, Percy I killed myself, and saw thee 
dead. 

Fal. Vidst thou ? — Lord, lord, how this world is given 
to lying! — I gi-antyou, I was down, and out of breath; 
and so was he: but we rose both at an instant, and 
fought a long hour by Shrewsbury clock. If I may be 
believed^ so 5 if not, let them, that should rewsurd 
valour, bear the sin upon their awn heads. I'll tak« 
it upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh : 
if the man were alive, and would deny it, I would mak^ 
him eat a piece of my sword. 

P. John. This is the strangest tale that e*er I heard. 

P. Hen, This is the strangest fellow, brother John.^^ 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
1*11 gild it with the happiest terms I have. 

[A retreat is sounded. 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let* s to the highest of the field. 
To see what friends are living, who ase dead. 

lExeunt Prince Henrt and Prince John. 

Fal. 1*11 follow, as they say, for reward. He that 
revirards me, God reward himl If I do grow great, 
1*11 grow less 3 for I'll purge, and leave sack, and live 
cleanly, as a nobleman should do. 

[Exit, bearing off the body. 

SCENE Y.'-'Another part of the field. 

The trunvpets sound. Enter King Hevry, Prince Henry, 
Prince John, Westmoreland, and others, with Wor- 
cester, and Vernon, prisoners. 
K. Hen. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke.— 

Ill-Spirited Worcester ! did we not send grace. 
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FardoD^ ftnd terms of love to all of you ? 
And would*st thou turn our offers contrary } 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman's trust ? 
71u*ee knights upon our party slain to-day« 
A fuoble earl^ and many a creature eiUe, 
Had been alive thb hour. 
If, like a christiauj thou hadst trufy borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

War. Whait I have done^ my safety nig'd bei^ tof 
And I unbrace this fortune patiently^ 
Since not to be avoided it fietlls on me. 

K.Hen. BearWorcester to the death, and Vernon too: 
Other offenders we will pause upon. — 

[Exeunt Worcester and Vernon, guarded. 
How goes the fidd? 

P. Hen, The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he saw 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him. 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, — ^fled with the rest 5 
And, falling from a hill, he was so bruis'd. 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is ; and I beseech your grac^ 
I may dispose of him. 

K.Hen. With all n^ dieart. 

P. Hen. Then, brother John of Lafncastei^ to yen 
Hiis honourable bounty shall belong : 
Gk) to tl^e Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasuTe,^ ransomeless, and free : 
His iralour, shown upon our crests to-day. 
Hath taught us iiow to cherish such "high deeds. 
Even in the bosom of our adversaiies. 

K.Mei^. Ilien lfh» reioaiiDS, — that we divi^Sc 'Oyf 
power*— 



y Google 



iCBNBV. KING HENRY IV. «or 

You, son John> and my cousin Westnioi*eland> 

Towards York shall bend you, with your dearest speedy 

To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 

Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 

Mysdf, — and you, son Harry, — ^will towards Wales, 

To fight with Glendower, and the earl of March. 

Rebellion in this land shall lose his sway. 

Meeting the check of such another day: 

And since this business so fair is done. 

Let us not leave till all our own be won. lExemi 
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Second Part of King Henry IV.] The tranaactloos 
comprized in this history take up about nine years. • Tbc 
action commences with the account of Hotspur's beinp de- 
feated and killed [1403 ;] and closes with the death of Kmg 
Henry IV. aud the coronation otKmgHextry V. [14 12-^ 

Theobald. 

This play was fipst entered at Stationers' Hall, August SS, 
1600. Steevens. 

The Second Part qf King" Henry IV, I suppose to have 
been written in 1598. See An Attempt to uscertain the 
Order qf Shakespeare's Plays, Vol. U. Malone. 

Mr. Upton thinks these two plays improperly called The 
First and Second Parts qf Henry the Fourth. The first 
play ends, b -says, with the peaceful settlement of Henry in 
the kingdom cy the defeat of the rebels. This is hardly true ; 
for the rebels are not yet finally suppressed. The second, he 
telh us, shows Henry the Fifth in the various lights of a 
Ifood'rDatuFed rake^ till, on his father's death, he assumes a 
more manly character. This is true ; but this representation 
gives us no* idea of a dramatick action. These two plays wdll 
appear to every reader, who shall peruse them without am- 
bition of critical discoveries, to be fio connected, that the 
second is merely a sequel to the first ; to be two only because 
they are too long to be one. ^ Johnsom. 
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King Henry the Fourth: 

Henry, princei ^ Wales, qfterwards King'^ 

Henry V. ; 
Thomas, dftke ^Clarence; 
Prince John of Lancaster, qfterwards }- hU som* 

(2 Henry VJ Duke of Bedford; 
Prince Humphrey of Gloster, qfterwards 

(2 Henry V.) Duke of Gloster; 
Earl of Warwick ; > 

^«Wfli/*WESTMORE;.AND; } qf the king's party. 
Gower; Har COURT; 3 
Lord Chief Justice of the King's Bench. 
A Gentleman attending on the chief justice. 
J^aW ^* Northumberland; 'j 

Scroop, archbishop of York; tetiemies to 

Z/orrf Mowbray ; /^rrfHAsnNcs; t the king. 

Lord BakdolpH', 5tr John Colevile; ) 
Tr AVERS an<f Morton, domesticks o/* Northumberland. 
Falstaff, Bardolph, Pistol, and Page. 
PoiNS and Peto, attendants on Prince Henry. 
Sh A LCD w and S i len c e, country justices. 
Davy, servant to Shallow. 
Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and Bullcalp, 

recruits. 
Fang and Snare, sheriffs officers. 
Humour. J Porter. 
A Dancer^ speaker of the Epilogue. 

Lady Northumberland. 

Jjody Percy. 

Hostess Quickly. Doll Tear-sheet. 

ijsrdi and other Attendants; Officers, Soldiers, Misstsngtff 
Drawers, Beatles, Grooms, 8fc. 

SCENE, EngUnd. 
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Warkworth. Before Northumberland** c<utle. 
Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues. 

Rum. Open your earsj For which of you will stop 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the drooping west. 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride; 
The which in every language I pronounce. 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity. 
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters, and prepar*d defence; 
Whilst the big year, swol'n with some other grief* 
Is thought with child by the stern tyrant war. 
And no such matter? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop. 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 
The still-discordant wavering multitude* 
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Can play upon it. But what need I thu« 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my houshold? Why is Rumour here? 
I run before king Harry's victory; 
Who, in a bloody field by Shrewsbury, 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and hb troops. 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebels* blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first? my office is 
To noise abroad, — that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's sword; 
And that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
This have I rumour'd through the peasant towns ' 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of Tagged stone. 
Where Hotspur's father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on, 
, And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have learn'd of me; From Rumour's tocg;«es 
They bring smooth comforts fake, worse ^than true 
wrongs. lExH: 
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SECOND PART OF 

KING HENRY IV. 



ACT I 

SC£NE 1.— 7^ same. 
The Porter before the gate; Enter Lard Bardolph. 

Bard. Who keeps the gate here, ho? — Where b tht 
earl? 

Port. What shall I say you are ? 

Bard Tell thou the eurl. 

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. His lordship is walk'd forth into the orchard; 
Please it your honour, knock but at the gate. 
And he himself will answer. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Bard. Here comes th& earl. 

North. What news, lord Bardolph? every minute now 
Should be the father of some stratagem : 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose. 
And bears down all before him* 
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Bard, Noble earl, 

I brii^g you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

NortK Good^ and heaven will ! 

Bard, As good as heart can wish :— • 

The king is almost wounded to the death 3 
-And, in the fortune of my lord your son. 
Prince Harry slain outright; and both the Blunts 
Killed by the hand of Douglas: young prince John, 
And Westmoreland, and Stafford^ fled the field; 
And Harry Monraouth^s brawn, the hulk sir John* 
Is prisoner to your son: O, such a day. 
So fought, so followed, and so fairly won. 
Came not, till now, to dignify the times. 
Since C8esar*s fortunes! 

North. How is thb derived? 

Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewsbury ? 

Bard, I spake with one, my lord, that came Arom 
thence; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name. 
That freely render*d me these news for true. 

North, Here comes my servant, Travers, whom I sent 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. * 

Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way; 
And he is frimish'd with no certainties, , 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Travers. 

North, Now, Traversj what good tidings come with 
you? 

Tra, My lord, sir John Umfrevile turn*d me back 
With joyful ti^ngs; and, being better hors'd. 
Out-rode me. After him, came, spurring hardj 
A gentleman almost forspent with speedy 
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That stoppM by me to breathe his blooded hone: 

He ask'd the way to Chester; and of hun 

I did demand^ what news from Shrewsbury. 

He told mt, that rebellion had bad luck> 

And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold: 

With that, he gave his able horse the head> ^i 

And, bending forward, struck his armed heels >, 

Against the panting sides of his poor jade j^ 

Up to the rowel-head 5 and, starting so, y^ 

He seem*d in running to devour the way, > 

Staying no longer question. > 

North. Ha! ^Again. 

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur was cold? 
Of Hotspur, coldspur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck! 

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what ; — 

If my young lord your son have not the day. 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point 
I'D give my barony : never talk of it. 

North. Why should the gentleman, that rode hf 
Travers, 
Ciive then such instances of loss? 

Bard. Who, he? 

He was some hilding fellow, that had stol'ii 
The horse he rode on j and, upon my life, 
Spoke at a venture. Look, here comes more newv 

Enter Morton. 

North, Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf. 
Foretells the nature of a tragick volume: 
So looks the strond, whereon th' imperious flood 

Hath left a witness'd usurpation. 

Say, Morton, didst thou come frpm Shrewdtury? 

VOL. VI L . 
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Miff. I tan from ^rewsbuiy^ n^ noble loid; 
Where hateful death put pn his ugliest mask^ 
To fright our party. 

North, y How doth my 8on» and brotherl 

Thou tremblest; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even such a man, so faints so spiritless^ 
So dull, so dead in look> so woe-begone. 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night. 
And would have told him, half his Troy was bum*d : 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue^ 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'st it. 
This thou would*st 'say, — ^Your son did thus, and thut| 
Your brother, thus; so fought the noble Douglas 5 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in the end, to stop mine ear indeed. 
Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise. 
Ending with — ^brother, son, and all are dead. 

Mor, Douglas b living, and your brother, yet: 
But, for my lord your son, 

North. Why, he b dead. 

See, what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know. 
Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others* eyes. 
That what he fear*d is chanced. Yet speak, Morton | 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies 3 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace. 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mor, You are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certaui. 

North, Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'^t thy head| and hold'st it fear, or sin^ 
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To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so: 

The tongue offends not, that reports his death : 

And he doth sin, that doth belie the dead; 

Not he, which says the dead is not alive. ': 

Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news \, 

Hath but a losing office) and his tongue 

Sounds ever after as a sullen bell. 

Remembered knolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your son is dead. 

Mor. I am sorry, I should force you to believe 
That, which I would to heaven I had not seen : 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state. 
Rendering faint quittance, wearied and out-breath*d. 
To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth. 
From whence with life he never more sprung up. 
In few> his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
£ven to the dullest peasant in his camp,) . 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away , 
From the best temper 'd courage in his troops: 
For from his metal was his party steerd; 
Which once in him abated, all the rest 
Tum*d on themselves, like dull and i:cavy kad. 
And as the thing that's hea^y in itself, ^ 
Upon enforcement, flies with gi'eatest speed j 
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss, 
JLend to this weight such lightness with their fear. 
That arrows fled not swifter towaixi their aim, 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly from the field: Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta'en prisoner : and that furloiis Scot, 
The bloody Doug.as, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three times slain th* appearance of the king> - 
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Gan vail bb stomach, and did grace the yhame 
Of those that turn*d their backs -, and, in his flight. 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all 
Is, — ^that the king hath won $ and hath sent out 
A speedy power, to encounter you, my lord. 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster, 
And Westmoreland > this is the news at full. 

North. For thb I shall have time enough to mourn. 
In poison there is physick; and these news, • 
Having been well, that would have made me sick. 
Being sick, have in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints. 
Like strengthless hinges, buckle under life. 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; even so my limbs. 
Weakened with grief, being now enrag*d with giiel> 
Are thrice themselves : hence therefore, thou nice crutch; 
A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of ste^l. 
Must glove this hand: and hence, thou sickly qooif ; 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 
Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron j And approach 
I'h^ ragged*st hour that time and spite dare bring. 
To frown upon th* enrag*d Northumberland ! 
I^t heaven kiss earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confined! let order die I 
And let this world no longer be a stage. 
To feed contention in a lingering act; 
But let one spirit of the first-bom Cain 
Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end. 
And darkness bie the burier of the dead ! 

Tra. This strained passion doth you wrong, my lord. 



y Google 



tcivB I. KING HENRY IV. !^1 

Bard, Sweet carl, divorce not wisdom from your 
honour. 

Mor. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health; the which^ if you give o'er 
To stormy passion^ must perforce decay. 
You cast th' event of war, my noble lord. 
And 6umm*d the account of chance, before you said^-^ 
Let us make head. It was your presurmise. 
That, in the dole of blows your son might drop: 
You knew, he walked o*er perils, on an edge. 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were advis'd, his ilesh was capable 
Of wounds, and scars; and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade of danger rang'd ; 
Yet did you say, — Go forth j and none of this, 
rhough strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stiff-borne action : What hath then befallen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth. 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss, 
Knew that we venturd on such dangerous seas. 
That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one: 
And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd 
Chok'd the respect of likely peril" fear'd; 
And, since we are o'erset, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth ; body, and goods. 

Mor, 'Tis more than time : And, my most noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do speak the truth, 

The gentle archbishop of York is up. 
With well-appointed powers j he is a man. 
Who with a double surety binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corps> 
But shadows^ and the shows of men> to fight : 
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Fot thslt same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls; 
And tbejr did fight with qtieasine&s, constrained. 
As men drink potions; that their weapons only 
Seem*d on our side, but, for their spints and 80uls# 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fish' are in a pond: But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's follow*d both with body and with mind; 
And doth enlarge his rising- with the Iblood 
Of fair king Richard, scrap'd from Pomfret stone): 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause; 
Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land. 
Gasping for lite under great Bolingbroke; 
And more, and less, do flock to follow him. - 

North. I knew of this before; but, to speak ttutli 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revenge : 
Get posts, and letters, and make friends with«peed; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. \^Exeuni, 

SCENE il.— London. A street. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, with his Page beay'mg his sward 
and buckler. 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to my 
water? 

Page. He said, sir, the water itself was a good healthy 
water: but, for the party that owed it, he might have 
more diseases than he knew fbr. 

Fal. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird 8t me: 
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Hie braia of tfait fooHsh-compeunded city* man* i» n«t 
i^le to vent any thing that, tends to laughter^ more 
than I invent, or is invented on me: I am not only 
witty in myself, but the cause that wit is in other men. 
I do here walk before thee, like a tow> that hath 
overwhelmed all her litter but one. If the prince put 
^lee into my service for any other reason than to set me 
off, why then 1 have no judgement. Thou whoreson 
mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than 
to wait at my heels. I was never manned with an 
agate till now : but I will 3et you neither in gold nor 
silver, but in vile apparel^ and send you back again to 
your master, for a jewel; the juvenal^ the prince your 
master, whose chin is not yet fledged. I wilr sooner 
have a beard grow in the palm of my hand, than he 
shall get one on his cheek; and yet he will not stick to 
say> his face is a face-royal: God may finish it when he 
ivill, it is not a hair ami^s yet : he may keep it stiU as 
a £Bice-royal, for a barber shall never earn sixpence out 
of it; and yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ man 
ever since his father was a bachelor. He may keep his 
own grace, but he is almost out of mine> I can assure 

him. ^What said master Dumbleton about the satin 

for my short cloak, and slops ? 

Pc^e, He said, sir, you should procure him better 
assurance than Bardolph: he would not take his bond 
and yours ; he liked not the security. 

FaL Let him be damned like the glutton! may his 
tongue be hotter!^ — A whoreson Achitophel! a rascally 
yeo-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then stand upon security! — ^ThewhorcAOn smooth-pates 
do now wear nothing but higl\ shoes, and bunches p' 
keys at their girdles; and if a voAXim ih^owgh iviit 
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them in honest taking up, then they mtist stand upon— 
security. I had as lief they would put ratsbane in toy 
mouth, as ofifer to stop it with security. I looked he 
should have sent me two and twenty yards of satin, as 
I am a true knight, and he sends me security. Well^ 
he may sleep in security; for he hath the horn of 
abundance, and the lightness of his wife shines through 
it: and yet cannot he see, though be have his own 
lantern to light him. Whereas Bardolph ? 

Page, He*s gone into Smithfield, to buy your wor- 
shi)# a horse. 

Fal. I bought him inf^auFs, and he*ll buy me a horse 
in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife in the stews, 
I were manned, horsed, and wived, 

. - Enter the Lord Chief Justice, and an Attendant. 

Page, Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed 
the prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

Fal, Wait close, I will not see him. 

Ch. Just. What's he that goes there ? 

Jtten, FalstaflP, an't please your lordship. 

Ch. Just, He that was in question for the robbery? 

Atten, He, my lord: but he hath since done good 
service at Shrewsbury; and, as I hear, is now going 
with some charge to the lord John of Lancaster. 

Ch.Just, What, to York? Call him back again. 

Atten, Sir John FalstaflF! 

Fal, Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page, You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch, Just, I am sui-e he is, to the hearing of any things 
good. — Go, pluck him by the elbow; 1 must speak 
With him. 

Atten. Sir John>-— * 
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Fal What! a young knave, and beg! Is there not 
wars? is there not employment? Doth not the king 
lack subjects ? do not the rebels need soldiers ? Though 
it be a shame to be on any side but one, it is worse shame 
to beg than to be on the worst side, were it worse 
than the name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Atten. You mistake me, sir. ' 

Fd. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest man? 
setting my knighthood and my soldiership aside, I had 
lied in my throat if I had said so. 

Atten. I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood and 
your soldiership aside; and give me leave to tell you, 
you lie in your throat, if you say I am any other than 
an honest man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me so! I lay aside that 
which grows 4:o me ! If thou get*st any leave of me, 
hang me j if thou takest leave, thou wert better be 
hanged : You hunt-counter, hence ! avaunt ! 

At ten. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Cn. Just, Sir John Falstaff, a word with you. 

Fed. My good lord! — God give your lordship good 
time of day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad : 1 
heard say, your lordship was sick : I hope, your lordship 
goes abroad by advice. Your lordship, though not clean 
past your youth, hath yet some smack of age in you, some 
I'elish of the saltness of time ; and I most humblyjbeseech 
your lordship, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Ch. Just, Sir John, I sent for you before your expe- 
dition to Shrewsbury. 

Fal, An't please your lordship, I hear, his majesty it 
returned with some discomfort from Wales. 

f^. Just, I talk not of his majesty ; — ^You would not 
come when I sent for you. 



y Google 



996 I^CONDPABT<^ • act u 

Fed, And I heat tnoreover^ his highneislafidlen into 
this satne whoreson ^lopl^cy. 

Ck. Just, Wdl, heav€$n mend him ! I piay^ let me 
epedk with you. 

Fal. Thid apoj^lexy is> as I take it, a kind of lethal^, 
an*t please your lordstup; a kind of sleeping in the 
blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ch. Just, What t^ you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its Oi^inalfirom much grief; from study, 
and perturbation of the brain: I have read the cause of 
his ejects in Galen 5 it is a kind of deafness. 

Ck.Just, 1 think, you are fallei' into the disease 3 for 
you hear not what 1 say to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an't pieade 
you> it is the disease of not listening, the malady of 
not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch. Just, To punish you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears ; and I care not, if I do become 
your physician. 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord ; 6ut not so patient : 
your lordship may minister the potion of impiisonment 
to me, in respect of poverty 5 but how I should be your 
patient to follow your prescriptions, the wise may make 
some dram of a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itself. 

Ch. Just, I sent for you> when there were matters 
against you for your life, to come speak with me. 

Fal, As I was then advised by my learned counsel in 
the laws of this land-service, 1 did not come. 

Ch. Just. Well, the truth \&, sir John> you live in great 
infamy. 

Fal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in leaa. 

Ch. Just, Your means are vtty slender, and your waste 
is great. 
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Rd, I wmAd it were ttdwrwisc; I iwouii m^rmfiMi 
were greater, and my waist slenderer. 

CSI. Juit. You have misled the youthful prince. 
• Ed. The young prince hath misled me^ I am ^he 
Ibllow with the great heUy, and he my dog. 

€h, Jmt WeU« I am loath to gall a neiv^heakd wound,: 
your ^ay*d service at Shrewsbury haith a little gildei: 
<>Ter 3^eiir n^t's exploit oa Gads-hilli you may thaidc 
the unquiet time for you# qukt o*er^po6ting jdhat actioD 

Fal. My lord? 

Ch.Juit. But since all 18 weU> Jcoepitiso: wskfi mi 
a gkeping wolf. 

Fai. To wake a wolf, is as bada* $« fmell a fox, 

Ch. Jtut. What! you ai« as a caatte# ithe ht^t^ejr punt 
burnt out. 

Fal. A wassel candle^ laylopdj att t^tlow: if I did 
uef of wax, my growth would appM»T.a the truth* 

€&. Jmt, Hiere is not a white hairion |rour faiee^ bittt 
dbould have his effect ^of gravity. 

Fed, His etifect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

€k, Jfutt. You follow the young piince «p and dowsQ, 
like his ill angel. 

FmL Not BO, my lord; yooff iM sokgei is lights but, I 
hope, he that looks upon me, will take me withoiit 
weighing: and yet, in sqine resipecta, I grant, I cannot 
go, I cannot tell: Virtue is of so lit^e o^aord in thme 
costeV-monger times, that tnie valour is turned bear- 
herd : Pregnancy is made a tapster, and hath his quick 
-wit waated in giving reckonings : all the other gifts a{w 
pertinent to man, as the malice of this age shapes them 
wee not worth a gooseberry. Yom, that ane old, considet 
jaot die capacities of tusiihat are young: jjkwi measuflr 
«lhe heat of our livers with the bilttemfftii of your gaUi ^ 
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and we that are in thexTaward of oiir youth, I must 
confess^ are wags too. 

Ch. Just, Do you set down your name in the scroll of 
youth, that are written down old with all the characters 
of age ? Have you not a moist eye ? a dry hand ? a yellow 
cheek ? a white beard ? a decreasing leg? an increasing 
belly? Is not your voice broken ? your wind short ? your 
chin double ? your wit single ? and every part about you 
blasted with antiquity ? and will you yet call yourself 
young? Fje, fye, fye, sir John! 

Fal, My lord> I was born about three of the clock in 
the afternoon, with a white head, and something a round 
belly. For my voice,— I have lost it with hollaing, and 
singing of anthems. To approve my youth further, I 
will not* the truth is, I am only old in judgement and 
unoerstandmg; and he that will caper with me for a 
tnousand marks, let him lend me the money, and have 
at him. For the box o'th'ear that the prince gave 
you, — he gave it like a rude prince, and you took it like 
a sensible lord. I have checked him for it; and the 
young lion repents : marry, not in ashes, and sackdotb ', 
but in new silk, and old sack. 

Ch, Just, Well, heaven send the prince a better com- 
panion! 

Fal, Heaven send the companion a better princel I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Just, Well, the king hath severed you and prince 
Harry: I hear, you are going with lord John of Lan- 
caster, against the archbishop, and the earl of Noi> ' 
.4humberland. 

Fal, Yea 5 I thank your pretty sweet wit for it. But 

look you f>ray, all you that kiss my lady peace at home, 

-^tUai our armies join not in a hot day ! for, by the Lord^ 
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I take but two shirts out with me, and I mean not to 
sweat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, aa I brandish 
any thing but my bottle, I would I might never spit 
white again. There is not a dangerous action can peep 
out his head, but I am thrust upon it: Well, I can- 
not last ever : But it was always yet the trick of our j, 
English nation, if they have a good thing, to make it O 
too common. If you will needs say, I am an old man, 
you should give me rest. I would to God, my name 
were not so terrible to the enemy as it is. I were better 
to be eaten to death with rust, than to be scoured to 
nothing with perpetual motion. 

Ch. Just Well, b^ honest, be honest ; And God blest 
your expedition ! 

Fal. WiU your lordship lend me a thousand pound, 
to furnish me forth ? 

Ch. Just Not a penny, not a penny ; you are too im- 
patient to bear crosses. Fare you well : Commend me 
to my cousin Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt Chief Justice and Attendant. 

Fat If I do, fillip me with a t^ree-man beetle. — ^A man 

can no more separate age and covetousness, than be 

, can part young limbs and lechery: but the gout galls 

the one^ and the pox pinches the other j and so both 

the degrees prevent my curses. — Boy ! — — 

Page, Sir? 

Fat What money is in my purse? 

Page, Seven groats and two-pence. 

Fat 1 can get no remedy against this consumption 
of the purse: borrowing only lingers and lingers it 
out, but the disease is incurable.— -Go bear this letter 
to my lord of Lancaster; this to the prince; this to 
the earl of Westmoreland} and this to old mistress 



y Google 



Sao SECOND PAET 0F ♦€» i, 

Ursula^ whom I have weekly awora to mat-ry dunct 
I perceived the fint white hair on my chin : About it ^ 
you know where to find me. lExit Page.] A pox of this 
gout ! or^ a gout of this pox ! for the one^ or the othftr^ 
plays the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if 
I do halt ; 1 have the wars for my colour, and my pcsi- 
sion shall seem the more reasonable: A good v^ will 
make use of any thing; I will turn diseases to com- 
modity. . [£»/. 

SCENE III.— -York. A room in the JrcJibuhop*s paku^ 

Enter the ArchbisJiop of York, the Lords Hastings, 
Mowbray, and Bardolph. 

Arch, Thus have you heard our cause> and known 
our means} 
And, my most noble friends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes:— 
And first, lord marshal, what say you to it ? 

Mowb, I well allow the occasion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better satisfied. 
Haw, in our means, we should advance ourselvep 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

Hast: Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thousand men of choice; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom bums 
With an incensed fire of injuries. 

Bard. The question then, lord Hastings, standelk 
thus; — 
Whether our present fire and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland? 
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H(^t. With him^ we may. 

Bard, Ay, marry, there's tha point 

But if without him we be thought too feeble^ 
My judgement is, we should not step too &r 
Till we had his assistance l^ the hand: 
For, in a theme so bloody-&c*d as thb. 
Conjecture, expectadon, and surmise 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 

Jrch. Tis very true, lord Bardolph 5 fot, indeed. 
It was young Hotspur*s case at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was, my lord; who lin*d himself with hope, 
Eating the air on promise of supply. 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts: 
And so, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, lea^'d into destruction. 

Hast, But, by your leave, it nerer yet did hurt. 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

Bwrd, Yes, in this present ^[uality of war; — 
Indeed the instant action, (a cause on foot,) 
lives «o in hope, as in an early spring 
We see ^h* wp^^ring buds ; which, to prove fruit, // 

Hope gives not bo much wart[«mt, as despair, >. 

That frosts will tite diem. When we mean to build« ;; 
We first survey the piot, then draw the model 5 ^/ 

And when we see the figure (tf the house* ^f 

Then must we rate the cost of the erectiont ff 

Which if we find outweighs ability. 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; €ir, at leasts desist 
To build ett aU } Much more, in this great work, 
(Which is, almost^ to ^hidc a kingdom down. 
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And set another up,) should we sucvey 
The plot of situation^ and the model) 
Consent upon a sure foundation; 
Question surv^ors; know our own estate> 
How able such a work to undergo. 
To weigh against his opposite -, or else^ 
We fortify in paper, and in figures. 
Using the names of men, instead of men : 
Like one, that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it 5 who, half through. 
Gives o*er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 

Hast Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of feir birth,) 
Should be still-born, and that we now possess*d 
The utmost man of expectation j 
I think, we are a body strong enough. 
Even as we ace, to equal with the king. 

Bard. What ! is the king but five and twenty thousand? 

Host, To us, no more ; nay, not so much, lord Bardolpli. 
For his divisions, as the times do brawl. 
Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against Glendower; periforce, a third 
Must take up us : So is the unfirm king 
In three divided ; and his co£fers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Jrck, That he should draw his several strength! 
together. 
And come against us in full puissance. 
Need not be dreaded. 

Hast. If he should do so. 

He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welsli 
Baying him at the heels: newer fear that. 
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Bard. Wlio, is it like, should lead his forces hither r 

Hast, The duke of Lancaster, and Westmoreland: 
Against the Welsh, himself, and Harry Monmouth: 
But who is substituted 'gainst the t'rench, 
I have no certain notice. 

Arch. Let us on ;^ 

And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice^ 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited: — 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many! with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'st have him be ? 
And being now trimm*d in thine own desires^ 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him. 
That thou provok*st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton l4tsom of the royal Richard ; 
And now thou would'st eat thy dead vomit up. 
And howVst to find it. What trust is in these times ^ 
They that, when Richard liv*d, would have him die,- 
Are now become enamour*d on his gi*ave : 
Thou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came sighing on 
After th* admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st now, O earth, yield us that king again, 
And take thou this ! O thoughts of men accurst ! 
Past, and to come, seem best; things present, worst. 

Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on? 

Hast. We are time's subjects^ and time bids be gone. 

[Ex&mi. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.— -London. J itreet. 

Enter Hostess; Fang« and his Boy, with her; and Snarh 
following. 

Host, Master Fang, have you entered the action? 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where is 'your yeoman? Is it a lusty yeoman ? 
will a' stand to*t? 

Fang. Sirrah, where*s Snare? 

Host. Cy lord, ay : good rnast^ Snare. 

Snare, Here, here. 

Fang. Snare^ we must arrest sir John FaktafP. 

Host. Yea> good master Snare j I have, entered him 
and all. ^ 

Snare. It may chance cost some of us oar lires^ far 
he will stab. 

Host, Alas the day! take heed of him; he stabbed 
me in mine own house^ and that most beastly: in good 
faith, a* cares not what mischief he doth, if his weapon 
be out : he will foin like any d^U ; he will spare neither 
man, woman, nor child. 

Fang, If I can close with him, I care not for his 
thrust. 

Hott. No, nor I neither: 1*11 be at your dbow. 

jPoiig. An I but fist him once; an a' come but wiclun 
my vice;— 

Hast I am undone by his going; I warrant you, he*9 
an infinite thing upon my score:— -Qood master Fang, 
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hold him sure ; — good master Snare, let him not *8eap€^ 
He comes continuantly to Pie-corner, (saving your 
manhoods,) to buy a saddle ; and he's indited to dinner 
to the lubbar*s head in Lumbert-street, to master 
Smoothes the silkman: I pray ye, since my exion is 
entered, and my case so openly known to the world, 
let him be brought in to his answer. A hundred mark 
is a long loan for a poor lone woman to bear: and 
I have borne, and borne, and borne 3 and have been 
fubbed off, and fiibbed off, and fubbed off, from this 
cU^ to that day, that it is a shame to be thought on. 
There is no honesty in such dealing; unless a woman 
should be made an ass, and a beast, to bear every 
knave's wrong . 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Page, and Bardolpb. 

Yonder he comes ; tod that arrant malmsey-nose knave, 
Bardolpb, with him. Do your offices, do your offices> 
master Fang, iftid master Snare; do me, do me, do me 
your offices. 

Fal. How now? whose mare's dead? what's the 
matter? 

Fmg. Sir John^ I arrest you at the suit of mistress 
ficDckly. 

Fid. Away, varlets! — ^Draw, Bardolpb; cut me off 
the villain's head; throw the quean in the channel. 

Host Throw me in the channel? 1*11 throw thee in 
the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou bastardly 
rogue ! — Murder, murder ! O thou lumey-suckle villain ! 
wilt thou kill God's officers, and the king's ? O thou 
honeynseed rogue! thou art a honey-seed; a man* 
qvelkr, and a woman-ijueller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 
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Fang. A rescue! a rescue! 

Host Good people, bring a rescue or two.— ^Thou 
wo't, wo't thou? thou wo*t, wo't thou? do, do, thou 
rogue ! do, thou hemp-seed ! 

FaL Aw^y, yoif scullion! you rampallian! you fiisti* 
larian ! 1*11 tickle ypiir catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice, attended, 

. 0i,Jxtst, Whafs the matter? keep the peace here, 
ho! 

Host, Good my lord, be good to me! I beseech you, 
«tand to me ! 

Ch, Just, How now, sir John ? what, are you brawling 
here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and business? 
You should have been well on your way to York.-— 
Stand from him, fellow; Wherefore hang'st thou on* 
him? 

Host, O my most worshipful lord, an*t please your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, . and he is 
arrested at my suit. 

Ch,Just. For what sum? 

Host, It Ib niore than for some, my lord ; it is for all, 
all I have: he hath eaten me out of house and.hotne; 
he hath put all my substance into that &it belly of his :— 
but I will have some of it out again, or I'll ride thee 
o'nightsi like the mare. 

FaL I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
any vantage of ground to get up. 
• Ch. Just, How .comes this, sir John ? Fye ! what man 
of good temper would endure this tempest of excla- 
mat ion ? Are you not ashamed, to enforce a poor widow 
to so rough a course to come by her own? 
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FaL What is the gross sum that I owe thee? 

Host Many, if thou wert an honest man, thyself, 
and the money too. Thou didst swear to me upon 
a parcel-gilt goblet, sitting in my Dolphin-chamber, 
at the round table, by a sea-coal fire, upon Wednesday 
m Whitsun-week, when the prince broke thy head for 
liking his father to a singing-man of Windsor j thou 
didst swear to me then, as I was a washing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife. Canst 
thou deny it ? Did not goodwife Keech, the butcher's 
wife, come in then, and call me gossip jQuickly ? coming 
in to borrow a mess of vinegar; telling us, she had 
a good dish of prawns j whereby thou didst desire to 
eat some 5 whereby I told thee, they were ill for a green 
wound ? And didst thou not, when she was gone down 
stairs, desire me to be no more so familiarity with such 
poor people; saying, that ere long they should call mc 
madam ? And didst thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch 
thee thirty shillings ? I put thee now to thy book-oath ; 
deny it, if thou canst. 

Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad soul; and she says, 
up and down the town, that her eldest son is like you : 
she hath been in good case, and, the truth is, poverty 
hath distracted her. But for these foolish officers, 
I beseech you, I may have redress against them. 

Ch. Jiist. Sir John, sir John, I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cause the false 
way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of 
words that come with such-more than impudent sauei- 
ness from you, can thrust me from a level consideration ; 
you have, as it appears to me, practised upon the easy- 
yielding spirit of this woman, and made her serve your 
I both in purse and person.- 
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Host. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch, Just, Pr'ythee, peace : — ^Pay her the debt you owe 
her, and unpay the villainy you have done with hef j 
the one you may do with sterling money, and the other 
with current repentance. 

Fal, My lord, I will not undergo this sneap with- 
out reply. You call honourable boldness, impudejtft 
saiiciness: if a* man will make court*sy, and say no- 
thing, he is virtuous: No, my lord, my humble duty 
remembered, I will not be your suitor 5 I say to you> 
I do desire deliverance &om these officers, being upon 
hatfty employment in the king*d afi&irs. 

Oi, Just You speak as having power to do wrong: 
but answer in the efiect of yoiu* reputation, and satisfy 
the poor woman. 

FaL Come hither, hostess. [Taking her adds. 

Enter Gower. 

Ch.Just. Now, master Gower; What news? 

Goto. The king, my lord, and Harry prince of Walei 
Are near at hand: the rest the paper tells. 

Fed, As I am a gentleman;-*-^ 

Hut, Nay, you said so before. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman ; C ome, no more words 

of it. 

Host, 3y this heavenly ground I tread on, I must be 
fidn to pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of my 
dining-chambers. 

Fal, Glasses, glasses, istheonly.dnnking: and for thy 
walls, — a pretty slight drollery, or the stoiy of the 
prodigal, or the German hunting in water-woric, k 
worth a thousand of these bed-hangings, and these fly-^ 
oitten tapestries. Let it be ton ^wd, if thou caiAft 
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Come, an it wei*e not for thy humoiirs, there is not a 
better wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and 
'draw thy action: Come, thou must not be in this 
humour with me; dost not know me? Come, come, 
I know thou wast set on to this. * ^ 

Host. Pray thee, sir John, le^ it be but twenty nobles j 
i'faith I am loath to pawn my jilate, in good earnest^ la. 

FaL Let it alone 3 I'll make other shift: you*Jil be a 
fool still. 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my 
gown. I hope, you'll come to supper: Youil pay 
me all together? 

Fal Will I live?— Go, with her, with her^ ITo 
Baroolph.] hook on, hook on. 

Host Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet you at 
supper? 

Fed, No more words 3 let's have her. 

[Exeunt Hostess, Bardolph, Officers, and Page. 

Ch» Just, I haTe heard better news. 

BiL What's the news, my good lord? 

Cfi, Just, Where lay the king last night? 

Gow, At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Pal. I hope^ my lord> all's well: What's the^news^ my 
loitl? 

Ch, Just, Come all his forces back? 

Goto, No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horse. 
Are march'd up to my lord- of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland, and the archbishop. 

Fal, Comes the king back Jt'om Wales, my noble lord ^ 

Ch,Just, You shall have letters of me presently: 
Come, go along with me, good master Ck>wer. 

MaL My lord I 

Ch.Jusi. What's the matier) 
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FoU, Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me to 
dinner? 

Gow, I must wait upon my good lord here : I thank 
you> good sir John. 

Ch, Just, Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take soldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal. Will you sup with me, master Gower ? 

Ch. Just What foolish master taught you these man- 
ners, sir John ? 

Fal, Master Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
fool that taught them me. — This is the right fencing 
grace, my lord; tap for tap, and so part fair. 

Ch, Just, Now, the Lord lighten thee ! thou art a 
groat fool. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — The same. Another street. 
Enter Prince Henkt and Poins. 

P. Hen, Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 

Poins. Is it come to that ? I had thought, weariness 
durst not have attached one of so high blood. 

P. Hen. Taith, it does me; though it discolours the 
complexion of my greatness to actoiowledge it. Doth 
it not show vilely in me, to desire small beer? 

Poins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely studied, 
asTto remember so weak a composition^ 

P. Hen. Belike then, my appetite was not pnncely . 
got ; for, by my troth, I do now remember the poor 
creature, small beer. But, indeed, these humble con- 
liderations make me out of love with my greatness. 
IVhat a disgrace is it to me, to remember thy namel 
or to know thy face to-morrow ? or to take note how 
many pair of silk stockings thou hast; viz. thete> and 
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those that were the peach-colour'd ones ? or to bear 
the inventory of thy shirts ; ?is, one for superfluity, and 
one other for use? — but that, the tennis-court-keeper 
knows better than 1 3 for it is a low ebb of linen with 
thee, when thou keepest not racket there 5 as thou hast 
not done a great while, because the rest of thy low- 
countries have made a shift to eat up thy holiand: 
and God knows, whether those that bawl out the ruins 
of thy linen, shall inherit his kingdom : but the mid- 
wives say, the children are not in the fault; where- 
upon the world increases, and kindreds are mightily 
strengthened. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have laboured s»o 
hard, you should talk so idly? Tell me, how many 
good young princes would'do so, their fathers being so 
8iek as yours at this time is ? 

P. Hen, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 
- Poins, Yes 3 and let it Ife an excellent good th£)^. 

P. Hen, It shall serve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Poins, Go to; I stand the push of your one thing 
that you will telL 

P. Hen, Why, I tell thee, — it is not meet that I should 
be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I could tell to thee, 
(as to one it pleases me, for fault of a better, to call 
my friend,) T could be sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly, upon such a subject. 

P. Hen, By this hand, thou think'st me as far in the 
devil's book, as thou, and FalstaflF, for obduracy and 
persistency : Let the end try the man. But I tell thee, — 
my heart bleeds inwardly, that my father is so sick : 
and keeping such vile company as thou art, hath in 
reason taken from me all ostentatibn of sorrow 

VOL. VI M 
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Poins. The reason ? . , 

P. Hen. iWhat would*st thou think of me, if I shoukl 
weep ? 

Poins. I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 

P. Hen. It would be every man's thought: and thou 
art a blessed fellow, to think as every man thinks; nev^ 
a man's thought in the world keeps the road- way better 
than thine: every man would think me an h}|K)crite 
mdeed. And what accitesyour most worshipful thought, 
to think so? 

Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd> and so 
much engrafted to Falstaff. 

P. Hen.^ And to thee. 

Poins, By this light, I am well spoken of, I can hear 
A. with my own ears: the Nvorst that they can say Oa 
me is, that I am a secoud brother, and that I am a 
proper fellow of my hands; and those two things, I 
confess, I cannot help. B^ the mass, here comes 
Barddph 

P. Hen. And the boy that I gave Falstaff: he had 
him from me christian ; and look, if the fat villain have 
hot tmnsformed him ape. 

Enter Bardolph and Page. 

Bard. *Save your grace ! 

P. Hen. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, [To the Page.] you 
bashful fool, must you be blushing? wherefore blush 
you now ? What a maidenly man at arms are you 
become? Is it such a matter, to get a pottle-pot'a 
maidenhead ? 

Page. He called me even now, my lord, through a 
red lattice^ and I .could discern no part of his h/ce from 
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the window : at last, I espied his eyes ; and methought, 
be had made two holes in the ale-'^e's new petticoat , 
and peeped through. 

P. Hen. Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard, Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, away 1 

Page, Away, you rascally Althea's dream, away! 

P. Hen, Instruct us, boy: What dream, boy? 

Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she was deli- 
vered of a fire-brand ; and therefore I call him her dream 

P. Hen, A crown's worth of good interpretation.-— 
There it is, boy. t^^^^* ^^^ money. 

Poins. O, that this good blossom could be kept from 
cankei*s! — Well, there is sixpence to preserve thee. 

Bard. An you do not make him be hanged among 
you, the gallows shall have wrong. 

P. Hen, And how doth thy master, Bardolph? 

^Bard, Well, my lord. He heard of your grace's 
coming to townj there's a letter for you. 

Poins. Delivered with good respect. — And how doth 
the martiemas, your master? 

Bard, In bodily health, sir. 

Poins, Marry, the immortal part needs a physician : 

but that moves not him j though that be sick, it dies not. 

• P. Hen. I do allow this wen to be as familiar with me 

as my dog : and he holds his place } for, look you, how 

he writes. 

Poins. [Reads."] John Falstaff^ knight, Every ttian 

must know that, as oft as be has occasion to nsune 
himself. Even like those that are kin to the king; for 
they never prick their finger, but they say. There is some 
sf the king's blood spilt: How comes that? says he, that 
takes upon him not to conceive : the answer is as ready 
as a borrower's capj / am the kmg*$ poor cousiB, sir,. 
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P. Hen. Nay, thdy will be kin to us, or they will 
fetch it from Japhet. But the letter:— 

Poins. Sir John Falstaff, knight, to the son of the 
king, nearest his father, Harry prince of Wales, greetmg,^-^ 
Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Hen. Peace! 

Poins. I will imitate the honourable Roman in brevity : — 
he sure means brevity in breath ; short-winded.— 
/ commend me to thee, I commend thee, and I leave thee. 
Be not too familiar with Poins; for Ac misuses thy fQ-- 
vours so much, that he swisars, thou art to marry his 
sister Nell. Repent at idle times as thou matfst, and so 
farewell, 

Tliine, by yea and no, (which is as much as to 

say, as thou usest him,) Jack Falstafi; xicith 

my familiars: John, with my brothers ana 

sisters: and sir John with all Europe, 

My lord, I will steep this letter in sack, and make him 

eat it. 

P. Hen. Thafs to make him eat twenty of his words. 
But do you use me thus, Ned ? must I marry your sister ? 

Poins, May the wench have no worse fortune ! but I 
never said so.^ 

P. Hen, Well, thus we play the fools with the time; 
and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds, and mock 
us. — Is your master here in London ? 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen. Where sups he? doth the old boar feed in 
the old frank ? 

Bard, At the old place, my lord -, in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. What company? 

Page. Ephesians, my lord ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sup any women with him ? 
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Page, None^ my lord, but. old mistress Quickly, and 
mistress Doll Tear-sheet. 

P. Hen, What pagan may that be? 

Page, A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kinswoman 
of my master's. 

P, Hen, Even such kin, as the parish heifers are to 
the town bull. — Shall we steal upon them, Ned, at 
supper J 

Poins, I am your shadow, my lord ; III follow you. 

P, Hen, Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardolph -, — no word 
to your master, that I am yet come to town : There's 
for your silence. 

Bard, I have no tongue, sir. 

Page, And for mine, sir, — I yill govern it. 

P. Hen. Fare ye well; go. [Exeunt Bardolph and 
Page.] — ^This Doll Tear-sheet should be some road. 

Poins, I warrant you, as common as the way between 
Saint Alban*s and London. « 

P. Hen. How might we see Falstaff bestow himself 
to-night in his true colours, and not ourselves be seen ? 

Poins, Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, and 
wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. Hen. From a god to a bull? a. heavy descension ! 
it was Jove's case. From a prince to a prentice? a 
low transformation! that shall be mine: for, in every 
thing, the purpose must weigh with the folly. Follow 
me, Ned. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— Warkworth. Before the castle. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland 
and Lady Percy. 

North, I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle daughter 
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Give even way unto my rough afiatrs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times, 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesoBae. 

Ladfj N. I have given over, I will speak no more: 
Do what you will: your wisdom be your guide. 

North, Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

Lady P. O, yet, for God's sake, go not to these wars ' 
■ The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
Wlien you were more endear*d to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to see his father 
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vain. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home ? 
There were two honours lost ; yours, and your son's. 
For yours, — 'may heavenly glory brighten it! 
^ For his,— it stuck upon him, as the sun 
^ In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light, 
^^ Did all the chivalry of England move 
vTo do brave acts j he was, indeed, the glass 
^ Wherein the noble youtli did dress themselves. 
He had no legs, that practised not his gait: 
And speaking thick, which nature made his klemish^ 
Became the accents of the valiant; 
For thdse that could speak low, and tardily. 
Would turn their own perfection to abuse. 
To seem like him: So that, in speech, in gait. 
In diet, in affections of delight. 
In military rules, humours of blood. 
He was the mark and glass, copy and book. 
That fashion'd others. And him, — O wondrous him f 
O miracle of men ! — him did you leave, 
(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 



y Google 



%cKm III. KING H£NRY IV. 247 

To look upon the hideous god of l^ar 
In disadvantage 5 to abide a field. 
Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's name 
Did seem defensible: — so you left him: n 
Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong. 
To hold your honour more precise and nice 
With others, than with him^ let them alone) 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their nnmbeps. 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck. 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North. Beshrew your heart 

Fair daughter I you do draw my spirits from me. 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there 5 
Or it will seek me in another place. 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady K O, fly to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles, and the armed commons. 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of the king 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strei^h stronger 5 but, for all our loves. 
First let them try themselves: So did your sonj 
He was so suffer'dj so camel a widow; 
And never shall have length of life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with my mindf 
As with the tide swell'd up unto its height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
JPain \vould I go to meet the archbishop. 
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But many thousand reasons hold me back:— — 

I will resolve for Scotland j there am I, 

rai time and vantage crave my company. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— London. A room in the Boar*s Head 
tavern, in Eastcheap. 

Enter two Drawers. 

1 Draw. What the devil hast thou orought there? 
apple-Johns ? thou know'st^ sir John cannot enduro 
an apple-John. 

St Draw, Mass, thou sayest true: The prince once 
set a dish of apple-Johns before him, and told him, 
there were ^\& more sir Johns : and, putting oflF his 
hat, said, twill now take my leave of these six iry^ round, 
old, withered knigfits. It angered him to the hearty but 
he hath torgot that. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down: And 
see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise; mistress Tear- 
sheet would fain hear some musick. Despatch :> — The 
room where they supped, is too hot; they'll come in 
straight. . ' 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and master 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkins^ 
and aprons; and sir John must not know of it: 
Bardolph hath brought word. 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis : it wiU 
be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. I'll see, if I can find out Sneak. [Exit. 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-sheet. , 

Host*. I'faitK, sweet heart, methinks now you are in 
an excellent good temperallty: your pulsidge beats as 
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extraordinai-ily as heart would desire 5 and your colour, 
1 warrant you, is as red as any rose: But, i'faith, you 
have drunk too much canaries; and that^s a marvellous 
learching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere one can 
say, — ^Whafs this ? How do you now ? 

Dol. Better than I was. Hem. 

Host. Why, that's well said; a good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes sir John. 

Enter Falstafp, singing. 

Fal. When Arthur first in court — ^Empty the Jordan.— 
And was a worthy king: [Exit Drawer.] How now^ 
mbtress DoU? 
. Host. Sick 43f a calm : yea, good sooth. 

Fal. So is all her sect; an they be once in a cakn, 
they are sick.' 

Dol. You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort you 
give me ? 

Fal. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

Dol. I make them! gluttony and diseases make 
them ; I make them not. 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you help 
to make the diseases, Doll: we catch of you, Doll, we 
catch of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

Dol. Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

Fal. Your brooches, pearls, and owches; — ^for to seyve 
bravely, is to come halting off, youvknow: To come 
off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to sur- 
gery bi'avely; to venture upon the charged chambers 
bravely : ■ 

Dol. Hangyourself , you muddy conger, hangyour^lf ! 

Host. By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you two 
never meet^ but you &11 to some discord : you are both 



y Google 



«50 SECOND PART OF act n. 

in good troth, as rheumatick as two dry toasts ^ you 
cannot one bear with another's confirmities. What the 
]^ood-year! one must bear, and that must be you: 
[Tb Doll.] you are the weaker vessel, as they say, the 
emptier vessel. 

Dol. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge 
full hogshead ? there's a whole merchant's venture of 
Bourdeaux stuflF in him ; you have not seen a hulk better 
stuffed in the hold. — Come, I'll be friends with thee. 
Jack : thou art going to the wars 5 and whether I shall 
ever see thee again, or no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer. 

Draw, Sir, ancient Pistol's below, and would speak 
with you. 

Dol. Hang him, swaggering rascal! let him not 
come hither : it is the foul-mouth'd^ rogue iq England. 

Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no, by 
my faith 3 I must live amongst my neighbours; I'll no 
swaggerers: I am in good name and fame with the 
very best : — Shut the door ; — ^there comes no swaggerers 
here : I have not lived all this while, to have swaggering 
now: — shut the door, I pray you. 

Fal. Dost thou hear, hostess ? — 

Host. Pray you, pacify yourself, sir John *, there comes 
no swaggerers here. 

FaL Dost thou hear? it is mine ancient. 

Host. Tilly- fally, sir John, never tell me ; your ancient 
swaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before master 
Tisick, the deputy, the other day 5 and, as he said to 
me, — it was no longer ago than Wednesday last, — 
Neighbour Quickly, says he; — ^master Dumb, our mini- 
•tcr, was by then i-^Neighbour Quickly, says he, recme 



y Google 



scsNB lAT. KING HENRY IV, * VOX 

those that are civil -, for, saith he, you are bi an HI name-, — 
now he said so, I caiti tell whereupon 5 for, says he, you 
are cm honest woman, and well thought on; therefore take. 
heed what guests you receive: Receive, says he, no swag" 

gering companions. ^There comes none here >— you 

would hless you to hear what he said : — no, Fll no 
swaggerers. 

Fal, He's no swaggerer, hostess; a tame cheater, 
he J you may stroke him as gently .as a puppy grey- 
hound: he will not swagger with a Barhary hen, if 
her feathers turn back in any show of resistance. — Call 
him up, drawer. 

Host. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honest 
man my house, nor no cheater: But I do not love 
swaggering 5 by my troth, I am the worse, when one 
•ays — swagger: feel, masters, how I shake j look you^ 
I warrant you. 

Dot. So you do, hostess. 

Host, Do I ? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere an 
aspen leaf; I cannot abide swaggerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Page. 

Pist, 'Save you, sir John ! 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I charge 
you with a cup of sack : do you discharge upon mine 
hostess. 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Fal. She is pistol-proof, sir 3 you shall hardly o£fend 
her. 

Host. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: 
ril drink np more than will do me good, for no man's 
pleasure^ I. 
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I 
P»*.Thento you, mistress Dorothy j I will chargeyoti. 

Dol, Charge me? I scorn you, scurvy companion. 
What! you poor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-linen 
mate! Awly, you mouldy rogue, away ! I am meat for 
your master. 

Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy. 

Dol, Away, you cut-purse rascal ! you filthy bun^, 
away! ty this wine, I'll thrust my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, an you pUy the saucy cuttle with me. Away, 
you bottle-ale rascal! you basket-hilt stale juggler, 
you ! — Since when, I pray you, sir ? — What, with two 
points on your shoulder? much! 

Pist. I will murder your ruflF for this. 

Fal. No more. Pistol; I would not have you go otf 
here : discharge yourself of our company. Pistol. 

Host, No, good captain Pistol; not here, sweet 
captain. 

Dol. Captain ! thou abominable damned cheater, art 
thou not ashamed to be called — captain ? If captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out, for 
taking their names upon you before you have earned 
them. You a captain, you slave ! for what ? for tearing 
a poor whore's rufif in a bawdy-house? — ^He a captain! 
Hang him, rogue ! He lives upon mouldy stewed prunes, 
and dried cakes. A captain ! these villains will make 
the word captain as odious as the word occupy; wnich 
was an excellent good word before it was ill sorted: 
therefore captains had need look to it. 

J5arrf. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, mistress Doll. 

Pist. Not I: tell thee what, corporal Bardolph;— 
I could tear her : — 1*11 be revenged on her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 



y Google 



SCENE IV. KING HENRY IV. 255 

PisL m see her damned first; — to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, with Erebus and tortures 
vile also. Hold hook and li\ie, say I. Down! down, 
dogs! down £aitors! Have we not Hiren Iftre? 

Host, Good captain Peesel, be quiet 5 it Is very late, 
rfaiith : I beseek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Fist. These be good humours. Indeed ! Shall pack- 
horses. 
And hollow pamper*d jades of Asia, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day. 
Compare with Caesars, and with Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus; and 'let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Host, By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow to a 
brawl anon. 

Pist. Die men, like dogs 3 give crowns like pins; 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. O' my word, captain, there's none such here. 
What the good-year ! do you think, I would deny her ? 
for God's sake, be quiet. 

Pist. Then, feed and be fat, my fair Calipolis : 
Come, give's some sack. 

Si fortuna me tormenta, spercUo me contenta. — 
Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend .give fire : 
Give me some sack; — and, sweetheaH, lie thou there. 

\_Laying down his sword. 
Come we to full points here ; and are et ccteras nothing t 

Fal. Pistol, I would be quiet. 

Pist. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif : What ! we have 
seen the seven stars. 
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Dot, Thrust him down stairs 5 I cannot endure such 
a fiistian rascal. 

Pist, Thrust him down stairs ! know we not GaUo- 
way nags ? • 

Fal, Quoit him down> Bardplph, like a shove-groat 
shilling: nay^ if he do nothing but speak nothings he 
shall be nothing here. 

Bard, Come, get you down stairs. 

Pist, What! shall we have incision? shall w« 
imbrue? > ■ [Snatching up his sword. 

Then death rock me asleep^ abridge ray doleful days ! 
Why then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the sisters three ! Come, Atropos, I say ! 

Host, Here's goodly stuff toward ! 

Fal, Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dot, I pray thee. Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 

Fal. Get you down stairs. 

[Drawing, and driving Pistol out 

Host, Here's a goodly tumult ! I'll forswear keeping 
house, afore I'll be in these tirrits and frights. So; 
murder, I warrant now.- ■ A las, alas! put up your 
naked weapons, put up your naked weapons. 

[Exeunt Pistol and B^rdolph. 

DoL I pray thee. Jack, be quiet; the rascal is gone. 
Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, you. 

Host, Are you not hurt i'th* groin? methougbt^ he 
made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

ne-enter Bardolpr. 

Fal. Have you turned him out of doors ? 
Bard, Yes, sir. The rascal's drunk : you have hurt 
him, sir, in the shoulder. 
Fal, A rascal! to bi-ave me! 
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DoL Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, poor ap^, 
how thou sweat'st! Come, let me wipe thy facej — come 
cm, you whoreson chops;— Ah, rogue! Tfaith, I love 
thee. Thou art as valourous as Hector of Troy, worth 
five of Agamemnon, and ten times better than the 
nine worthies. Ah, villain! 

Fal. A rascally slave! I will toss the rogue in a 
blanket 

Dot, Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou dost, 
rU canvas thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Musick. 

Page, The musick is come, sir. 

Fal. Let them playj — Play, sirs. — Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rascal bi-agging slave! the rogue fled from me 
like quicksilver. 

DoL rfeith, and thou foUowedst him like a church. 
vThoii whoreson little tidy Bartholomew boar-pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting o'days, and foining o'nighta, 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 

Enter behind. Prince Henry and Poins, disguised like 
Drawers, 

Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not speak like a death'i 
head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

DoL Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 

Fal. A good shallow young fellow: he would have 
made a good pander, he would have chipped bi-ead well. 

Dol, They say, Poins has a good wit. 

Fal, He a good wit? hang him, baboon! his wit is 
as thick as Tewksbury mustard j there is no more 
conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 

DoL Why does the prince love him so then? 
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Fal. Because their kgs are both of a bigness ; and 
he plays at quoits well 5 and eats conger and fennel} 
and drinks off candles* ends for flap-dragons ; and rides 
the wild mare with the boys 5 sn^d jumps upon joint- 
stools; and swears with a good grace; and wears las 
boot very smooth, like unto the sign of the leg; and 
breads no bate with telling of discreet stories, and such 
other gambol faculties he hath, that show a weak mind 
and an able body, for the which the prince admits him : 
for the prince himself is such another; the weight of a 
hair will turn the scales between their avoirdupois. 

P. Hen, Would not this nave of a wheel have his ears 
cut off? 

Poins, Let's beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen, Look, if the withered elder hath not his poll 
dawed like a parrot. 

Poins, Is it not strange, that desire should so many 
years outlive performance ? 

Fal Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction ! 
what says the almanack to that ? 

Poins, And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his man, 
be not lisping to his master's old tables; his note-book^ 
his counsel-keeper. 

FaL Thou dost give me flattering busses. 

Dol, Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most constant heart. 

Fal, I am old, I am old. . 

Dol. I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy young 
boy of them all. 

FaL What stuff wilt have a kirtle of,? I shall receive 
money on Thursday: thou shalt have a cap to-morrow 
A merry song, come: it grows late, we'll to bed, 
Thou'lt forget me^ when I am gone 
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Dot By my troth thou'lt set me a weeping, an thou 
sayest so : prove that ever I dress myself handsome till 
ihy return. Well, hearken the end. 

Fal, Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen. Poins, Anon, anon, sir. [^Advancirig, 

FaL Ha! a bayard son of the king's? — ^And art not 
thou Poins his brother ? 

P. Hen, Why, thou globe of sinful continents, what 
a life dost thou lead > 

Fak A better than thou 3 I am a gentleman, thou 
art a drawer. 

P. Hen, Very true, sir ; and I come to draw you out 
by the ears. 

Host, O, the Lord preserve thy good grace ! by my 
troth, welcome to London. — Now th^ Lord bless that 
aweet face of thine ! O Jesu, are you come from Wales ? 

Fal, Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, — 

by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

^Leaning his hand upon Doll. 

DoL How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Pains. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 
and turn all to a memment, if you take not the heat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, you, how vilely 
did you speak of me even now, before this honest, 
virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Host, 'Blessing o' your good heart! and so she is, by 
my troth. 

FaL Didst thou hear me ? 

P. Hen. Yes 5 and you knew me, as you did when you 
ran away by Gads-hill: you knew, I was at your back j 
and spoke it on purpose, to try my patience. 

Fal, No, no, no 5 not so 3 1 did not think, thou wast 
within hearing. 
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P. Hen. I shall drive you then to e6nfess the wilful 
abuse; and then I know how to handle you. 

FaL No abuse, Hal, on mine honour; no abuse. 

P, Hen, Not! to dispraise me; and call me — pantler, 
and bread-chipper, and I know not what? 

FaL No abuse, Hal. 

Poins, No abuse! 

Fal, No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, none. 
I dbpraised him before the wicked, that the wicked 
might not fall in love with him : — in which doing, I 
hive done the part of a careful friend, and a true subject, 
and thy father is to give me thanks for it. No abuse, 
Hal; — none, Ned, noi^e; — no, boys, none. 

P. Hen, See now, whether pure fear, and entire 
cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuous 
gentlewoman to close with us ? Is she of the wicked ? 
Is thine hostess here of the wicked ? Or is the boy of 
the wicked ? Or honest Bal'dolph, whose zeal burns in 
hb nose, of the wicked ? 

Pgins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

FaL The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph irre- 
coverable ; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where 
he doth nothing but roast malt-worms. For the boy,— 
there is a good angel about him; but the devil outbids 
him too. 

P. Hen. For the women, 

FaL For one of them, — she is in hell already ^ 
and burns, poor soul! For the other, — I owe her 
money; and whether she be damned for that, I know 
not. 

Host, No, I warrant you. 

FaL No, I think thou art not; I think, thou art quit 
for that : Marry^ there is another indictment upon thee* 
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for suflPering flesh to be eaten in thy house, contrary to 
the law J for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 

Host. All victuallers do so : Whafs a joint of mutton ' 
or two in a whole Lent ? 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman, 

Dol. What says your grace ? 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels against. 

Host Who kn(^cks so loud at door? look to the door 
there, Fmncis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Peto. The king your father is at Westminster j 
And there are twenty weak and weaned posts. 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns. 
And asking every one for sir John Falstaff. 

P. Hen. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame« 
So idly to profane the precious time j 
When tempest of commotion, like the south 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my sword, and cloak: — Falstaff^, good night. 

[Exeunt Prince Henry, Poins, Peto, and Bardolph 

Fal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the night 
and we niust hence, and leave it unpicked. [Knocking 
heard.] More knocking at the dpor? 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

How now ? what's the matter? 

Bard. You must away to court, $ir, presently; adozea 
captains stay at door for you. 
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Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah. \_To the Page.] — ^ 
Farewell, hostess j — farewell, Doll. — You see, my good 
■wenches, how men of merit are sought after : the un- 
deserver may sleep, when the man of action is called 
on. Farewell, good wenches: If 1 be not sent away 
post, I will see you again ere I go. 

Dol. I cannot speak) — If my heart be not ready to 
burst: — ^Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

FaL Farewell, farewell. 

lExeunt Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Host, Well, fare thee well : 1 have known thee these 
twenty-nine years, come peascod-time j but an honester, 
and truer-liearted man, — Well, fare thee well. 

Bard. [Within.'] Mistress Tear-sheet,—— 

Host, What's the matter? 

Bard. {Within,'] Bid mistress Tear-sheet come to my 
master. 

Host. O run, Doll, run 5 run, good Doll. [Exeunt, 



ACT III. 



SCENE I. — 4 room in the palace. 
Enter King Heney in his nightgown, with a Page. 

K, Hen. Go, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick j 
But, ere they come, bid them o*er-read these letters, 

And weU consider of them: Make good speed. 

[EriiPige, 
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How man/ ^nousand of my poorest subjects 

Are at this hour asleep ! — Sleep, gentle sleep. 

Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down,' 

And steep my senses in forgetfulness ? 

Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs. 

Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee. 

And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber "- 

Than in the perfumM chambers of the gi-eat. 

Under the canopies of costly state, ' 

And luird with- sounds of sweetest melody ? 

thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile. 

In loathsome beds; and leav'st the kingly couch, 

A watch-case, or a common *larum bell ? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 

,Seal up the ship-boy*s eyes, and Tock his brains 

In cradle of the rude imperious surge; 

And in the visitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 

With deaf'ning clamours in the slippery clouds. 

That, with the hurly, death itself awakes ? 

Can'st thou, O partial sleep ! give thy repose 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude; 

And, in the calmest and most stillest night. 

With all appliances and means to boot. 

Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie down! 

Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. i 

War, Many good morrows to your msgest j \ 
K. Hen, Is it good morrow, lords ? 
War, Tis one o'clock, and past 
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K, Hen. Why then, good morrow to yOu all, my lord* 
Have you read o*er the letters that I sent you ? 

War. We have, my liege. 

K. Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our kingflom 
How foul it is J what rank diseases grow. 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
^ War. It is but as a body, yet, distempered; 
Which to his former strength may be restored. 

With good advice, and little medicine: 

My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

K. Hen. O heaven ! that one might read the book of fate) 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness,) melt itself 
Into the sea! and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean .^ 
Too widd for Neptune*s Idpsj how chances mock. 
And changes fill the cup of alteratioA^ 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, — ^viewing his progress through, 
What perib past, what crosses to ensue, — 
Would shut the book, and sit him down- and die. 
*T1s not ten years gone. 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did fe)ast together, and, in two years after. 
Were they at wars : It is but eight years, since 
This Percy was the man nearest my soul ; 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs. 
And laid his love and life under my footj 
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes pf Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember) [ To Wa it w icR 
When Richard, — ^with his eye brimfuU of tears, 
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Then check*d and rated by Northuviberland^ — 
Did speak these words, now proved a prophecy? 
Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which 
My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne; — 
Though then, heaven knows, I had no such intent; 
But that necessity so bow'd the state. 

That I and great nesss were compeird to kissr- 

The time shall come, thus did he follow it. 
The time will come, that foul sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into corruption : — so went on. 
Foretelling this same timers condition. 
And the division of our amity. 

fVdr, There b a history in all men's lives. 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas*d : 
The which obseyv'd, a man may prophesy. 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life ; which in their seeds. 
And weak beginnings, lie intreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time j 
And, by the necessary form of this. 
King Richard might create a perfect guess. 
That great Northumberland, then £alse to him. 
Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness; 
Which should not find a ground to root upon. 
Unless on you. 

jftC. Hen, Are these things then necessities ? 

Then let us meet them like necessities : — 
And that same word even now cries out on ut ; 
They say, the bishop and Northiunberland 
Are/ fifty thousand strong. 

fFar. It cannot be, my lord > 

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo. 
The numbers of the fear*d -.—Please it your grace^ 
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To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord. 

The powers that you already have sent forth. 

Shall bring this prize in very easily. 

To comfort you the more, I have receiv*d ' 

A certain instance, that Glendower is dead. 

Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 

And these unseason'd hours, perforce, must add 

Unto your sickness. 

K, Hen. I will take your counsel : 

And, were these inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exeurn. 

SCENE II. — Court before Justice Shallow's house in 
Gloucestershire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meeting; Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, and Servants, 
behind, 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on 5 give me your 
hand, sir 3 give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, by 
the rood. And how doth my good cousin Silence ? 

Sil, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bedfellow? and 
your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daughter 
EUen? ' 

SU. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 
• Shal, By yea and nay, sir, I dare say, my cousin 
William is become a good scholar: He is at OxforcL 
Btill, is he not ? 

Sil, Indeed, sir; to my cost. 

Shal. He must then to the ihns of court shortly : 
I was once of Clement*8-inn3 where, I thinks they wUl 
talk of mad Shallow yet 
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Sil. You were called — ^lusty Shallow, then, cousin. 

ShaL By the mass, I was called any thing; and 
I would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. 
There was I, and little John Doit of Staffordshire, and 
black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will 
Squele a Cotswold roin, — ^you had not four such swinge- 
bucklers in all the inns of couit again : and, I may say 
to you, we knew where the bona-robas were; and had 
the best of them all at commandment. Then was Jack 
Falstaff, now sir John, a boy; and page to Thoma« 
Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. 

. SiL This sir John, cousin, that comes hither anon 
about soldiers ? 

Shed, The same sir John, the very sam^. I saw nim 
break Skogan's head at the court gate, when he was 
a crack, not thus high : and the very same day did 
I fight with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruiterer, be- 
hind Gray's-inn. O, the mad days that I have spent! 
arid to see how many of mine old acquaintance are 
dead! 

Sil. We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shah Certain, *tis certain; very sure, very sure: 
death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain to all; all shall 
die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford 
fair? 

Sil. Truly, cousin, 1 was not there. 

Shal. Death is certain.— -Is old Double of your town 
living yet r 

Sil. Dead, sir. 

Shal. Dead! — See, see! — he drew a good bow; — ^And 
dead! — he shot a fine shoot : — John of Gaunt loved him 
well, and betted much money on his head. Dead !-— 
he would have clapped i'th* clout at twelve score; and 

VOL. VI N 
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carried you a forehancl shaft a fourteen and fourteen 
and a half^ that it would have done a man's heart good 
to see. How a score of ewes now ? 

Sil. Thereafter as they be: a score of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. 

Shal. And is old Double dead! 

Enter Bardolph> and one toUh him, 

SU, Here come two of sir John FabtafiTs men^ as 
J think. 

Bard, Good morrow^ honest gentlemen: I beseech 
you, which is justice Shallow ? 

Shal, I am Robert Shallow, sirj a poor esquire of 
this county, and one of the king's justices of the peace : 
What is your good pleasure with me ? ^ 

Bard, My captain, sir^ commends him to you: my 
captain^ sir John Falstaff: a tall gentleman, by heavei^ 
and a most gallant leader. 

Shal, He greets me well, 9ir j I knew him a good 
backsword man: How doth the good knight? may 
I ask, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard, Sir, pardon 5 a soldier is better accommodated^ 
than with a wife. 

Shal, It is well said, in faith, sir j and it is well said 
indeed too. -Better accommodated !— it is good; yea, 
indeed, it is : good phrases are surely, and ever were, 
very commendable. Accoipmodated! — it comes from 
accommodo: very good; a good phrase. 

Bard, Pardon me, sir 5 1 have heard the word. Phrase, 
call you it? By this good day, I know not the phrase : 
but I will maintain the word with my sword, to b^ 
a soldier-like word, and a word of exceeding good 
command. Accommodated | That is, when a man is. 
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as they vay, accommodated: or, when a man is,-— 
being,—- whereby, — ^he may be thought to be accommo- 
dated ; which is an excellent thing. 

Enter Falstaff. 

SJud, It is vteiy just: — hock, here comes good sir 
John. — Give me your good hand, give roe your wor- 
ship's good hand: By my troth, you look well, and 
bear your years very well : welcome, good sir John. 

FaL I am glad to see you well, good master Robert 
ShaDow :— ^Master Sure-card, as I think. 

Shot. No, sir John 5 it is my cousin Silence, in com* 
mission with me. 

Fal. Good master Silence, it well befits you should 
h^ of the peace. 

Sil, Your good worship is welcome. 

FaL ¥ye\ this is hot weather. — Gentlemen, have you 
provided me here half a dozen sufficient men? 

Shal, Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

Fal Let me see them, I beseech you. 

Shal, Where's the roll? where's the roll? where'sthe 
roll? — Let me see, let me see. So, so, so, so: Yea, 
maiTy, sir: — ^lUlph Mouldy: — ^let them appear as 

I call; let them do so, let them do so. ^Let me see; 

Where is Mouldy? 

MouL Here, an't please you. 

Shal, What think you, sir John? a good limbed 
fellow : young, strong, and of good friends. 

FaL Is thy name Mouldy ^ 

MouL Yea, an't please you. 

FaL 'Tis the more time thou wert used. 

Shal^H2L, ha, ha! most excellent, i'Mth! things. 
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that are mouldy, lack use : Very singular good! — ^In 
Mth, well said, sir John ; very well said. 

Fal Prick him. [To Shaixow. 

Moul, I was pricked well enough before, an you 
could have let me alone : my old dame will be undone 
now, for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery : 
you need not to have pricked me; there are other men 
fitter to go out than 1. 

Fal, Go to; peace. Mouldy, you shall go. Mouldy, 
it is time you were spent. 

MouL Spent! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace; stand aside; Know you 
where you are ? — For the other, sir John : — ^let me see j— 
Simon Shadow! 

FaL Ay marry, let me have him to sit under: he*f 
like to be a cold soldier. 

ShaL Where's shadow ? 

Shad. Here, sir, 

Fal. Shadow, whose son art thou? 

Shad. My mother's son, sir. 

FaL Thy mother's son ! like enough j and thy father's 
shadow : so the son of the female is the shadow of the 
male: It is often so, indeed; but not much of the 
father s substance. 

Shal. Do you like him, sir John ? 

FaL Shadow will ser\'e for summer, — ^prick him;— 
for we have a number of shadows to fill up the muster- 
book. 

Sh4d. Tliomas Wartl 

Fai. Where's he? 

Wart, Here, sir. 

Fal. Is thy name Wart) 

Wart. Yea, sir. 
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Fal, Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, sir John. t 

Fal, It were superfluous ; for hb apparel is built upon 
his back, and the whole frame stands upon pins : prick 
him no more. 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha! — ^you can do it, sir 3 you can do 
it: I commend you well.— Francb Feeble ! / 

Fee, Here, sir. 

Fal, What trade art thou. Feeble } 

Fe^, A woman's tailor, sir. 

Shal, Shall I prick him, sir? 

Fal, You may : but if he had been a man*8 tailor, he 
would have pricked you. — ^Wilt thou make as many 
holes in an enemy's battle^ as thou hast done in a 
woman's petticoat? 

Fee, I will do my good wUl, sir $ you can have no more. 

Fal, Well said, good woman's tailor ! well said, cou- 
rageous Feeble! Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful 
dove, or most magnanimous mouse. — ^Prick the woman^s 
tailor well, master Shallow 5 deep, master Shallow. 

Fee, I would. Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fal, I would, thou wert a man's tailor 5 that thou 
might'st mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 
put him to a private soldier, that is the leader of so 
many thousands: Let that suffice, most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fal, I lun bound to thee, reverend Feeble. — ^Who it 
next? 

Shal. Peter Bull-calf of the green ! 

Fal, Yea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

Bull, Here, sir. 

Fal, 'Fore God, a likely fellow! — Ck>ttie, prick m* 
Bull-calf till he roar again. 
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Bull, O lord ! good my lord captain, — 

FaL What, dost thou roar befbre thou art pricked ? 

Bull. O lord, sir! I am a dises^ed man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou ? 

Bull, A whoreson cold, sir; a cough, sirj which 
I caught with ringing in the king's affairs, upon bis 
coronation day, sir. 

Fal. Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; we 
will have away thy co^d-, and I will take such order, 
that thy Mends shall ring for thee. — Is here all ? 

Shal, Here is two more called than your number j 
you must have but four here, sir j — and so, 1 pray you, 
go in with me to dinner. 

Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, in good troth, 
master Shallow. 

S?uil, O, sir John, do you remember since we h^ all 
night in the windmill in Saint George's fiekb. 

Fal, No more of that, good master Shallow, no more 
of that. 

Shal, Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane Night- 
work alive? 

Fal. She lives, master Shallow. 

Shal, She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never : she would always say, she could 
not stbide master Shallow. 

. Shal. By the. mass, I could anger her to the heart. 
She was then a bona-roba. Doth she hold her own well ? 

Fal. Old, old, master Shallow. 

Shal. Nay, she must be old 5 she cannot choose but 
be old; certain,'she*s old; and had Robin Night- wd^k 
by old Night- work, before I came to Clemenfs-inn. 

Sil. That's fifty-five year ago. ^ 



y Google 



fCEWB II. KING HENRY IV. 97\ 

ShaL Ha, cousin Silence, that tbou hadst seen that 
this knight and I have seen!-^Ha, sir John, said 
IweU? 

Fah We have heard the chimbft at midnight, master 
ShaUow. 

Shal: That we have, that we have, that we have 3 in 
£adth, sir John, we havej our watch-word ^vas, Hem, 
hoyil — Come, let's to dituQber^ oome, let's to dimmer: — 
O, the days that we have seeni — Come, come. 

[Exeunt Falstaff, Shallow, and Silbkce. 

BuU, Good master corporate Bardolph, stand my 
friend; and here is four Harry ttn shillliigis Jn French 
crowns for you. In very truths sir, I hid as lief be 
hanged, sir, as go : and yet, for mine own part, sir, 
I df> not care; but, rather, becavise I am unwilling, 
and^.for mine own part, have a desire to sti^y. with n^ 
Mends; else, sir, I did not care, for mine own part, so 
much. 

Bard, Go to> stand aside. 

Moul. And good master corporal captain, for my old 
dame*s sake^ stand my Mend : she has nobody to do 
any thing about her, when I am gone; tmd she is old> 
and cannot help herself: you shall hicve fovtjr^ sir. 

Bard. Go to; stand aode. 

Fee, By my troth I care not; a man can die but 
once;— we owe God a death; — ^I'll ne'er bear a base 
mind: — an't be my destiny, so; an't be not, so: No 
man's too good to serve his prince ; and, let it go which 
way it will, he that dies this year> is quit for U)e n^U* 

Bard. Well said; thou'rt a good feUow. 

Fee» 'Faiths I'll bear no base mind* 
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Re-enter Falstaff> and Justices, 

FaL Come, sit, which men shall I have ? 

ShaL Four, of which you please. 

Bard, Sir, a word with you : — I have three pound ta 
free Mouldy and BuU-calf. 

Fal Go to; well 

Shal. Come« sir John^ which four will you have ? 

FaL Do you choose for me. 

ShaL Marry then> — Mouldy; sBull-calf> Feeble, and 
Shadow. 

Fkl. Mouldy, and Bull-calf : — For you. Mouldy, stay 
at home still ; you are past service : — and, for your part. 
Bull-calf, — grow till you comeunto it ; I wilt none of you. 

Shal. Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wrong; they 
are your likeliest men> and I would have you served with 
the best. 

FaL Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to choose 
a man ? Care I for the liflib, the thewes, the stature, 
bulk, and big assemblance of a man! 6ive me the 
•piriti master Shallow. — Here> Wart;— you see what a 
ragged appearance it is : he shall charge you, and dis' 
chaige you, with the motion of a pewterer's hammer; 
come off, and on, swifter than he that gibbets-on the 
brewer's bucket. And this same half-feced fellow. 
Shadow, — give me this man ; he presents no mark to 
the enemy; the fbeman may with as great aim level at 
the edge of a penknife : And, for a retreat, — how swiftly 
will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off? O, give 
me the spare men, and spare me the great ones.— -Pat 
iQe a caliver into Wart's hand, Bardolph. 

Bard, Hold, Wart, traverse; thus, thus, thus. 

Fa/. (k>me, manage meyour caliver. So; — ^verywell:— 
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go to: — ^very good:— exceeding good.— O, g^ve me ai 
ways a little, lean, old, chapped, bald shot. — ^Well said, 
i'faith. Wart; thou*rt a good scab : hold, there's a tester 
for thee. 

Shal. He is not His craft's-master, he doth not do it 
right. I remember at Mile-end green, (wbep I lay at 
Clement*8-inn, — I was then sir Dagonet in Arthur's 
show,) there was a little quiver fellow, and 'a would 
manage you his piece thus : and *a would about, and 
about, and come you in, and come you in : rah, tah, tah, 
would 'a say; bounce, would 'a say; and away again 
would *a go, and again would *a come : — I sliall never 
see such a fellow. 

Fah These fellows will do well, master Shallow. — 
^God keep you, master Silence ; I will not use many 
words with you: — ^Fare you well, gentlemen both: 
1 thank you : I must a dozen mile to-night. — Bardolph 
give the soldiers coats. 

Shal, Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper youi 
afiBfiirs, and send us peace! As you return, visit my 
house ; let our old acquaintance be renewed : pei'adven- 
ture, I will with you to the court. 

FaL I would you would, master Shallow. 

Shd. Go to ; I have spoke, at a word. Fare you well 
{Exeunt Shallow and Silbncb. 

Fal, Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bardolph; 
lead the men away. \Exeunt Bardolph, recruits, ^c] 
As I return, I will fetch ofif these justices : I do see the 
bottom of justice Shallow. Lord, lord, how subject 
we old men are to this vice of lying ! This same starved 
justice hath done nothing but prate to me of the 
wildness of his youth, and the feats he hath done about 
Tornbull-street; and every third word a lie, duer paid 



y Google 



274 SECOND PART OF kcriu. 



I 



to the hearer than the Turk*s tribute. I do remember 
him at Clemenf s-inn, like a man made after supper of 
a cheese-paring : v^en he was naked^ he was, for all 
the world, like a forked radish, with a head fantasticdly 
carved upon it with a knife : he was so forlorn, that 
his dimensions to any thick sight were invisible : he 
was the very Genius of famine 5 yet lecherous as a 
ononkey, and the whores called him — mandrake: he 
came ever in the rear-ward of the fashion^ and sung 
those tunes to the over scutched-huswives that he heard 
the carmen whistle, and sware— they were his &ncies, 
or his good-nights. And now is this Vice's da^er 
become a squire ; and talks as familiarly of John of 
Gaunt, as if he had been sWorn brother to him : and I'll 
be sworn he never saw him but once in the Tilt-yard; 
and then he burst his head, for crouding among the 
marshal's men. I saw it; and told John of Gaimt, he 
beat his own name : for you might have truss'd him, 
and all his apparel, into an eel-skin; the case of a 
treble hautboy was a mansion for him, a court; and 
now has he land and beeves. Well ; I will be acquainted 
with him, if I return: and it shall go hard, but I will 
make him a philosopher's two stones to me: If the 
young dace be a bait for the old pike, I see no reason, 
in the law of nature, but I may snap at him. Let time 
shape, and there an end. \Ex^. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— A forest m Yorkshire. 

Enter the Archbishop of York^ Mowbray^ Hastings^ 
and others. 

Arch, What is this forest calFd ? 

Hast, 'Tis Gualtree forest^ an*t bhajU please your grace. 

Ardi, Here stand, my lords 5 and send diecoTeriesforth^ 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We have sent forth abready. 

Arch, 'Tis well done. 

My friends and brethren in these great affairs^ 
I must acquaint you that I Y^zve received 
New-dated letters from Noi*thumberland; 
Their cold intent, tenour and substance, thus: — 
Here doth he wish his person, with such powers 
As might hold sortanee with^ hu quality^ 
The which he could not levy^ whei^upon 
He is retired, to ripe his growing foiftujies. 
To Scotland : and conclodeii ia hearty prs^ers. 
That your dltempts may overlive the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mowb, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 
ground. 
And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Hast, Now, what news? 

Mess, West of this forest, scarcely oflF a mile. 
In goodly form comes on the enemy: 
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And, by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mowb, The just proportion that we gave them out. 
Let us sway on, and ^e them in the field. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Jrch. What well-appointed leader fronts us here? 

Mowb. I think, it is my lord of Westmoreland. 

West. Health and fair greeting from our general. 
The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster. 

Arch, Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in peaee; 
What doth concern your coming? 

West Then, my lord. 

Unto your grace do I in chief address 
The substance of my speech. ' If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in base and abject routs. 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 
And countenanc*d by boys, and b^gary; 
I say, if damn'd commotion so appear*d. 
In his true, native, and most proper shape. 
You, reverend father, and these noble lords. 
Had not been here, to dress the ug^y fbrm 
Of base and bloody insurrection 
With your fadr honours. You, lord archbbhop,— 
Whose see is by a civil peace maintain*d; 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath touch'd> 
Whose learning and good letters peace hath tutor*d; 
Whose white investments figure innocence, 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace, — 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself. 
Out of the speech of peace, that bears such gracff 
Into the harsh and boisfrous tongue of war? 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood,. 
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Your pens to lances; and your tongae divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war? 

Arch, Wherefore do I this ? — so the question stands. 
Briefly to this end: — We are all diseased ^ 
And^ with our surfeiting, and wanton hours. 
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever. 
And we must bleed for it : of which disease 
Our late king, Richai*d, being infected, died. 
But, my most noble lord of Westmoreland, 
I take not on me here as a physician; 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace. 
Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But, rather, show a while like fearful war. 
To diet rank minds, sick of happiness; 
And purge th* obstructions, which begin to stop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
1 have in equal balance justly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs wc sufier, 
And find our griefs heavier than our ofiences. 
We see which way the stream of time doth run. 
And are enforc'd from our most quiet sphere 
By the rough tonent of occasion : 
And have the summaiy of all our griefs. 
When time s^iall serve, to show in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king. 
And might by no suit gain our audience : 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs. 
We are denied access unto his person 
Even by those men that most have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 
(Whose memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood,) and the examples 
Of every minute*s instance^ (present now,) 
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Have put us in these iU-beseeming arms : 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it 5 
But to establish here a peace indeed. 
Concurring both in name and quality. 

West. When ever yet was your appeal denied? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king? ' 

What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you? 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forg*d rebellion With a seal ^divine. 
And consecrate commotion*s bitter edge? 

Arch. My brother general, the commonwealth. 
To brother bom an household cruelty, 
I make my quarrel in particular. 

West. There is no need of any such redress j " 

Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowb, Why not to him, in part; and to us all. 
That feel the bruises of the days before j 
And sufi&r the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
JUpon our honours? 

West, O my good lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities. 
And you shall say indeed, — it is the time, » 

And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me. 
Either from the king, or in the present time. 
That you should have an inch ot any ground 
To build a grief on : Were you not restored 
To all the duke of Norfolk's signiories. 
Your noble and right-well-remember*d fiather's? 

Mowb. What thing, in honour, had my fether lost. 
That need to be reviv'd, and breathed in me ? 
The king, that lov'd him, as the state stood then. 
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Was, force perforce, compelFd to banish him : 
And then^ when Harry Bolingbroke, and he,— 
Being mounted, and both roused in their seats^ 
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur. 
Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down. 
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel. 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have staid 
My father from the breast of Bolhigbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder down. 
His own life hung upon the staff he threw: 
Then threw he down himself 5 and all their lives. 
That, by indictment, and by dint of sword, . 
Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke. , 

West, You speak, lord Mowbray, now you know not 
what: 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman -, 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have smil*d* 
But, if your father had been victor there. 
He ne*er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country, m a general voice. 
Cried hate upon him; and all their prayers, and 

love. 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on. 
And bless'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digression from my purpose. — 
Here come I from our princely general. 
To know your griefej to tell you from his grace. 
That he will give you audience: and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just. 
You shall enjoy them; every thing set oflF, 
That might so much as think you enemies. 
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Mowb. But he hath forc*d us to compel this ofiei ; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

JVesL Mowbray, you overween, to take it so; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear: 
For, lo! within a ken, our army liesi 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours. 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best; 
Then reason wills, our hearts should be as good: — 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 

Mowb. Well, by my will, we shall admit no parley. 

West That argues but the shame of your offence : 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast. Hath the prince John a full commission. 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stapd upon? 

West, That is intended in the general's name : 
I muse, you make so slight a question. 

Arch, Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule; 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each several article herein redress'd; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence. 
That are insinew*d to this action. 
Acquitted by a true substantial form; 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consign'd ; 
We come within our awful banks again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West. This will I show the general. Please you, lords^ 
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In sight of both our battles we may meet * 
And either end in peace, which heaven so frati.e ! 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch, My lord, we will do so, — [Exit West 

Mowh. There is a thing within my bosom, tells me. 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Host, Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon such large terms, and so absolute, 
A^ our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 

Mowh, kj, but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action: 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 
We shall t)e winnow*d with so rough a wind. 
That even our corn shall seem as light as chaff. 
And good from bad find no partition. 

Arch. No, no, my lord , Note this, — the king is weary 
Of dainty and such picking grievances : 
For he hath found, — to end one doubt by death. 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean ; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory. 
That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance : For full well he knows. 
He cannot so precisely weed this land. 
As his mbdoubts present occasion : 
Hb foes are so enrooted with his Mends, 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 
He doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 
So that this land, like an oflfensive wife^ 
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That hath enrag*d him on to oflfer strokes) 
As he is striking, hoick his infiant up> 
And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast, Besides, jthe king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now do<:h lack ' 
The very instruments of chastisement: 
So that his power, like to a fangless lion^ 
May ofifer^ but not hold. 

Arch. 'Us very true 5— 

And therefore be assur'd, my good lord marshaL 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken liinb united^ 
Grow stronger for the breaMng. 

Mowb, Be it so. 

Here is return*d my lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-enter WestmorelaI^d. 

West, The prince is here at hand: Fieaseth your 

lord^ip. 
To meet his grace just dbtance 'tween our armies ? 
Mowb, Your grace of York, in God's name then set 

forward. 
Arch. Before, and greet his grace : — ^my lord, we 

come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL— Another part of the forest. 

Enter, from one side, Mowbray, the Archbishop, Hast- 
ings, and others: from the other side. Prince John of 
Lancaster, Westmoreland, Officers, and Attendants. 

P. John. You arc well encounter'd here, my cousia 
Mowbray j-t- 



y Google 



8CBNB II. KING HENRY IV. V^ 

Good day to ycn^ gentle lord archbishop; — 

And so to you^ lord Hastings^*— ^nd to all.*-* 

My lord of York, it better show'd with you, ' ' 

When that your flock, assembled by the bell, *• 

Encircled you, to hear with reverence ' 

Your exposition on the htrfy text j ^ 

Than now to see .you here an iron man, » 

Cheering a rout of rebeb with your drum, * 

Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 

That man, that sits within a monarch's heart. 

And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 

Would he abuse the countenance of the king. 

Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach. 

In shadow of such greatness! With you, lord bii>hop, 

It is even so : — ^Who hath not heard it spoken, 

How deep you were within the books of God ? 

To us, the speaker in his parliament 5 3 j 

To us, th' imagin*d voice of God himself 5 

The very opener, and intelligencer. 

Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven. 

And our dull workings : O, who shall believe. 

But you misuse the reverence of your place; 

Employ the counteiiance and grace of heaven. 

As a false favourite doth his prince's name. 

In deeds dishonourable ? You have taken up. 

Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 

The subjects of his substitute, my father; 

And, both against the peace of heaven and him. 

Have here up-swarm'd them. 

Jrch, Good my lord of Lancaster^ 

I am not here against your father's peace : 
But, as I tokl my lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misorder'd doth, in common sense. 
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Croud us> and crush Us^ to this monstrous torOk, 

To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 

The parcels and particulars of our grief 5 

The which hath been with scorn shov'd^from the 

court. 
Whereon this Hydra son ofivar is bom: 
VlTiose dangerous eyes may well be chamv'd asleep. 
With grant of our most just and right desires; 
And true obedience of this madness cuf d^ 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Mowb. If not^ we ready are to tiy our fortunes 
To the last man. 

Hast. And though we here fiadl down. 

We have supplies to second our attempt j 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them : 
And so, success of mischief shall be bom; 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up. 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P. John. You are too shallow, Hastings, much too 
shallow. 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

West. Pleaseth your grace, to answer them directly. 
How far-forth you do like their articles ? 

P.John, I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And swear here by the honour of my blood. 
My father's purposes have been mistook; 
And some about him have too lavislily 
Wrested his meaning, and authority. — 
My lord, these giiefe shall be with speed redress'd; 
Upon my soul, they shall. If thb may please you. 
Discharge your powers unto their seversd counties. 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies, 
Iiet*8 drink together friendly, and embrace; 
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That all their eyes may bear those tokens home^ 
>f our restored love, and amity. 

Arch, I take your princely word for these redresses., 

P. John. I give it you, and will maintain my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast Go, captain^ [Toon Officer.] and deliver to the 
army 
This news of peace 5 let them have pay, and part: 
I know^ it will well please them 3 Hie thee, captain. . 

lExit Officer. 

Arch, To you, my noble lord of Westmoreland. 

West I pledge you r grace : And, if you knew what paim 
I have bestowed, to breed this present peace. 
You would drink freely: but my love to you 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch, I do not doubt you. 

West, I am glad of it.— 

Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 

Mowb. You wish me health in very happy season > 
For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arch, Against ill chances, men are eter merry 3 
But heaviness foreruns the good event. 

West, Therefore be merry, coz j since sudden sorrow 
Serves to say thus,-^Somegood thing comes to-morrow. 

Arch, Believe me, Fam passing light in spirit. 

Mowb, So much the worse, if your own rule be true. 

^Shouts within, 

P.John. The word of peace is rendered j Hark, how 
they shout ! 

Mowb. This had been cheerful, after victory. 

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a Conquest | 
For then both parties nobly are subdued. 
And neither party loser. 
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P. John. Go, my lord. 

And let our army be discharged too. — [Exit Wbstm. 
And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains 
March by us} that we may peruse the men 
We should have cop*d withal. 

^ch. Go, good 1(^ Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismiss*d, let them march by. 

[Exit Hastings. 

P.John. I trust, my lords^ we shall lie to-night 
together.— 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still? 

West. The leaders, having charge from you to stand, 
Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

P John. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings. 

Hast, My lord, our army is dispersed already: 
Like youthful steers unyok*d, they take their courses 
East, west, north, south) or, like a school broke up. 
Each hurries toward his home, and sporting-place. 

West. Good tidings, my lord Hastings; for the which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason : — 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mowb, Is this proceeding just and honourable? 

West. Is your assembly so? 

Jrch. Will you thus break your fodth? 

P. John. I pawn*d thee none* 

I promised you redress of these same grievances. 
Whereof you did complain; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a most christian care. 
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But, for you, rebels,— look to taste the clue 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Most shallowly did you these arms commence. 
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence.— 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter'd stray,: 
Heaven, and not we, hath safely fought to-day.— 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death -, 
Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath." lExeunt 

SCENE llI.'^Another part of the forest 

Alarums: excursions. Enter Falstaff and Colbvile, 
meetmg, 

Fal What's your name, sir ? of what condition are 
you I and of what place, I pray ? 

Cok, I am a knight, sir j and my name is — Colevile 
of the dale. 

Fal Well then, Colevile is your name; a knight is 
your degree; and your place, the dale: Colevile shall 
still be your name; a traitor your degree; and the 
dungeon your place, — ^a place deep enough; so shall, 
you still be Colevile of the dale. 

Cole. Are not you air John Falstaff? 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am. Do yc 
yield, sir? or shall I sweat for you? If I do sweat, they 
are drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death : 
therefore rouse up fear and trembling, and do observ. 
ance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think, you are sir John Falstaff; and, in tha^ 
thought, yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole school of tongues in this belly 
of mine; and not a tongue of them all speaks any 
other word but my name. An I had but a belly of any 
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indifferency, I Were simply the most active fellow in 
Europe : My womb, my womb, ray womb undoes me.— 
Here comes out* general. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster, Westmoreland, 
and others. 

P.John. The heat is past, follow no further nowj— 
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. — 

[Ert^WBST. 
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this while? 
When every thing is ended, then you come: 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life. 
One time or other break some gallows* back. 

Fal. I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be thua ; 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward 
of valour. Do you think me a swallow, an arrow^ or 
a bullet? have I, in my poor and old motion, the expe- 
dition of thought ? I have speeded hither with the very 
extremest inch of possibility; I have foundered nine- 
score and odd posts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, 
have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken sir 
John Colevile of the dale, a most furious knight, and 
valorpus enemy: But what of that? he saw me, and 
yielded ; that I may justly say with the hook-nosed 
fellow of Rome, 1 came, saw, and overcame. 

P.John. It was more of his courtesy than your 
deserving. 

Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him: 
and I beseech your grace, let it be booked with the rest 
of this day's deeds ; or, by the lord, I will have it in a 
particular ballad else, with mine own picture on the top 
of it, Colevile kissing my foot : To the which course if 
I be enforced, if you do not all show like' gilt two- 
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pences to me ; and I^ ia the clear sky of hme, o'ershine 
you as much as the fiiU moon doth the cinders of the 
element^ which show like pins* heads to her; believe 
not the word of the noble: Therefore let me have 
rights and let desert mount. 

P. JohtL Thine*8 too heavy to mount. 

FaL Let it shine then. 

P. John. Thine*8 too thick to shine. 

FaL Let it do something, my good lord^ that may dp 
me good, and call it what you will. ^ 

P. John. Is thy name Colevile ? 

Cole, It is^ my lord. 

P. John, A &imous rebel art thou Colevile. 

FaL And a famous true subject took him. 

Cole. I nm, my lord, but as my betters are^ 
That led me hither: had they been ruVd by me^ 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fad, 1 know not how they sold themselves : but thou, 
like a kind fellow> gavest thyself away; and I thank 
^ee for thee« 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

P. John, Now, have you left pursuit? 

West Retreat is made> and execution stay*d. 

P. John, Send Colevile, with his confederates. 
To York, to present execution : — 
Blunt, lead him hence; and see you guard him sure. 

[Exeunt some mith Colevile. 
And now despatch we toward the court, my lords; 
I hear, the king my father is sore cick : 
Our news shadl go before us to his mayesty, — 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, — ^to comfort him-j 
And we with sober speed will fbllow you. 

VOL. VI O 
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Fid. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go 
through Glostershire : and, when you come to courts 
stand my good lord, 'pray, in your good report. 

P. John. Fare you well, Falstaff : I, in my condition. 
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. [Exit, 

Fal. I would, you had but the wit 3 'twere better than 
your dukedom. — Good &ith, tliis same yoimg tober- 
blcoded boy doth not love me; nor a man cannot make 
him laugh; — ^but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 
There's never any of these demure boys come to any 
proof: for thin drink doth so over-cool their bloody 
and making many fish-meals, that they fall into a kind 
of male green-sickness 3 and then, when they marry, 
they get wenches: they are generally fools and 
cowards;*— which some of us should be too, but for 
inflammation. A good sherris-saek hath a two-fold 
operation in it. It ascends me into the brain; dries 
me there all the foolish, and dull, and crudy vapours 
which environ it : makes it apprehensive, quick, for- 
getive, full of nimble, fiery, and delectable shapes; 
which delivered o'er to the voice, (the tongue,) which 
is the birth, becomes excellent wit. Tlie second pro- 
perty of your excellent sherris is,— the warming of the 
blood; which, before cold and settled, left thie' liver 
white and pale, which is the badge 6f pusillaniitiity 
and cowardice : but the sherris warms it, and nu^ces it 
course from the inwards to the parts extreme. It itiu- 
mineth the face; which, as a beacon, gives warning to 
all the rest of this little kingdom, man, to arm : and 
•then the vital commoners, and inland petty spirits, 
muster me all to their captain, the heart; who, great, 
and puffed up with this retinue, doth any deed of 
courage; and this valour comes of sherris : So that 
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skill in the weapon is nothing, without sack ; for that 
sets it a- work: and learning, a mere hoard of gold 
kept by a devil -, till sack commences it, and sets it in 
act and use. Hereof comes it, that prince Harry is 
valiant: for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of 
his father, he hath, like lean, steril, and bare land, 
manured^ husbanded, and tilled, with excellent en- 
deavour of drinking good, and good store of fertile 
sherris; that he is become very hot, and valiant. If I 
had a thousand sons, the first human principle I would 
teach them, should be,-— to forswear thin potations, 
and addict themselves to sack. 

Enter Babdolfh. 

How now, Bardolph ? 

Bard. ITie army is discharged all, and gone. 

Fal Let them go. I'll through Glostershire^ and 
there will I visit master Robert Shallow^ esquire: 
I have him^ already tempering between my finger and 
my thumb, and shortly will I 'seal with hhn. Come 
away. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV.— Westminster. A room in ike palace. 

Enter King Henry, Cuibencb^ Prince Hiimphrbt, 
.Warwick, and others^ 

K. Hen, Now, lords, if heaven doth give successful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors. 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no swords but what are sanctified, 
. Our navy is addressed, our power collected. 
Our substitutes in absence well invested^ 
And every thing lies level to our wish: 
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Only, we want a little personal strength; 
And pause us> till these rebels, now afoot. 
Come underneath the yoke of gOYemment. 

War. Both which, we doubt not but your msgesty 
Shall soon enjoy« 

K. Hen, Humphrey, mj son of Glostar, 

Where is the prince your brother? 

P. Humph. I think, he*8 gone to hunt, my lord, at 
Windsor. 

K. Hen, And how accompanied? 

P. Humph, I do not know, my lord. 

K. Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, with 
him? 

' P. Humph. No, my good lord ; he is in pretence here. 

Oa. What would my^lord and father? 

K, Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
' How chancey thou art not with the prince thy brother? 
He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou hast a better place in his affection, 
.Than all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy; 
And nobk offices thou may*st e£fect 
Of mediation, after I am dead. 
Between his greatness and thy other brethren:-— 
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love: 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace, I 

By seeming cold, or careless of his wilL 
For he is gracious, if he be observ*d; 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity: f 

Yet notwithstanding, being incens'd, he*s flint; 
As humorous a» winter, and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of day. 
His temper, thenefore, must be well observ*d; 
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Chide him for fistults, and do it reverently^ 

When you perceive his blood inclined to mirth: 

But, being moody, give him line and scope; 

Till that his passions, like a whale on ground,- 

Confound themselves with working. Learn this, Thomas, 

And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends } 

A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in; 

That the united vessel of their blood. 

Mingled with venom of suggestion, 

(As, force perforce, the agp will pour it in,) 

Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 

As aconitum, or rash gunpowder. 

Cla, I shall observe him with all care and love. 

K. Hen, Why art thou not at Windsor with him, 
Thomas ? 

da. He is not there tonday; he din^ in London. 

K. Hen, And how accompanie'd ? can'st thou tell tha^ > 

Cla, With Poins, and other his continual followers 

K,Hen. Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth. 
Is overspread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape, 
In forms imaginary, th* unguided days. 
And rotten times, that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb. 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors. 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
O, with what wings shall his affections fly 
Towards fronting peril ard opposed decay ! 

War, My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite : 
The prince but studies his companions. 
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# 
Like a strange tongue : wherein^ to gain the language, 
Tis needful, that the most immodest word 
Be look*d upon, and learn*d : which once attain*d. 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use. 
But to be known, and hated. So, like gross terms. 
The prince will, in the perfectness of time. 
Cast oflF his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live. 
By which his grace naust mete the lives of others ^ 
Turning past evils to advantages. 

K. Hen. 'Tis seldom, vtiien the bee doth leave her comb 
In the dead carrion. — ^Who's here? Westmoreland? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

West. Health to my sovereign ! and new happinesd 
Added to that that I am to deliver! 
Prince John, your son,' doth kiss your grace's hand: 
Mowbray, the bishop Scitoop, Hastings, and all. 
Are brought to the correction of your law j 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd. 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
The manner how this action hath been borne. 
Here at more leisure may your highness read ; 
With every course, in his particular. 

K. Hen. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer bird. 
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter Harcourt. 

Har. From enemies heaven keep your msjesty^ 
And, when they stand against you, may they taXL 
As those that I am come to tell you of! 
The earl Northumberland^ and the lord Bardolph, 



y Google 



iCENK IV. KING HENRY IV. 9K 

With a great power of English, and of Scots* 

Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : ^ 

The manner and true order of the fight. 

This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

K, Hen, And wherefore should these good news make 
me sick ? 
Will fortune never come with both hands full. 
But write her feir words still in foulest lettei*s ? 
She either gives a stomach, and no food, — 
Such are the poor, in health 3 or else a feast. 
And takes away the stomach,— such are the rich. 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
I should rejoice now at this happy newsj 
And now my sight fails, and my brain is giddy : — 
O me ! come near me, now I am much ill. [Swomi 

P, Humph. Comfort, your majesty! 
. Cla, O my royal father ! 

West My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, look up t 

War. Be patient, princes ; you do know, these fits 
Are with his highness very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him air 5 he'll straight be well. 
; Cla, No, no; he cannot long hold out these pangs 5 
Th* incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath viTOught the mure, that should confine it in. 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

P. Humph, The people fear me 5 for they do observe 
Unfether'd heirs, and loathly birds of nature : 
The seasons change their manners, as the year 
Had^ound some months asleep, and leap'd them over. 

Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between: 
And the old folk, time's doting phronicles. 
Say, it did so, a little time before 
Tliat our great grandsirc, Edward, sick'd and died. 
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War, Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 

P. Humph, This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 

K. Hen, I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into some other chamber : softly, 'pray. 

[They convey tlie King into an inner part of the room . 
and place him on a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle Mends ; 
Unless some dull and favourable hand 
Will whisper musick to my weary spirit. 

War. Call for the musick in the other room. 

K, Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 

Cla. His eye is hollow, and he. changes much, 

fFar. Less noise, less noise, 

1 Enter Prince Henrt. 

P. Hen. Who saw the duke of Clarence f 

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness^ 

P. Hen. How now! rain within doors^ and ncme 
abroad ! 
How doth the king? 

P. Humph, Exceeding ill. 

P. Hen. Heard he tbe good news^ i 

Tell it him. 

P. Humph. He altered much upon the hearing it. 

P. Hen. If he be sick 
With joy, he will i-ecover without physick. 

War. Not so much noise, my lords: — sweet piince, 
speak low ; 
The king your Neither is dispos*d to sl^p. 

CUz. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. Wiirt please your grace to go along with us? ' 

P. Hen. No; I will sit and watch here by the king.. 
lExeunt aU but P. Hknrt 
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Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow^ 

fieing so troublesome a bedfellow ? 

O poHsh'd perturbation! golden care! 

That keep'st the ports of slumber open wide 

To many a watchful night! — deep with it now! 

Yet not so sound> and half so deeply sweety 

As he, whose brow, with homely biggin bound. 

Snores out the watch of night. O majesty! 

When th<Ai dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 

Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 

That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 

There lies a downy feather, which stirs not : 

Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 

Perforce must move. — ^My gracious lord! my Either!—* 

This sleep is sound indeed -, this is a sleep. 

That from this golden rigol hath divorced 

So many English kings. Thy due, from me. 

Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 

Which nature, love, and filial tenderness. 

Shall, O dear fistther, pay thee plenteously : 

My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 

Which, as immediate from thy place and blood. 

Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits, — 

[Putting it on hit head. 
Which heaven shaU guard : And put the world's whole 

strength 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force » 

This lineal honour from me: This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [Exii, 

K.Uen, Warwick! Gloster! Garence! 

Re-eiUer Wabwick, and the rest. ' 
On. Doth the king call? 
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War. What would your majesty? How hxe& your 

grace ? 
K.Hen. Why did you leave me here alone> my lords >^ 
Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my liege> 
Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 
K. Ben, The prince of Wales ? Where is he ? let me 
see him : 
He is not here. 

War, This door is open ; he is gone thifr way. 

P. Humph, He came not through the chamber where 

we stay'd, 
K, Hen. Where is the crown ? who took it firom my 

pillow? 
War; When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
K,^Hen, The prince hath ta*en it hence: — ^go, seek 
him out. / 

Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 

My sleep my death ? 

Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him hither. 

[Exit Warwick. 
This part of his conjoins with my disease. 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things you are! 
How quickly nature fells into revolt. 
When gold becomes her object! 
For this the fooHsh over-careful fethers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, their brainj ' 

'with care. 
Their bones with industry; 
For this they have engrossed and pil*d up 
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold; 
For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises: 
When, like the bee, tolling from every flower 
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The virtuous sweets 5 

Our thighs pack*d with wax, our mouths with honey. 

We bring it to the hive 3 and, like the bees. 

Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taste 

Yield his engrossments to the ending father.— 

Re-enter Warwick. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determined me ? 

War, My lord, I found the prince in the next room. 
Washing with kindly tears feis gentle cheeks; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
That tjrranny, which never quafiTd but blood> 
Would, by beholding him, have washed his ktiAlb 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming Jiither. 

K. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the crown ? 

Re-enter Prince Henry. 

Lo, where he comes* — Come hither to me, Harry: — 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt Clarbncb, P. Humphrey, Lords, Sfc 

P. Hen. I never thought to hesur you speak again. 

K, Hen. Thy wish was father, Hany, to that thought j 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thoe. 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair. 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooli^ youth ! 
TI16U seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with so weak a wind. 
That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 
Thou hast stoFn that, which, after some few houn^ 
Were thine trithout o&nce; and, at my death. 
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ITioti hast seard up my expectation : 

Thy life did manifest^ thou lov*dst me not. 

And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts; 

Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart. 

To stab at half an hour of my life. 

What! canst thoii not forbear me half an hour? 

Then get thee gone j and dig my grave thyself) 

And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 

Tliat thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse. 

Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 

Only compound me with forgotten dust; 

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 

Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 

For now a time is come to mock at form/ 

Harry the fifth is crown*d: — ^Up, vanity! 

Down, royal state! all you sage counsellors, hence! 

And to the English court assemble no^. 

From every region, apes of idleness ! 

Now, neighbour confines, pui^ you of your scum: 

Have you a ruffian, that will swear, drink, dance. 

Revel the night 5 rob, murder, and commit 

The oldest sins the newest kind of ways? 

Be happy, he will trouble yoU no more: 

England shall double gild his treble guilt ^ 

England shall give him office, honour, might : ; 

For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 

The muzzle of restraint, and the vidld dog 

Shall fiesh his tooth in every innocent. 

O my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows! 

When that my care could not withhold thy riots. 

What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care ? 



y Google 



SCENE IV. KING HENRY IV. 3CH 

O^ thou wilt be a wilderness again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! 
-P. Hen. O, pardon me, my liege ! but for my tears, 

IKneeUng 
The moist impediments unto my speech, 
I had forestalled this dear and deep rebuke. 
Ere you with grief had spoke, and I had heard 
The course of it so fair. There is your crown; 
And He that wears the crown immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I a£fect it more. 
Than as your honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
(Which my most true and inward-duteous spirit 
Teacheth,) this prostrate and exterior bending! 
Heaven witness with me, when I here came in. 
And found no course of breath within your majesty. 
How cold it struck my heart ! if I do feign, ^ 

O, let me in my present wildness die; 
And never live to show th* incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed! 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead almost, my Uege, to think you were,) 
I spake unto the crown, as having sense. 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 
Hath fed upon the body of my father; 
Therefore, thou, best of gold, art worst of gold. 
Other, less fine in carat, is more precious. 
Preserving life in medicine potable: 
But thou, most fine, most honoured, most renoum*d. 
Hast eat thy bearer tup. Thus, my most royal liege. 
Accusing it, I put it on my head; 
To try with it, — as with ail enemy. 
That had before my face murder'd my father, — 
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The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did infect my blood with joy, 

Or swell my thoughts to any stiain of pride^ 

If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 

Did, with the least aflfection of a welcome. 

Give entertainment to the might of it. 

Let God for ever keep it from my head! 

And make me as the poorest vassal is. 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it! 

K. Hen, O my son! 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence. 
That thou might'st win the more thy father's love. 
Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 
Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bedj 
And hear, I think, the very latest counsel 
That ever I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my son. 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
1 met this crown 5 and I myself know well. 
How trouWesome it sat upon my head : 
To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 
Better opinion, better confirmation; 
For all the soil of the achievement goes 
With me into the earth. It seem*d in me. 
But as an honour snatch*d with boisterous hand; 
Ahd I had many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their assistances; 
Which 'daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed. 
Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fears. 
Thou 45ee'st, with peril I have answered : 
For all my reign hath been but as a scene 
Acting that argument; and now my death 
Changes the mode : for what in me was purchased. 
Falls upcp thee in a more £drer sort; 
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So thou the garland wear*st successively. 

Yet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could d% 

Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are'green j 

And all thy Mends, which thou must make thy friends. 

Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en outj 

By whose fell working I was first advanced. 

And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 

To be again displaced : which to avoid, 

I cut them off; and had a purpose now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land; 

Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look 

Too near unto my state. Therefore, my. Harry, 

Be it thy course, to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels; that action, hence borne out, 

IVlay waste the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so. 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 

How I came by the crown, O God, forgive ! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live! 

P. Efen, My gracious liege. 
You won iti wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain, and right, must my possession be: 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully mantain. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster, Warv^ick, Lords, 
and others, 

K. Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaster. 
P. John. Health, peace, and happiness, to my royal 

father! 
K. Hen. Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace, son 

John; 
But health, alack, wkh youthful wings is flown 
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From this bare, withered trunk : upon thy sights * 

My worldly business makes a period. 

Where is mj&lord of Warwick? 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick I 

K, Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I first did swoon? 

War, *Tis calFd Jerusalem^ my noble lord. 

K, Hen, Laud be to God !•— even there my life must end 
It hath been prophesied to me many years^ 
I should not die but in Jerusalem -, 
Which vainly I suppos*d^ the Holy Land : — 
But, bear me to that chamber 3 there I'll lie^ 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [Exeunt 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— Giostershire. A hali in Shallow*^ Iiome. 
Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolph^ and Page. 

Shed, By cock and pye, sir, you shall not away to- 
night. ^What, Davy, I say! 

FaL You must excuse me> master Robert Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excuse you j "you shall npt be excused 5 
excuses shall not be admitted ; there is no excuse shall 
serve J you shall not be excused.— Why, Davy! 

Enter Davy 
Davy, Here, sir. 
Shot, Davy, Davy^ Davy,— let me aee, Davy^ let me 
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see ! — ^yea, many, William cook, bid him oome hither.— -v 
Sir John, you shall not be excused. 

Davy, Marry, sir, thus; — those precepts cannot be 
sei'ved: and, again, sir,— Shall we sow the headland 
with wheat? 

ShaL With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
cook ;— Are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy, Yes, sir.— Here is now the smith's not©^ 
for shoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal, Let it be cast> and paid : — sir John, you shall 
not be excused. 

Davy, Now, sir, a new link to the bucKet must 
needs be had: — And, sir, do you mean to stop any o* 
William's wages, about the sack he lost the other day 
at Hinckley fair? 

Shal. He shall answer it:— Some pigeons, Davy^ 
a couple of short-legged hens 3 a joint of mutton: 
and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell William cook. 

t)avy. Doth the man of war stay all night, sir? 

Shal. Yes, Davy. ^I will use him well 3 A friend 
rth' court is better than a penny in purse. Use his 
men well, Davy; for they are arrant knaves, and will 
backbite. 

Davy. No worse than they are back-bitten, sir; for 
they have marvellous foul linen. 

Shalr Well conceited, Davy. About thy business. 



Davy. I beseech you, sir, to countenance William 
Msor of Wincot against Clement Perkes of the hill. 

Shal. There are many complaints, Davy, against that 
Visor ; that Vbor is an arrant knave, on my know- 
ledge. , 

Davif. 4 grant your worship, that he is a knave, «»' • 
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but yet> Godiorbid, sir, but a knave should have some 
countenance at his friend's request. An honest man, 
sir, is able to speak for himself, whan a knave is not. 
I have served your worship truly, sir, this eight year$; 
and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a 
knave against an honest man, I have but a very little 
credit with your worship. . The knave is mine honest 
friend, sirj therefore, I beseech your worship, let him 
be countenanced. 

Shal. Go to 3 I say, he shall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. [Exit Davy.] Where are you, sir John? 
Come, oflf with your boots. — Give me your hand^ master 
Bardolph. 

Bard. I am glad to see your worship 

Shal I thank thee with all my heart, kind master 
fiardolph: — and welcome, my tall fellow. [To the 
Page.] Come, sir- John, [Exit Shallow, 

Fed, Yll follow you, good master Robert Shallow. 
Bardolph, look to our horses. [Exeunt Bardolph and 
Page.] If I were sawed into quantities, I should make 
four dozen of such bearded hermit*s-staves as master 
Shallow. It is a wonderful thing, to see the semUable 
^ coherence of his men's spirits and his : They, by ob- 
serving him, do bes^ themselves like foolish justices 5 he, 
by conversing with them, is turned into a justice-like 
servmg-man^ their spirits^ are so married in coi\junction 
with the participation of society, that they flock together 
in consent, like so many wild-geese. If I had a suit to 
master Shallow, I would humour his men, with the 
imputation of being near their master: if to his men, 
I would curry with master Shallow, that no man coiila 
better command his servants. It is certain, that either, 
wise bearing, or ignorant carriage, is caught^ as men 
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take diseases^ one of another: therefore, let men take 
heed of their company, f will devise matter enough 
out of this Shallow, to keep prince Harry in continual 
laughter, the wearing-out of six fashions, (which is foui 
terms, or two actions,) and he shall laugh without i«- 
tervallums. O, it is much, that a lie, with a slight oath, 
and a jest, with a sad brow, will do with a fellow that 
never had the ache in his shoulders ! O, you shall see 
him laugh, till his face be like a wet cloak ill laid up. 

ShaL [WUhin.'] Sir John! 

Fal, I come, master Shallow; I come, master Shallow. 

lExit Falstaff. 



SCENE II. — Westminster. A room in the palace. 

Enter Warwick, and the Lord Chief Justice. 

War, How now, my lord chief justice ? whither away ? 

Ch, Just. How doth the king ? 
, War, Exceeding well; his cares are now all ended. 

Ch, Just, I hope, not dead. 

War, He*s walk'd the way of nature; 

And, to our purposes, he lives no more. 

Ch,Just, I would, his mjyesty had call'd me with him : 
The service that I truly did his life. 
Hath left me open to all injuries. ^ 

War, Indeed, I think, the young king loves you not. 

Ch, Just, I know, he doth not j and do arm myself. 
To welcome the condition of the time; 
Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy. 
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Enter Pnnce John, Prince Humphrey Clarbncb, 
Westmoreland, and others 

, War. Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry: 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen! 
How many nobles then should hold their places^ 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 

Gi. Just, Alas ! I fear, adl will be overtum'd. 

P. John. Good morrow, cousin Warwick. 

P. Humph. Cla, Good morrow, cousin. 

P. John. We meet like men that had forgot to speak. 

War, We do remember j but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P. John. Well, peace be with him ths^t hath made us 

^ heavy ! 

Ch, Just, Peace be with us, lest we be heavier! 

P. Humph, O, good my lord, you have lost a friend* 
indeed: 
And I dare swear, you borrow not that fece 
Of seeming sorrow^ it b, sure, your own. 

P. John. Though no man be assur'd what grace to find* 
You stand in coldest expectatien : 
I am the sorrier; 'would, 'twere otherwise. 

CUl Well, you must now speak sir John Falsta£P €air| 
Which swims against your stream of quality. 

Ch, Just. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honour* 
Led by th* impartial conduct of my soul; 
And never shall you see, that I will beg 
A ragged and^forestall'd remission. — 
If truth and upright innocency fail me, 
I'll to the king my master that is dead, . 

And tell him who hath sent me after him. 
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War, HeiB comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry V. 

Oi. Just Good morrow 3 and heaven sare your 
majesty! 

King, This new and gorgeous garment, majesty. 
Sits not so easy on me as you think.— 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear; 
This is the English, not the Turkish court; 
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds. 
But Harry Hany; Yet be sad, good brothers. 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes youj , 

Sorrow so roy^y in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the fashion on. 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad: 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 
Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 
Foi me, by heaven, I bid you be assur*d, 
rU be your father and your brother too j 
Let me but bear your love, 1*11 bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry's dead; and so will I: 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into honors of happiness. 

P. John, fifc. We hope no other from your majesty. 

King, You all look strangely on me : — and you mo^t, 

[To the Chief Justice. 
You are, I think, assured I love you not. 

Ch. Just. I am assur'd, if I be measur'd lightly, 
Yout* majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 

King. No! i 

How might a prince of my great hopes forget j 

So great indignities you laid upon me? 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 
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Th* immediate heir of England ! Was this easy ? 
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

Ch: Just. I then did use the person of your father; 
The image of his power lay then in me : 
And, in th' administration of his law. 
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth. 
Your highness pleased to forget my place^ 
The majesty and power of law and justice. 
The image of the king whom I presented. 
And struck me in my very seat of judgement 5 ' 
Whereon, as an offender to your father, 
I gave bold way to my authority. 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland. 
To have a son set your decrees at nought 5 
To pluck down justice from your awful bench 3 
To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword 
That guards the peace and safety of your person ? 
Nay, more; to spurn at your most royal image. 
And mock your workings in a second body. 
Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours 3 
Be now the father, and propose a son : t 
Hear your own dignity so much profaned. 
See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted. 
Behold yourself so by a son disdain'd 3 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And, in your povcer, soft silencing your son: 
After this cold considerance, sentence me; 
And, as you are a king, speak in your state, — ' 
What I have done, that misbecame my place. 
My person, or my liege's sov^eignty. 

King. You are right, justice, and you weigh this well % 
TUerefore still bear the balance, and the sword: 
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And I do wish your konours may increase. 

Till you do lire to sec a son of mine 

Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So shall I live to speak my £aither*s words j-— 

Happy am J, that have a man so bold. 

That dares do justice on my proper son: 

And not less happy, having such a son. 

That would ddwer up his greatness so 

Into the hands of justice.'-^You did commit me: 

Fop which, I do commit into your hand 

Th* unstained sword that you have us'd to bear; 

With this remembrance, — ^Tbat you use the scune 

With the like bold, just, aad impartial spirit. 

As you liave done 'gainst me. There is my hand; 

You shall be as a father to my youth : 

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear; 

And I will stoop and humble my intents' 

To your well-practis'd, wise dii^ctions. 

And, princes all, believe me, I beseech you ;— 
My father is gone wild into hb grave. 
For in his tomb lie mytaflfections ; 
And with his spiiit sadly I survive. 
To mock the expectation of the world ; 
To frustrate prophecies; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in mc 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods. 
And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel^ 
That 'the great body of our state may go 
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In equal rank with the best govern'd nation j 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 

As things acquainted and familiar to us j 

In which you, father, shall have foremost hand. — 

[ To the Lord Chief Justice. 
Our coronation done, we will accite. 
As I before remembered, all our state : 
And (God consigning to my good intents,) 
No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to say,— 
Heaven shorten Hanry's happy life one day. [£»eiiii^. 

SCENE III.— Glostershire. The garden of SYaJioyr't 
houie. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the 
Page, ami Davy. 

Shot. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where, in an 
arbour, we will eat a last yearns pippin of my own 
graffing, with a dish of carraways, and so forth $— come, 
cousin Silence; — and then to bed. 

Fal. 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelling, 
and a rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren ) beggars all, beggars 
all, sir John : — ^marry, good air.— Spr^ul, Davy 3 spread, 
Davy) well said, Davy. 

Fal, This Davy serves you for good uses ; he is your 
serving-man, and your husbandman. 

ShaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet, 
sir John. — ^By the mass, I have drunk too much sack 
at supper :— A good varlet. Now sit down, now sit 
down: — come, cousin. 

Sil. Ah, sirrah! quoth-a,— we shall 

Do nothing but eat, and make good cfteo, [Singing . 
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And praise heaven for the merry year; 
Whenjksh is cheap and fomaUs detTi 
And lusty lads roam here and there, 
Somemiy, 
And ever among so merrily. 
Fal. There's a merry heart ! — Gdod master Silence^ 
rii give you a health for that anon. 
Shal, Give master Bardolph some wine^ Davy. 
Davy, Sweet sir, sit 5 [Seating Bardolph and the Page 
at another table,"] 1*11 be with you anon :— ^most sweet sir, 

it. ^Master page, good master page, sit : profece ! 

What you want in meat, we'll have in drink. But you 
must bear; The heart's all. [Exit. 

Shak Be merry, master Bardolfih^-^and my little 
soldier there, be merry. 
Sil. Be merry, be merry, my mfos as all: [Singing. 
For women are shrews, both short and tcdl: 
*Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all. 

And welcome merry shrove*tide. 
Be merry, be merry, 3fc. 
Fal. I did not think, master Sttence had bem a man 
of this mettle. 
SU.WhoI? I faavebeen merry twiceatldon^i erenow. 

Be-enter Davy. 

Doxy. There is a dish of leathMNcoats for you. 

[Settii^ them before Bardolpk. 
Shal. Davy, — 

Doty.- Your worship ? — m be with you straight. \To 
Bard.]— *A .cup of wine> sir? 
Sil. A cup of wine, thafs brisk and fine, [Singing. 
And drink unto the lemon mine; 
And a merry heart Ivoes Umg-a. 

VOL. VI P 
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Fal. Well said, master Silence. 

SU. And we shall be merry -, — ^now comes m the sweet 
•f the night. 

FaL Health and long life to you, master Silence. 
Sil. Fdl the cup, and let it come; 
ril pledge you a mile to the bottom, 

Shal Honest Bardolph, welcome : If thou wantest 
any thing, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart. — Wel- 
come, my little tiny thief -, [To the Page.] and welcome^ 
indeed, too. — ^I'll drink to master Bardolph^ and to all 
the cavaleroes about London. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die^ 

Bard, An I might see you there, Davy, — 

Shal. By the mass, you'll crack a quart together 
Ha! will you not, master Bardolph? 

Bard, Yes, sir, in a J)Ottle pot. 

ShaL I thank thee : — ^The knave will stick by thee, 
I can assure thee that : he will not out; he is true bred. 

Bard, And Fll stick by him, sir. 

Shal, Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing: be 
meny. [Knocking heard,'} Look who*s at door there : 
Ho! who knocks? [Exit Davt. 

Fal. Why, now you have donfe me right. 

[To SiLBNCB, who diinks a bumper^ 

Sil. Do me right, [Singing. 

And dub me knight: 
Samingo. 
Is't not so ? 
Fal. Tbso. V 

SU. ls*t so ? Why, then say, an old man can do some* 
vhat. 
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Re-enter Davt. . 

Davy, An it please your worship^ there's one Piitd 
come from the court with news. 
Fal, From the courts let him come in. — 

Enter Pistol. 

How now. Pistol? 

put. God save you, sir John! 

Fal What wind blew you hither, Rstol? 

Pist. Not the ill wind which blows no man to good.-^ 
Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greatest men in 
the realm. 

SU. By*r lady, I think 'a be 5 but goodman Puff of 
parson. 

Pist. Puff? 
Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base!— 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend. 
And helter-skelter have I rode to thee 5 
And ^dings do I bring, and lucky joys. 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. I pr'ythee now, deliver them like a man of this 
world. 

Pist, A foutra for the world, and worldlings base! 
I speak of Africa, and golden joys. 

Fal, O base Assyrian knight, what is thy news^ 
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. Jnd Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John. [Sings. 

Pist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons? 
And shall good news be bafiQed? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies* lap. 

Shot, Honest gentleman, 1 know not your breeding 

Pist, Why then, lament therefore. 
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Shdl. Give me pardon, sir; — ^If, sir, you come with 
news from the court, Itake it, there is but two ways; 
*«ith^r to utter them, or to conceal them. I mn, sir, 
under the king, in some authority. 

Pist. Under which king, Bezoniani speak; or die. 

Shal. Under king Harry. 

put. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Pist. A^lbtftm for thine of&ee ! — 

Sir John, thy tender lattnbkinnt)^ is kin^; 
Hany the fifth's the^an. I'^peak the truth: 
When Pistol lies, do this 5 and'fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 
'^ Fat. What 1 is the old khig dead ? 

Pist As nail in door : the things I speak, are just. 

Fed. Away, Bardolphi saddle my horse.— -Master 
Robert Shallow, choose what dfice'thou wilt in the 
land, *tis thine.— ^Pbtol, I will double-charge thee with 
dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day ! — ^I would not take a knighthood 
for my fortune. 

Pkt What? f dO'biif^ good news? 

Fhl. Carry master Silence to bed. — Master Shallow, 
n^y lord Shallow; be^ What them vnlt, I am' fortune*8 
steward. Get on thyfaoot^} we*ll lide all night:— O, 
sweet Pistol? — Ai«^y, Burdoiph. [£jii BARD.]-4}ome, 
Pistol, utter more t6 me; and, withal, devise sometMng, 
to do tiiyself good.-^Boot; boot, master Shallow 5 1 know, 
the young king b sick fop me. Let us take any man's 
horses; the laws of England are at my commandment. 
Happy are they which havie been my Mends; and woe 
o my tcmt chief justke! 

Pitt Let TultuiWitlte^s^ite on hif lutigs alsol 
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Where is the life that late I led, say they : 

Why^ here it is -, Welcome these pleasant days. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— London. A street. 

Emter Beadles^ dragging in Hostess Quickly, and Doll 
Tear-shebt. 

Host, No^ thou arrant knave; I would I might die, 
that I might have thee hanged : thou hast drawn my 
shoulder out of joint. 

1 Bead, The constables have delivered her over to 
me; and she shall have whipping-cheer enough, I war- 
rant her : Thei*e hath been a man or two lately killed 
about her. 

DoL Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on 5 VM 
tell thee what, thou damned tripe- visaged rascdl; an 
the child I now go with, do miscarry, thou hadst better 
thou hadst struck thy mother, thou paper-fac*d villain. 

Host O the Lord, that sir John were come ! he would 
make .this a bloody day to somebody. But I pray God 
the fruit of her womb miscarry ! 

1 Bead, If it do, you shall have a dozen of cushions 
again 5 you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me 5 for the man is dead, thlit you and 
Pistol beat among you. 

Dol, I'll tell thee what, thou thin man in a censer! 
I will have you as soundly swinged for this, you blue- 
bottle rogue! you filthy famish*d correctioner ! if yoti 
be not swinged, Fll forswear half-kirtles. 

1 Bead, Come, come, you she knight-errant, come. 

Host, O, that right should thus overcome might! 
Wellj of sufferance comes ease. 

Do/. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a justiot. 
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Bo9t, Ay; come> you starred blood-hound. 

Dol. Goodman death I goodmaa bones ! 

Host Thou atomj thou ! 

DoL Come^ you thin thiiig^> come, you^ rascal ! 

1 Bead. Very welL lExeuni. 

SCaENE Y.^A public place near Westminster- Abbey. 
Entir tuio Grooms^ strewing^rkshei, 

1 Groom, More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom, The trumpets have sounded twice. 

1 Groom, It will be two d*clock ere they come from 
the coronation: Despatch, despatch. {_Exeunt Grooms. 

Enter FixsTAFF^ Shallow, Pistol, Bardolph, and 
theVsige, 

FaL Stand here by me, master Robert ShaHow; I wtU 
make the king do you grace: 1 will leer upon him, as 
a comes by^ and do but inark the countenance that 
ne will give me. 

Pist God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fed, Come here^ Pistd; stand 'behind me.— O, if 
I had had time to' have made new liveries, I would 
have bestowed the thousand poiind I borrowed of ycm. 
[To Shallow.] But 'tb no matter j this poor show 
doth better: this doth infer the zeal I had to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness of affection. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fd. As it were« to ride day and night; aoditot to 
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deliberate^ not to remember^ not to liave patience to 
shift me. 

Shal It is most certain. 

Fal But toistacnd rtahied'mthtrarel, and sweating 
with desire tose^ Mm: ttik^ing of nothing else; put- 
ting ail affairs else in oblivion; as if there were nothing 
else to be done/ but to* see him. 

put 'Tis semper idem, for ttis^fue hoe nihU eH: 
"lis all in every part. 

Shal. 'Tis so, indeed. 

Pist My knight, I will inflame thy noble lirer^ 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts. 
Is in base durance, and contagious prison ; 
Haul*d thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : — 
Rouzeup revenge from ebon den with fell Alectb'ssnake^ 
For Doll is in 5 Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

Fai. I will deliver her. 

[Shouts mthin, and &ie trumpets smmd. 

Pist. There roar'd the sea^ and tnnhpet-ckmgor 
sounds. 

Enter the King and his^train, theChieiJuBtxcemmongtheM. 

Fed. God save thy grace, king Hal! my royal Hal! 

Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most royal 
impoffiaane! 

Fal. God save thee, my sweet boy ! 

King. My lord chief justice, speak to that vain man* 

CK. Just. Have you your wits ? know you what 'tis 
you speak ? 

Fid. My king! my Jove! I speak to thee, my heart! 

jCtn^. I know thee not^ old man : Fall to' tiny praiyers; 
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How ill wbite hairs become a fool, and jester! 

I have long dreamed of such a kind of man. 

So surfeit-s weird, so old, and so pro&ne: 

But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 

Make less thy body, hence, and more thy grace; 

Ijeave gormandizing; know, the grave doth gape 

For thee thrice wider than for other men :— * 

Reply not to me with a fool-born jest 5 

Presume not, that I am the thing I was: 

For heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive^ 

That. I have tum'd away my former self -, 

So will I those that kept me company. 

When thou dost hear I am as I have been. 

Approach me; and thou shalt be as thou wast. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 

Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death. 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders, — 

Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

For competence of life, I will allow you; 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 

And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 

We will, — according to your strength, and qualities,— 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge, my lord. 

To see perform*d the tenor of our word- — 

Set on. ^Exeunt King, and his train. 

Fal, Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 

Shah Ayj marry, sir John; which I beseech you to 
let me have home with me. 

jRii/. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do not you 
grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in private to him : 
look you, he must seeiii thus to the world. Fear not 
your advancement; 1 will be the man yet, that shall 
mekt you great. 
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ShcU. I cannot perceive how; unlest you give me 
your doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I beseech 
you, good sir John> let me have five hundred of my 
thousand. 

Fal, Sir, I will be as good as my word : this that you 
heard, was but a colour. 

ShaL A colour, I fear, that you will die in, sir John. 

Fal, Fear no colours 5 go with me to dinner. Come, 
lieutenant Pistol ;— come, Bardolph : — I shall be sent 
for soon at night. 

He-enter Prince John, the Chief Justice, Officers, ^c. 

C*. Just, Go, carry sir John Falstaff to the Fleet 5 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal, My lord, my lord, 

Ch. Just. I cannot now speak : I will hear you soon. 
Take them away. 

Pist. Sifortnna me tormenta, spero me ^ontenia, 
[Eteunt Fal. Shal. Pist. Baad. Page, and Officers, 

P. Jolm, I like this fair proceeding of the king's : 
He Imth intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be teiy well provided lor; 
But all are bainifih'd, till their epnversattons 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ch. Just. And so they are. 

P. John. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 

Ch.Just. Hehath. 

P. Jolm, I will lay odds, — that, ere this year expire. 
We bear our civil swords, and native fire. 
As fax as France : I heard a bird so sing. 
Whose nmsick, tamy thinking, pleas'd theking* 
Come, will you hence? iEx$fmk 
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SPOKEN BY A DANCER, 

first, my fear; then, my court* sy: last, my speech. Mff 
fear is, your displeasure; my court* sy, my duty ; and my 
speech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a good speech 
now, you undo me: -for what I have to say, is of mine own 
mfJcing; and what, indeed, I should say, will, I doubt, 
prove mine own marring. But to the purpose, and so to the 
venture, — Be it knovm to you, {as it is very well,) I was 
lately here in the end of a displeasing play, to pray your 
patience for it, and to promise you a better. * I did mean, 
indeed, to pay you with this; which, if, like an iU ven- 
ture, it come unluckily home, I break, and you, my gentfe 
creditors, lose. Here, I promised you, I would be, and here 
I commit my body to your mercies: bate me some, and 
1 will pay you some, and, as mast debtors do, promise you 
infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to^ acquit me, will you 
command me to use my legs? and yet ihat were but ^ght 
paymenf, — to dance out of your debt. But a good con- 
tdence will make any possible satisfaction, and so wiU L AU 
the gentlewomen here have forgiven me; if the gentlemen 
wiU not, then the gentlemen do not agree with the gentk'^ 
women, which was never seen before in such an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech yo!U. If you be not too mtidk 
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loyed wuhfat meat, our humble author will continue the 
itory, wU^ Sir' John in it, and make you merry with fair 
Katharine of France: where, for any thing J know, FaUtaff 
thall die of a sweat, unless already he be killed with your 
hard opinions; for Oldcastle died a martyr, and this is 
not the man. My tongue is weary; when my legs are too, 
I wiU bid you good night : and so kneel down before you«*-^ 
tmt, indeed, to pray for the queen. 
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ANNOTATIONS 

OM 

THE FIRST PART OP 

KING HENRY IV. 

ACT I. 

LINE 19. A9 far as to the aepulcher, Stc,} The lawfalnest 
and joAtice of the holy wars have been much disputed ; but 
perhaps there is a principle on which the question may be 
easily determined. If it be )[>art of the religion of the Ma- 
hometans to extirpate by the tword all other religions, it is, 
by the laws of self-defence, lawful for men of every other 
religion, and for Christians among otherSj^ to make war upon 
Mahometans, simply as Mahometans, as men obliged by their 
own principles to make war upon Christians, and only lying 
in wait till opportunity shall promise them success. 

Johnson. 

Line 45. By thou JVeUhwomen done^l See Holinshed, p. 
528: — such shameful viDanie executed upon the carcasses 
of the dead men by the Welshwomen; as the like (I doo be- 
lieve) hath never or sildome beene practised.** Stbevens. 

Line 138. let not ««, thai are squires if the nighfs body, 

he called thieves qf the day*s beauty ;] 'lliis conveys no manner 

VOL. VI Q 

t 
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of idea to me. How conld they be called tliieves of the 
day's beauty ? They robbed by moonshine ; they conld not 
steal the fair day-light. I have ventured to snbstitute 
booty : and this I take to be the meaning.' Let us not be 
called thieveSf the pnrloiners of that booty, which, to the pro- 
prietors, was the purchase of honest labour and industry by 
day. Theobald. 

line 158. And is not a buff jerkin a most meet robe ofdar^ 
mnce i] To understand the propriety of the Princess answer, 
it must be remarked that the sheriff's officers were formerly 
clad in buff. So that when Falstaff asks, whether his hasten 
is not a sweet wench, the prince asks in return whether t^ wiU 
not be a sweet thing to go to prison by running in debt to this sweet 
weneh, Johnson. 

Line 189. For obtaining <f suits ?] Suit, spoken of one that 
attends at court, means a petition ; used with respect to the 
hangman, means the clothes of tlie offender. Jqhnson, 

Line 192. a gib cat,] A gib aU means, I know not 

why, an old cat. JoHKSOir. 

A gib''d cat is most probably a he-cat^ and the meaning 
here must be a cat mutilated. 

Line 196. a hare,] A hare may be considered as me- 
lancholy, because she is upon her form always solitary ^ and, 
according to the physick of the times, the flesh of it was 
supposed to generate melancholy. Joi|nson. 

Line 197. the melancholy <f Moor-ditch ?J It appears 

from Stowe, that there was a broad ditch, known by the 
name of Deep-ditch, which formerly separated the Hospital 
from the Moor-fieldsr 

So, in Taylor's Pewnylesse Pilgrimage, quarto, 1618 ; ** — my 
'' body being tired with travel, and my mind attired witlt 
'^ moody, muddy, Moore-ditch melancholy." Maix>hk. 

Line 286. Falstaff, Bardolph, Peto, and Gadshill,} In 
former editions—- Fab/a^, Harvey, Rossil, and GadshiU. 
Thus have we two persons named, as characters in this play. 
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that were never among the dramaiis persona. Bat let lis see 
who they were that committed this robbery. In the second 
Act we come to a scene of the highway. Falstaff, wanting 
his horse, calls nnt on Hal, Poins, Bardolph, and Peto. Pre- 
sently Gadshill joins them, with intelligei^ce of travellers 
being at hand; npon which the Prince says, — '* Yon four 
shall front *em in a narrow lane, Ned Poins and I will walk 
lower." So that the fonr to be concerned are Falstaff, Bar- 
dolph, Peto, and Gadshill. Accordingly, the robbery is 
committed ; and the Prince and Poins afterwards rob them 
fonr. In the Boar's-head tavern, the Prince rallies Peto 
and Bardolph for their running away, who confess the 
charge. Is it not plain now that Bardolph and Peto were 
two oi the fonr robbers? And who thc^ can donbt, but 
Harvey and Rossil were the names of the actors? 

Theobau). 

Line 316. reproof—] Reproof in coiffutaium, Jonvsov, 

— 337. shall I falsify merits hopes ;] To falsify ^P^ 

is to exceed hope, to give much where men hope for little. 

Tliis speech is very artfully introduced to keep the Prince 
from appearing vile in the opinion of the audience ; it pre- 
pares them for his future reformation ; and, what is yet 
more valuable, exhibits a natural picture of a great mind 
offering excuses to itself, and palliating those follies which 
it can neither justify nor forsake. Johnson. 

Line 349. I will from henc^oith rather be myself^ 

Mighty, and to befear*df than my condition;'] i. e. 
1 will from henceforth rather put on the character that be- 
comes me, and exert the resentment of an injured king, than 
still continue in the inactivity and milclness of my natural 
disposition. Warburton. 

Line 444. He never did fall aff^ my sovereign liege. 

But by the chance qf war ;] The meaning is, he 
came not into the enemy's power, but by the cliance of war* 
The king charged Mortimer, that he wilfully betrayed his 
ariny^ and as he was then with tlie enemy, calls him levolt- 
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ed Mordmer* Hetspnr replies that Im neyer fell mS, ikat is, 
fell into Glendower's iiands, bnt by tlie chance iof war 

Johnson. 

line 509* But imt upm tkk faalf-fac'd fcUowahip i] A roat 
U,aaid to he faced, when part of it, as the sleeves or bosoin, 
iM covered with something finer or more splendid than die 
joain substance. The mantua-oiakers still use the word. 
Wu(f/tu^d fpUmaship is then << partnership bat faalf-ademed, 
partnership which yet wants half the sliow of dignities and 
hononv." Johnson. 

^tue 5916. And Hat §amg sword-and-hnekler prUce (/ 
ir«2ef)] A P9ffder or tnrbnlfint fellow, that foaf^t in taverns, 
xir raised disorders in the streets, vi as called a Swaah-htekler, 
Ifk fhU »fint» $ui^d^wl'(mckkr is hene nsed. JoitnaoN. 



ACT H, ^ 

Line 73. I am joined with nojoot land-rakers, ifc] That is, 
with no padders, no wanderers on foot. No long-sUtf sisr- 
perniy-s^rtAfers,— no fellows that infest the road with long- 
staffs, and knoclc men down for six-pence^ None if the$e mad 
nautachiOf purpled-hued malt-worms — none of those whose faces 
are red with drinking ale. ^ Johnson., 

Line 74. sixpenny-strikers;'] Probably a cant-phrase, 

with the meaning of which we have not been favoured by 
onr ancestors. 

Line 77. such as can hold in; such as wiU strike 

snoner than sjpeak, and speak sooner than drinkf and drittk, 
&c.j Perhaps the meaning may be,— Men who will knock 
the traveller down sooner than speak to him ; who yet will 
speak to him and bid him stand, sooner than drink y (to which 
they are sufficiently well inclined ;) and lastly, who will 
drink souner than pray. 

Line 317. — crack'd crowns, 8fc,] Signifies at once 
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once cracked numey tmh a broken heed. Current will apply to 
both 'y as it refers to money, its sense is well known ; as it 
is applied to a broken head, it insinuates that a soldier's 
wounds entitle him to universal reception. Johnson. 

Line 460. / ton not yet qf Percy^s mind,'] The drawer*s 

answer had interrupted the princess train of disconrse. He 
was proceeding thus : / am now of all humours that have showed 
themseites humours ; — / am not yet qf Percy's mind ; that is, I 
am willing: to indulge myself in gaiety and frolick, and try 
all the varieties of human life. / am not yet qf Peicy's mind, — 
who thinks all the time lost that is not spent in bloodshed, 
forgets decency and civility, and has notliing but the barren 
talk of a brutal soldier. Johnson^ 

Line 586. tallow- keech,] The word <a//ot&-ca^r/t is in 

ail editions, but, having no meaning, cannot be understood. 
In some parts of the kingdom, a cake or mu»s of wax or taU 
law is called a keech, which is doubtless the word intended 
here, unless we read tullow-ketch, that is, tub qftaltow, 

Johnson. 

Line 722. blue caps—] A name of ridiciHe given to 

the Scots from their blue-bonnets, Johnson. 

Line 724. you may buy land, &c,] In former times the 

prosperity of the nation was known by the value of land, as 
now by the price of stocks. Before Henry the Seventh 
made it safe to serve the King regnant, it was the practica 
at every revolution, for the conqueror to confiscate the 
estates of those that opposed, and perhaps of those who did 
not assist him. Those, therefore, that foresaw the change 
of government, and thought their estate^ in danger, were 
desirous to sell them in haste for someting that might be 
carried away. Johnson. ^ 

Line 755. IVell, here is my leg.] That is, my obeisance to 
myfatJter. Johnson. 

Line 771. though the camomile, ^c] This whole 

speech is supremely comick. The simile of camiomiief used 
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|o iUnitrat^ a contrary effect, brings to my remembrance an 
obigenration of a |ate writer of some merit, whom the desire 
of bifing witty hat betrayed into a like thought. Meaning 
to enforce with great vehemence the mad temerity of yono^ 
loidiers, he remarks, tbat '^ though Bedlam beia the road 
to Hogsden, it is out of the way to promotion." Johumoh. 

Line 828. Maningtree ox — ] Manh^gtree in Essex, 

and the neighbourhood of it, are famous for richness of pas- 
ture. The farms thereabouts are chiefly tenanted by gra- 
ziers. Some ox of an unusual size was j I suppose, roasted 
there on an occasion of publick festivity, or exposed- for 
qioney to publick show. St££t£ns. 

Line 879. hide thee behind the arras ;] The bulk of 

FaUtaff made him not the fittest to be concealed behind the 
hangings, but every poet sacrifices something to the scenery. 
If Falstaff had not been hidden, he could not have been 
found asleep,, nor had his pockets searched. Johnsqit. 

Line 027. / know, his death wUl be a march <f twelve- 
score.] i. e. it wiU kill him to march so far as twetoe-seor^ 
fords. Jounson. 

ACT III. 
Line 2. induction—] That is, entrasue; bq^umiiig, 

JOHMOII. 

14. at my nativity, ^c] Most of these prodigies 

appear to hav^e been invented by Shakspeare. HoUnshed 
•ays only : '^ Strange wonders happened at the natwUp of 
this man ; for the same night he was bom, all his fi^tber's 
horses in the staUe were found to stand in blood up to their 
belUes. STicEVBiiS. 

In the year 1402, a blazing star appeared, which the Welsh 
bards represented as portending good fortune tq Owiin 
Oleudower, Malovb. 
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line 244. She hidi you 

Upon the wmiom IruBhes lay yott dtttnt J It ««• 
the custom in this country, for many af^es, to strew the floors 
with rushesy as we now cover tliem with curpeta. JoHAifOii. 

Line 250. Muiiittg such d^iitmce ^iwixt wake amd sltepy] 
She will lull yoii by her 80A§ into soft tranqnillity, in which 
yoo shall be so near to sleep as to be free A-ompertiirbationi 
and so much awake as to be sensible of pleasure , a state 
partaking of sleep and wakefulness, as the twilight of night 
and day. Johnsqhi 

Line 292. velvet-guards,] To* such as have theit 

clothes adorned with shreds of velvet, which wns^ I supf 
pose, the finery of cockneys. John«oii. 

Line 205. *Ti» the next way to turn iuUtfi &cO I snp^ 

pose Percy means, that singing is a mean quality,. and there- 
fore he excuses his lady. Johnson* 

line 368. rash bavin >rt7«,l Baah is heady ^thfmghtUu: 

hamn is bvxithwood, which, fired, bums fiercely, but is saoq 

out. JOHNSOJh 

In Shakspeare's time ^Mivfii was used for hmdliaffire$, S^ 
florio's Second Frutes, 4to. 1691, ch. i : " There is ntf fi^fe,— 
Make a little blaze with a htoptn.*' Mmonk. 

line 369. -^ — carded, ku ttate ;] To 4m'd dfnes not mean 
to mix coarse wool with fine, but simply to work wool with 
a card or teazel,- so as to prepare it for spinning. Maixinb. 

Line 372. And gaxe his countenance, agauut his name,] Made 
his presence injurious to his reputation. Johhsok. 

Line 374. Of every beardless vain comparative :] Of every 
boy whose vanity incited him to try his wit against the 
King^s. 

When Lewis XIV. was asked, why, with so much wit,- he 
never attempted raillery, he answered, that he who prac- 
tised raillery ought to bear it in hi;) turn, and that to stand 
the butt of raillery was not suitable to the dignity of a king. 
Beuddery's Comoersaium, JountmH; 
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Line 601. a brewer's horse :] I suppose a bfetter^s horae 
was apt to be lean with hard work. Jobnson. 

Line 520. the knight qf the burning lamp,'] This is a 

nataral picture. Every man who feels in himself the pain 
of deformity, however, like this merry knight, he may affect 
to make sport with it among those whom it is his interest to 
please, is ready to revenge any hint of contempt upon one 
whom he can use with freedom. Johnson. 

line 584. — <*« prince is a Jack,] Tliis term of con- 
tempt occurs frequently in our author. In The Taming ^ 
the ShreWf Katliarine calls her musick-master in derision a 
twangling Jack, Malone. 

line 589. Newgate-fashion.] As prisoners are eou- 

veyed to Newgate, /opened two and two together, Johnson. 

Line 618. — stewed prune — ] Dr. Lodge, in his 
pamphlet called WU't Miserie, or the JVorld's Mttdnesee, 1560, 
describes a bawd thus : '^ This is shee that laies wail at all 
'Jie carriers for wenches new come up to London, and yon 
shall know her dwelling by a diah qf stewed prunes in the wta- 
dow ; and two or three fleering wenches sit knitting or sow- 
ing in her shop." . Stebvehs. 

Line 614.- ^maid Marian may be .&c.] Maid Marian is a 

mmn dressed Wee Wee a woman, who attends tha dancers of the 
morris. Johnson. 



ACT IV. 

Une 40. On my soul remov'd,] On any less nem- to himself; 
on any whose interest is remote, Johnson. 

Line 44. no quailing now ;] To quail is to languish, 

— 56. The very list — 1 The tut is tlie selvage, boundary^ 
the utmost extent. 

Line 62. A connfort qf retirement — ] A support to which we 
aay have recourse. Johnson. 
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Line 07. The qwUity and hair tf mr vOempt—] The hair 
seems to be the complexion, the character. The metaphor ap* 
peftrs harsh to ns, but, perhaps, was familiar in our author's 
time. We still say something is against the hair, as againtt 
Uie grain, that is, against the natural tendency. Johnson. 

I^ine 105. The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of fVutes,] Shak* 
speare rarely bestows his epithets at random. Stowe says 
of the Prince : *' He was passing swift in running, insomuch 
that he with two other of his lords, without hounds, bow, or 
other engine, would take a wild buck, or doe, in a lar^e 
park." Stebtens. 

Line 164. sonced gurnet.] A gurnet is a fish very 

nearly resembling a piper. 

It should seem from one of Taylor's pieces, entitled 
A Bawd, 12mo. 1635, that a sowced gurnet was sometimes used 
in tlie same metaphorical sense in which we now frequently 
use the word gudgeon : ** Though she, [a bawd] live after 
the flesh, all is fish that comes to the net with her ; — She 
hath baytes for all kinde of frye : a great lord is her Green- 
land whale ; a countrey gentleman is her codshead ; a rich 
citizen's son is her sow^d gurnet, or her gudgeon/* Malomb. 

Line 173. such toasts and butter,] •* Londincrs, and 

all within the sound of Bow-bell, are in reproach called 
cocktties, and eatert tf buttered tostes," Moryson's Itin. 1617. 

Malone. 

Line 194. gyves wi ;] i. e. shackles. Pope. 

219. good enough to toss ;] That is to toss upon 4 

pike. Johnson. 

Line 259. such great leading,] Such conduct, such ex- 
perience in martial business, Johnson. 

Line 321. Upon the naked share &c.] In this whole speech 
he alludes again to some passages in Richard the Second, 

Johnson. 

Line 348. Thi$ head of safety ',] This army, from which I 
h<»pe Ibr protection. Johnson* 
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Line S61. uaUd brief,] A britf is simply a letter. 

JOHMtOH. 

— 879. —rated sinew too,] A rated sinew signifies a 
ttrength on which we reciamedy a help vf which we made 
weount, JoHNSOv. 

ACT F. 

!~ ilc^ F.] It seems proper to be remarked, tliat in the edi- 
tions printed while the anther livedj this play is not broken 
into acts. The division which was made by the players in 
the first folio, seems commodious enough ; but, being with- 
out authority, may be changed by any editor who thinks 
himself able to make a better. Johnson. 

Line 2. — bnsky hill I] Busky is woody, 

6. ~~^to his purposes ;] That is, to the s«a*«, to that 

which the sicji portends by his unusual appearance. 

Johnson. 

Line 31. Peace, chewet, peace,] A ckewet, or ekuet, is a 
noSsy chattering bird, a pU. Theobald. 

Line 62. As that^ ungentle gull, the cnckoo's birdj Tha 
ofdcM's chicken, who, being hatched and fed by the sparrow, 
in whose nest the cuckooes egg was laid, grows in time able 
to devour her nurse. Johnson. 

Line 127. '—^and bestride me,'] In the battle of Agin- 
court, Henry, when king, did this act of friendship for his 
brother the Duke of Gloucester. Stbevens. 

Line 167. Suspicion shall be all stuck full qf eyes :] The 
same image of suspicton is exhibited in a Latin tragedy, cal- 
led Roxana, written about the same time by Dr. William 
Alabaster. / Johnson. 

Line 177. Deliver up 

My lord cf Westmoreland.] He was '' impawn- 
ed as a surety for tlie safe return" of Worcester. See Act 
IV. fc. iii. Maionb^ 
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Line 193. And Westmoreland, that was engag'dj Engwg^d 
18 deiivei'd as an hostage. A few lines before, upon the 
return of Worcester, he orders Westmoreland to be dis- 
mi«8ed. Johnson. 

Line 210. By still dispraising praise, valued with yvu :] This 
foolish line is indeed in the folio of 1623, but it is evidently 
the player's nonsense. Warburton. 

This line is not only in the first folio, but in all the edi- 
tions before it, that I have seen. Why it should be censur- 
ed as nonsense I know not To vilify praise, compared or 
valued with merit superior to praise, is no harsh expression. 
There is another objection to be made. Prince Henry, in 
his challenge of Percy, had indeed commended him, but with 
no such liyperboles as might represent him above praise ; 
and there seems to be no reason why Vernon should mag- 
nify the Prince^'s candour beyond the truth. Did then 
Shakspeare forget the foregoing scene? or are some lines 
lost from the Prince*s speech ? Johnson. 

Line 212. He made a blushing cital of himself:] CittUy i. e 
reproqf, or impeachment. 

Line 248. Now, — Esperance !] This was the word of bat- 
tle on Percy's side. See Hall's Chronicle, folio 22. Pope. 

Line 289. shot-free at London,] A play upon shot, as 

it means the part of a reckoning, and a missive weapon dis- 
charged from artillery. ' Johnson. 

Line 292. Here's no vanity !] In our author's time the 
negative in common speech was used to design, ironically, 
the excess of a thing. Warburton. 

Line 307.. ^Tnrk Gregory never did such deeds in arms,} 

Meaning Gregory the Seventh, called Hildebrand. This furi- 
ous /rior surmounted almost invincible obstacles to deprive 
the emperor of his right of investiture of bishops, which his 
predecessors had long attempted in vain. Fox, in his His- 
tory, hath made Gregory so odious, that I don't doubt but the 
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I^d Pfotestants of that time were well pleased to hear him 
thiu characterized^ as uniting the attributes of their two 
great enemies, the Turk and Pope, in one. Warburton. 

line 31(7. sack a city,'] A quibble on the word sack, 

Johnson. 

320. ff Percy be altre, Pll pierce him 1 I rather take 

the conceit to be this : To pierce a vessel is to tup it. Falstaff 
takes up his bottle, which the Prince had tossed at his head, 
and being about to animate himself with a draught, cries : 
If Percy be alive^ Pll pierce him, and so draws the cork. I do 
not propose this with much confidence. Johnson. 

Line 322. a carbonado of me.'] A carbmiado is a piece 

of meat cut cross-wise for the gridiron. Johnson 

line 415. O, Harry, thou hast robb'd me qf my youth :] Shak- 
speare has chosen to make Hotspur fall by the hand of the 
Prince of Wales ; but there is, I believe, no authority for 
the fact. Holinshed says, <^ The king slew that day with 
his own hand six and thirty persons of his enemies, llie 
other [i. e. troops] of his party, encouraged by his doings, 
fought valiantly, and slew the Lord Percy, called Henry 
Hotspur." Speed says Percy was killed by an unknown 
hand* M alone. 

Line 429. Jll-weax'd ambitum, &c.] A metaphor taken 
from cloth, which shrinks when it is ill-weaved, when its 
texture is loose. Johnson. 

Line 437. But let my favours hide thy mangled face ;] We 
should read— /acotir, face, or countenance. He is stooping 
down here to kiss Hotspur. Warbcrton. 

He rather coven his face irith a scarf, to hide the gfaasi- 
liness of death. Johnson. 



VNO OF THB AKNOTATIANft ON THE FIRST PART OF KIMQ 
HENRY THB FOURTH. 
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LIFE AND DEATH 



KING RICHARD II. 



ACT I. 

UNE 812. NorfM.'l Mr. Edwards, Id his MSS. notes, 
observes, both from Matthew Paris and Holinshed, that the 
duke of Hereford, appellant, entered the lists 6r8t : and thU 
indeed most have been the regular method of the coml^t' ; 
for the natural order of things requires, that the accuser or 
challengeir should be. at the place of appointment first. 

Stbetbms. 

Line 334. ^my meceeding istue^'] The reading of the 

first folio is, hi$ succeeding issue ^ the later editions read my 
issue. Mowbray's issue was, by this accusation, in danger 
^f an attainder, and therefore he might come, among other 
reasons, for their sake ; but the old reading is more just and 
grammatical. JoHirsoN. 

Line 418. At gentle and ae Jocund, at to jest,] Not so nei- 
ther. We should read, tojntt; i. e. to tUt or tcntnuufy which 
was a kind of sport too. Warburton. 



VOL. VI R 
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The sense would perhaps have beep better if the author 
had written what his commentator substitntes; but the 
rhyme, to which sense is too often enslaved, obliged Shak- 
speare to write jVs^, and obliges us to read it. JoHNtoM. 

Line 445. hath thrown his warder down,] A vMBrder 

was a trunchem carried by hi|n who presided at these com« 
bats. 

Line 461. To wake ovlt peace 

Which 80 routed up 

Might fright fair peace,'] To wake peace 

is to introduce discord* Peace asleep, is peace e?ierting its na- 
tural influence, from which it would be frighted by the 
clamours of war. Stebvems. 

Line 515. (Our part, &c,)] It is a question much debated 
amongst the writers of the law of nations, whether a banish- 
ed man may be still tied in allegiance to the state which 
sent him into exile. TuUy and Ibrd chancellor Clarendon 
declare for the affirmative : Hpfobs and Puffendorf hold the 
negative. Our author, by this line^ seems to be of tlie same 
opiniijn. WAimvilroN. 

Line 62Tk No^olk, s^far^ 4f e.} i. «.. H^iflh, «a /or I i»af e 
addressed myself to the« as. to mim enem^f I now utter my 
li^t words with l^iadMAs mid iend^rn&nyCjotites^H^ttetmns, 

J^HltSCOI. 

Line 541. all ike woritPs my wa^ Fenhapft Mi&Uo 

had this in his mind when he wrote these lines, 
The world toasaUlnforethemyuAerei to chuse 
TTieir ptaoe qf retty mcd Pfopidenee' their guide. 

JOH1M#Vk 

Line 566. And pkuk uightst fitom me,, but jnei lead, a amt* 
tow.] It is m%tter of yery^mebmchely eotoaide^tiMi^ that an 
human advantages confer more power of doing eydk Ham 
good. JOBMtOll. 

Line 580« A partial slander*-] That is, the nproaeh •! 
pariialUff. This is a just picture of the straggle between 
principle and affection* Johnsom* 
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Line 690. -^— jonrneymfiii U grief?} I am afraid our 
aiUhor ID this place deftifiied a very poor qwbble, as jovriMy 
cignlfies both tratel and-a ifay'* work. H6wever, he is not 
to be censured for wbat he hisMHf rejected. Johnsoh* 

JUne 658. yet a true-bom Englishman^ Here the first 

act ought to eiftd^ that between the first and second acti 
there may be time for John of G^unt to ^company his son, 
return, and fall sick. Then the first scene of the second act 
, begias with a natural eonversntion, interrupted by a message 
from John of Gaani, by which the king is called to visit 
llMm which visit is f^d in the foUowiug scene. As the play 
U B#w divided, more tkne passes between the two last scenes 
«f tlKi first act, than hetweeo the first act and the second. 

JOHMMMI. 

ACTTI 

Line 2d. Report i^/ashioru in proudr Italy -^ Our aittlior, 
who gives to all nations (he customs of England, and to all 
ages the manners of his own, has charged the times of 
Richard with a folly not perhaps known then, but Very fre* 
quent in Shakspeare's time, and much lamented by the 
wisest and best of our ancestors. ' Johnson. 

Line 36. fVhere wilt doth mutiny uilh wit^a regard,] Where 
tii« 'wifi rebels againit the notices of the understanding* 

JOHHSO«. 

Line 37. ^fVhose tcay htmae\f will choose ;\ Do not at- 
tempt to guide Mni trAo, whatever thou shalt say, will take Att 
cnrh 'course. Johnson. 

Line 54- AgtdHH infection,] I once susp/^cted that for {«- , 
f^dixth we might read invasion ; but the copies all agree, and 
I suppose Shakspeare meant to say, that islanders are se- 
cured by their situation both fiom wm' and pestilence, 

Johnson. 
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tine A9. ->-*(eM Juqrpier lands;] So read all the editioDi, 
except Hanmer's, which has less happy. I believe Shak- 
speare, from the habit of saying tnore happier according to 
the custom of his time, inadvertently writ less happier, 

JOHNSOM. 

line 137 . Thy state of law is hondtXave to the lam ;] I think 
the reasoning of Gaunt is this : By setting thy royalties to 
fkrm thou hast reduced thyself to a state below aotereigniy^ thm 
art now no longer king but landlord Of England, sid^tet to 
the same restraint and limitotions as other landlords; by making 
thy condition a state of law, a condition upon which the common 
' nUes f^ law can operate, thou art become a bond^slave to the 
law ; thou hast made thyself amenable to laws from which thou 
wert originally exempt, Johnson. 

line 158. And thy unkindness he like crooked age^ 

To crop at once a too-long withered fiower,] Thus 
stand these lines in all the copies, but I think there is an 
error. Why should Gaunt, already old, call any thing like 
age to end him? How can age be said to crop at once? How 
is the idea of crookedness connected with that of croppingT I 
suppose the poet dictated thus : 

And thy unkindness be time** crooked edge 

To crop at once 

That is, let thy unkindness be time's scythe to crop. 

Edge was easily confounded by the ear with age, and one 
mistake once admitted made way for another. Johnson* 

Line 199. Nor the prevention qfpoor Bolingbroke, 

About his marriagey &c.] When the duke of 
Hereford, after his banishment, went into France, he was 
honourably entertained at that court, and would hare ob- 
tained in marriage the only daughter of the duke of Berry, 
uncle to the French king, had not Richard prevented the 
match. Stebtbns. 

iJne 209. Accomplish*d with the number «ff thy hours ; J . i. e. 
when he was of thy age. Maionb. 
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Line 842. Imp cmt ] As this expression frecfueDtiiy 

occurs in onr' author, it may not be amiss to explain the 
original meaning of it. When the wing-feathers of a hawk 
were dropped, or forced out by any accident, it was usual 
to supply as many as were deficient. This operation was 
called, to imp a hawk* STSIBVeMt'. 

Line 372. Like pinpecHveB, tohichy ri^Wy gta'dupm^ 
Shew nothing bitt cortfugion: ey'd awry, 

Distinguish form : "] This iff a fine simfHtude, 

and the thing meant is this ; adiongst mktheiHaHckl reeriea- 
tions, there is one in o/ptics, in which a ^gure ' ts^ dr^wn, 
wh«rein all the rules of perspective are inverted : so that, if 
held in the same position with thOse pictures whith are 
drtfwn according to the rules of perspective, it can present 
nothing but confusion : and to be seen itt' form, and wnder 
a regular appearance, it must be looked upon' f^m a' con* 
trary station ; or, as Shakspeare says, i^d 0ury, 

Warburton. 

Line 386. As though, in thinking, on no thought I think,] 
That is, though musing I have no distinct idea qf calamity. Tlie 
involuntary and unaccountable depression of tlie mind, 
which every one has sometime felt, is here very forcibly 
described. Johnson. 

Line 388. 'Tis nothing but conceit,] i. e* fanciful conception. 

M ALONE. 

Line 428* my sorrow's dismal heir : J The author seems 

to have used heir in an improper sense ; an heir be^ng one 
that inherits by succession, is here put for one that siicceeds, 
though he succeeds but in order of time, not in order of 
descent. Johnson, 

Line 476. Come, sister,— cousin, I would say :] I'his is one 
of Shakspear's touches of nature. York is talking to the 
f|ueen his cousin^ but the recent death of his sister is upper- 
most in his mind. Steevens. 

Line 644. And ostentcUUm ^despised arms?] Perhaps the 
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old duke means to treat liim with contempt as weU as with 
severity, and to insinuate that he despises his power, as 
being able to master it. Johnson. 

■ Line 657. On what condition — ] It should be, in what con- 
dition, i. e. in what degree qfguiU, The particles in the old 
editions are of little credit. Johnson. 

Line 667. Look on ^ wrongs wiih an indifiereut eye :] i. e. 
with an impartiai eye. M aix>ne. 

Line 673. whertfore was I bom 1] To what purpose 

serves birth and lineal succession ? I am duke of Lancaster 
by the same right of birth as the king is king of England. 

Johnson. 
'Line 740. The bay treesy Sic] This enumeration of prodi- 
gies is in the highest degree poetical and striking. Johnson. 

Some of these prodigies are found in T* Hay wardens l^fe 
and Raigne qf Henry IV. 1599, '< This yeare the laurel trees 
<' withered almost throughout the realm,** ^c. Stek^'bns* 



ACT HI. 

Line 25* From my own windows torn my household coat,] It 
was the practice, when coloured glass was in use, of which 
there are still some remains in old scats and churches, to 
anneal the arms of the family in the windows of the house. 

Johnson. 

Line ^<l. Raa^d out my impress, Ifc,'] The impress was a 
device or motto. Feme, in his Blazon qf Gentry, 1585, ob- 
serves, '< that the arms, &c. of traitors and rebels may be 
** defaced and removed, wheresoever, they are fixed, or set.** 

Stbevens. 

Line 73. Guard it, I pray thte,'] Guard it, signifies here, 
as in many other places, border it. MALfNN. 

line 80. Fear noty my lord, &c.] Of this speech the four 
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ACT mj KING RICHARD II. 7 

last lines were restored from the first edition by Mr. Pope. 
Tbey were, I suppose, omitted by tlie players only to short- 
en the scenes, for they are worthy of the author and suitable 
to the personage. Johnson. 

Line 92 and lights the lower world,] By the lower 

world we must understand, a tvorld lower than thh qf ours ; I 
suppose 6ur aniipodest Malone. 

Line 96. He fires the proud tops of the eastern pineSf"} This 
is an image exquisitely beautiful. 

Line 110. The breath of worldly men^ &c.] Here is the 
doctrine- of indefeasible right expressed in the strongest 
terms ; but our poet did not learn it in the reign of K. James, 
to which it is now the practice of all writers, whose opinions 
are regulated by fashion or interest, to impute the original 
of every tenet iwhich they have been taught to think false 
<er foolish. Johnson. 

Line 153. Mine ear is open, &c.] It seems to be the design 
of the poet to raise Richard to esteem in his fall, and conse- 
quently to interest the reader in his favour. He gives him 
only passive fortitude, the virtue of a confessor rather than 
of a king. In his prosperity we saw him imperious and op- 
pressive ; but in his distress he is wise, patient, and pious. 

Johnson. 

Line 179. Thy reiy beadsmen learn to bend their hours — J 
" As boys strive to speak big, and clasp their effeminate 
"joints in stiff unwieldy arms," &c. " so his very beadsmen 
** learn to bend their bows against him." Theh- does not ab- 
solutely denote that the how was their usual or proper wea- 
pon j but only taken up and appropriated by them on this 
occasion. Percy. 

Line 1«0. Of double-fatal yew--] Called so, because the 
leaves of the yew are poison, and the wood is employed for 
instruments of death -, therefore double fatal should be with 
an hyphen. M'arpurton, 
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Line 2214. And that small model t^ the haxrm 4arth^^ .He 
vses model for mould* That earth, which, closing upon the 
body, takes its form. This interpretation the next line 
teems to authorize. Johnbom* 

Line 233. There the antlck sU»^ Here is an aUusion to 
the aniick or fool of old farces, whose chief part is to deride 
and disturb the graver and more splendid personages. 

JOBHSOM. 

Line 281. Pll hate him everUatingly, 

That bide me be qf eontfort-^—] This sentiment 
is drawn from nature. Nothing is more offensife to a mind 
convinced that his distress is without a remedy, and pre- 
paring to' submit quietl/to irresistible calamity, than tliese 
petty and conjectured comforts which unskilful officiousness 
thinks it virtue to administer. Johnsoh. 

line 308. For takin/c so the head,"] To take ike head ii, to 
act without restraint ; to take undue liberties; We now say, 
we give the horse hU head, wlien we relax the reins. 

JORSMMI, 

Line 360. See ! see ! king Richard doth himse^ apfear^ The 
following six lines are absurdly given to Bolingbroke, who 
is made to condemn his own conduct and disculp the king's* 
It is plain these six and the four following all belong to 
York. ' Warburtom. 

Line 805. But ere the croum he looks for live in peaee^ 
Ten thousand bloody crowns (f mother's sons 
Shall ill become the flower of Engkmd^s/aee ;] Dr. 
Warburton has inserted light in jteace in the text of his olva 
edition, but line in peace is more suitable to Richard's inteiH 
tion, which is to tell him, that though he should > get tiie 
€rown> by rebeUion* it will be long before it wBl live in 
peace, be so settled as to be firm. The flower qf Englasti^ 
face is very happily explained, and any alteration, is there- 
fere neecHeis. JoHmoit* 
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Line 441. fVUh wwdg ^ sooth !] Swrth is tweet ta^ well as 
true* In this place sooih means sweetness or ao/tness^ a sif ni* 
6cation yet retained in the verb to sooth, Johnson. 

Line 465. on their scvereign^a head:] Shakspeare is 

very apt to deviate from the pathetic to the rifticulous. Had 
the speech of Richard ended at tliis line it had exhibited 
the natural language of submissive misery, conforming its 
intention to the present fortune, and calmly ending its pur- 
poses in death. Johnson* 

Line 564. Against a change : woe is forerun with woe. The 
poet, according to the common doctrine of prognostication, 
supposes dejection to forerun calamity, and a kingdom to 
be 6Ued with ruinours of sorrow when any great disaster is 
impending. The sense is, that public evils are always pre- 
signified ^y public pensiveuess, and plaintive conversation 

Johnson. 

Line 679. "^^Ourfirm estate 7] Why (says he) should we 
be careful to preserve order in the narrow cincture of this 
our atate^ wh^n the great state iff the kingdom is in disorder ? 

Steeyens. 

Line 646. I would, the plants^ &c.] This execration of the 
queen is somewhat ludicrous, and unsuitable to her condi- 
tion ; the gardener's reflection is better adapted to the state 
both of his mind and his fortune. Mr. Pope, who has been 
tlironghout this play very diligent to reject what he did not 
like, has yet, I know not why, spared the last lines of this 
^act. Johnson. 



ACT IV. 

TVestminsier Hall."] The rebuilding of Westminster Hall, 
which Hictiard had begun in 1397, being finished in 1399, 
the first meeting of parliament in the new edifice was for 
the purpose of deposing bim. Malomb. 
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line 85. llfikki tky raUur ttand en i^ympnthiesj Atlinerle 
luM challenged Bagot with some hesitation, as not being his 
equal, and therefore one whom, according to the rales of 
diifalry, be was ndt obliged to fight, as a nobler life was not 
to be staked in a duel against a liaser. Fitzwalter then 
throws down his gage^ a. pledge of battle ; and tells him that 
if he stands npon sympathieff that is, npon equality of blood, 
the combat is now offered him by a man of rank not inferior 
to his own. Sympathtf is an affection incident at once to two 
subjects. This community of affection implies a likeness or 
equality of nature, and thence our poet transferred the 
term to equality of blood. Johnson. 

Line 42. my rapier's point.] Shakspeafre deserts the 

manners of the age in Mrhich his drama is placed rery oi^en, 
without necessity or advaiitage. The edge of a awordhad 
served his purpose as well. as the point of a rapier^ and he 
had then escaped the impropriety of giving the English 
nobles a weapon which was not seen in England till two 
centuries afterwards. Johnson. 

Line 54. I take the earth to the like, &c.] This speech I 
have restored from tlie first edition in humble imitation of 
former editors, though, I believe, against the mind of the 
author. For the earth I suppose we should read, thy oath. 

Johnson. 

Line 80. / dare meet Surrey in a wUdemese,'} I dare meet 
him where no help can be had by me against him. So in 
Mac^h, 

" O be alive again, 

'' And dare me to the desert with thy sword«^ 

Johnson. 

Line 134. Jnd shall the figure^ &c.] Here is another proof 
that our author did not learn in king James*s court his ele- 
vated notions of tlie right of kings. I know not any flatterer 
of the Stuarts, who has expressed this doctrine in much 
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stronger terms. It must be observed that the poet intends, 
ft'om the beginning to the end, to exhibit this bishop as 
braye, ptons, and venerable. Johnson. 

Line 169. His dtof ifti-iaiJ] After this line, whatever fol- 
lows, almost to the end of the act, containing the whole pror 
cess of dethroning and debasing kfng Richard, was added 
after the first edition of 1599, and before the second of 
t619. Part of the addition- is proper, and part might have 
been forbom without much loss. The author, I suppose, 
intended to make a very moving scenot Johnson. 

Line 276. No, noi thai na$ne um$ given ms ia ihe/oniy'] How 
that name which was given himat the font could be usurped, 
I do not understand. Perhaps Shakspeare meant to shew 
thai imagination, dwellmg long on its own naisfortunes, re* 
presents them as 'greater than th^ really are. Anontmohs. 

Line 365. as sharp to them as thom.^ This pathetic 

denunciation shews that Shakspeare intended to Impress his 
auditors- with dislike of tbd deposal of Richard. Johnsok* 

Line 360. To bury^^— ] To eoneml, to keep secret*, 

JOBMSON. 

Eaier Richard.'] In the first edition there is no personal 
appearance of king Richard, so that all to the line at which 
he leaves the stage was inserted afterwards, . Johiisoi>« 



ACTV 

Line 2. To Julius Casaf^s UUereded tower,^ The Tower of 
London is traditionally said to have been the work of Julius 
Caesar. Johnson. 

Line 5. Here let us reti, &e.] So Milton. Here rest, jfaiuf 
rest can harbour here. 

Line 11. Ah, thou, the model where old TVoy did stand;} 
The queen uses comparative terms absolutely. Instead of 
saying, Tluni who appearest as the ground on which the mag« 
nificence of Troy was once erected, he says, 
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Oh thoup the modely &c. 

Then nuqt,qf honour,'] Thoa fridure of greatness. 

JOHNSOW. 

Line 16. Join not tcith gti^f,"] Do not thoa unite with 
grief against me ; do not, by thy additional sorrows, enable 
grief to strike me down at once. My own part of sorrow I 
can bear, but thy affliction will immediately destroy me. 

Johnson. 

Line 21. / am mfom brt^her,——' 

To grim lueeisityy] I have reconciled myself 
to necessity, I am in a state of amity with the constraint 
which I have sustained. Johnson. 

Line 261. Inquire at London, SicJ] This is a very proper 
introduction to the future character of Henry the Fihh, to 
his debaucheries in his youth, and his greatness in his man- 
hood. Johnson. 

Line 852. the Beggar and the King,"] The King and 

Beggar seems to have been an interlude well known in the 
time of our author, who has alluded to it more than 4>nce. 
Itsannot now find that any copy of it is left. Johnson. 

"The King and the Beggar was perhaps once an interlude , 
It was certainly a song The reader will find it in the first 
volume of Dr. Percy^s collection. It b there intitled, King 
Cophetua and the Beggar Maid. Stbei'ens. 

Line 606. Bis Jack o'the clock,'] That is, I strike for hiro. 
One of these automatons is alluded to in iCtif^ Richard the 
Third: 

*^ Because that like a Jack thou keepst the stroke, 

^* Between thy begging and my meditation." Steevbni, 
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ACT r. 

LINE 76. like io a title^leaf,] It may not be amiM 

|o observe, that, in the time of our poet, the title-page to an 
«legy, as well as every intermediate leaf, was totally black. 
I have several in my possession, written by Chapman, tb» 
translator of Homer, and ornamented in this manner. 

Steevbns. 

Line 182. And darkness be the burier qf the dead /J The 
conclnsion of this noble speech is extremely striking. 
There is no need to suppose it exactly philosophical ; dark- 
ness, in poetry, may be absence of eyes, as well as privation 
of light. Yet we may remark, that by an ancient opinion 
it has been held, that if the human race, for whom the 
world was made, were extirpated, the whole system of sub^ 
Innary nature wonld cease. Jobnsoh. 

Line 233. Tells them, he doik bestride a bleeding Umd,} 
That is, stands over his country to defend her as she lies 
bleeding on the ground. So Falstaff before says to the 
Prince, If thou see me doum, Hal, and bestride me, so; it is an 
office of friendship, JoHNSOif. 
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Line 24S, — — id^ 9ay^ the doctor to my wmter?] The 
method of investigating diseases by the inspection of urine 
only, was once so much the fashion^ that Caius, the founder 
of the College of Physicians, formed a statute to restrain 
apothecaries from carrying the water of their patients to a 
physician, and afterwards giving medicines, in consequence 
of the opinions they received concerning it. The ttatola 
wasy soon after, followed by another, which forbade the 
doctors themselves to pronounce on any disorder from audi 
an uncertain diagnostic. 

John Day, the author of a comedy called Law TridcM, mr 
Who would hare thovght it 7 1608, describes an apothecary 

thps : ^^ his house is set round with patients twiee or 

thrice a day, and because they'll be sure not to want drink, 
•very one brings his own water in an urinal with him.** 

Again, in Beaumont and Fletcher*s Scornful ladffi 
** 1*11 make her cry so mnch, that the physiciaoii 
^* If she iaUs sick apon it, shall want artiic 
*' To find the cause by.** Stkkv|S|II. 

Line 284. Xfa man is thojoujEb vith th€ffk in htmat Mitig^ 
i^iyjl That is, if a man by taking up godda is iu their debt. To 
1^ thorough seems to be the same with the. present plHtse* — 
to he til with a tradesman. Jomiapii. 

line 297. I bought him in PanVs,] At that time the resort 
of idle people, cheaU, and knights of the post. Wakbuetoit* 

In an old Collection of Proverbe, I find the following ? 

" Who goes to Westminster for a wife, to St» PmPs for a 
man, and to Smithfield for a horse, may meet with a whore, 
a knave, and a jade.'* Stbevbms* 

Line 420. in these coster^monger times,] In these 

tunes when the prevalence of trade has produced that 
BieannesB that rates the merit of every thing by money« 

JOHMNNI. 

JUne 465. — — would J might neter spit white ^gam.} u •• 
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mtiy T iKirfr IMV* my »toitiaeh heated again with liquor; 
fyr to «;;l< wkHn b^ the cetisequeDce of inward heat. 

STBBTBIIt. 

Line 480. — — yov are too impattetU to hear crosses.] I 
believe a qaihble was here intended. Falstaff had just 
asked his lordship to lend him tf tJumsand pound, and he tells 
him in r^nrh tW he is not to be entrusted with money. 
A croi§ is a coin so called^ because stamped with a crost, 

' Stebtbmb. 

line MS. Lei na OH; Stc] This ^xceHent speech of 
Tofk was one of the passages added by Shakspeare after 
liis fir«t ciditioik Pope. 



ACT II. 

Line 287. thai hoU out the mine efthy Itneii,] I snspect we 
should read — thai bawl out of the ruine of thy linen; i. e. bis 
bastard children, wrapt up in his old shirts. Malonr. 

Line 867. EphesiansJ Kpherian was a term in the cant of 
these times, of which I know not the precise notion : it 
was, perhaps, a toper. So, the Host, in The Merry fVire» nf 
Windaor .* '* It is thine host, thine Epheeitm calls.*' J<ohn8o\. 

Line 5t6. Fok Mtke fat rascalff,] Falstaff' altudes to a 
phrase of the forest. Lean deer are called rascal deer. He 
tells her she calls hhn wrong, being/a^ he cannot be a rascuL 

JOHMSON. 

Line 606. ■ ' • " an you play the eauty rutfle irilA me.] It 
appears from Gteeoe's Art of Coneycaichtng, that cuttie and 
tittHe-homng were the caht terms for the knife nsed by the 
almrperB of that age to cut the bottoms of purses, which 
were then worn haiigi^ig at the girdle. Stebvfw. 

Line 6t8. Captain, tho* abomiwMe damned chet^ir. Sic] 
Piitors etmraote^ Mfemx to have been a common one oil ctto- 
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stage in the time of Shakspeare. In A woouuCb a tVeaiher- 
cock, by N. Field, 1612, tliere u a personage of the sam« 
stamp, who is thus described : 

'* Thou unspeakable rascal, thou a soldier ! 

'* That with thy slops and cat-a-mountain face, 

'' Thy blather chaps, and thy robustions words, 

*' Fright'st the poor whore, and terribly dost exact 

" A weekly subsidy, twelve pence a piece, 

*' Whereon thou livest; and on my conscience, 

" Thou suap'st besides with chejits and cut purses." 

Mai4>iib. 

Line 627. aa odiout as the w«rd occupy ;] O^Mpamt 

seems to Lave been formerly a term for a woman of the 
town, as occupier was for a wencher. Malomb. 

Line 648. Cannibals,] Cannibal is used by a 

blunder for HannibaL This was afterwards copied by Con* 
greve's Bluff and WittoU Bluff is a character apparently 
taken from;this of ancient Pistol. Johnson. 

Line 661. feed and be/ai, my fair Calipolis ;] This is 

a burlesque on a line in an old play called The Battle <^ 
Alcazar, &c. printed in 1594, in which Muley Mahomet 
enters to his wife with lion's flesh on his sword. Stekvbjis. 
Line 667. Come we to full points, her$ ; &c.l That is, 
sliall we stop here, shall we have no further entertainment? 

JOBLMSON. 

Line 717. liitle tidy Bartholomew boar-pigj For 

tiijf. Sir T. Hanmer reads tiny ; but they are both words of 
endearment, and equally proper. Bartholomew boar^piff U a 
little pig miade of paste, sold at Bartholomew fair, and given 
to children for a fairing. JoHMSOii. 

Line 734. a flap-dragon ; ffc,} A fffp-dra^m w 

some small combustible body, fired at one end, and pat 
afloat in a glass of liquor. It is an act of a toper*s dexterity 
to toss off the glass in such a manner at to prevent the/i^ 
4ragon from doing mischief. Johnsom. 
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Line 764. a kirtle qf7] It appears that a woman*t 

kirtle, or rather upper-kirtle, (as distinguished from a petti' 
toai, which was sometimes called a kirtle,) was a long mantU 
which reached to the ground, with a head to It that entirely 
covered the face ; and it was, perhaps, usually red. A 
tU^-MiiU was a similar garment, reaching only somewliat 
tower than the waist. Maix>ni. 

Line 792. candle-reine,] Thou tiiexhmutible maga^ 

whttq^ tallow. JouMtolr. 

Line 841 . Whtif'ta joint i{f mittt'on, or two, in a idkd/e Lent ?] 
Pctttaps* n covert allusion is couched under these words. 

Malone. 



Act IIL 

Line 2Q(K -— ^ We kwe a fHumhtf ^ ihadowe to keep up % 
mmter-ibook.] That is, we have in the muster book maugr 
names fbr^whiich we receive pay, tho9gh we h^ve not the 
men. Johkson. 

LiDeS75. 1 have three pound ] Here seem» to he a 

wrootgoomiratation. He had forty eMlUngs for each. Fer- 
hUapt hemihiilt to conceal part of the pr«i£t. Johnson. 

line S95. sw^ter" than he tkt^ gUMe-on the bre»er*s 

bmekei,] Swifter than be tlntt carries beer firora the vat to 
the barrel,^ in bnekeft hung- upon a* gibbet ^or beam crossing 
ht0 shOnldersi Jo«N90N. 

Line 452. / And now is thisVice^B dc^a*— 1 -By Fice here 
the poet iniemn'thftt droU character i» the old plays eqtti|K 
ped with aases ears and a wooden dagger. It was very 
satirical in Falstaff to compare Shallow's a4iti,vity and lii»- 
pertinence-to stteh a machine as a wooden dfigger inths 
hands and management of a^ b^ffooiah.' Thkqbaiw. 
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ACT IV. 

Ltae 42. Led <m by bloody ytmih,'] Blo9dy yoath it only 
mngnine yooth, or yotith full of blood, and of Uiose ptssient 
which blood is supposed to incite or nourish. Johnion. 

Line 194. ^We come wUhin vur awful banks tigwn^ Avful 
bmUcs are the pivper limits nf reverence, Johnsom. 

Line 224. wipe At< tables clean ;] Alluding to a 

fable-boyk t^ slate, toory, &c. Warbubtoit. 

Line 291. in common sense,] I belieye Shaki- 

peare wrote common fenc^, 1. e. drove by se^M^tnee. 

WarbuktOm. 

Line 807. And so, success </ mischitf } 6aeees$ for 

succession, Warburtoh. 

Line 361. Thertfore be merry, coz H That is— Therefore, 
notwithstanding this sudden impulse to heaytness, be merry^ 
for such sudden dejections forbode good. Johmsoit. 

Line 306. lei our trains, i^c] That is, our army on 

each part, that we may both see those that were to have 
opposed us. Johnson. 

Exeunt,] It cannot but raise some indignation to find this 
horrid violation of ftdth passed oyer thus slightly by the 
poet, without any note of censure or detestation. Johnson. 

Shakspeare, here, as in many other places, has merely 
followed the historians who related this perfidious act with- 
out animadversion, and who seem to have adopted tho un- 
generous sentiment of Chorcebus : 

** dolus an virtnif, quis in hoste requirat f* 

But this is certainly no excuse ; for it is the duty of a 
poet always to take the side of virtue. Malonk. 

Line 410. and the dungeon your place, — a place deep 

msough; so shall you gtiU be CoUville ^the dale.] The sense 
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of dale is incloded in deep; a dale it a deep place ; a dungeon 
is a deep place ; he tliat is in a dungeoin may be therefore 
said to be in a dale* Johnson. 

L4ne 494. ' thU $ame yofung tober'hlooded boy doth not 

lote me; nor a man ca$mot make him hat^h ;] Falstaff here 
speaks like a veteran in life. The young prince did not 
love him, and he despaired to gain his affection > for he 
could not make him laugh. Men only become friends by 
community of pleasures. He who cannot be softened into 
gaiety, cannot easily be melted into kindness Johnson. 

Line 585. humourous ae winter,] That is, changt" 

able as the weather on a winterU day, Dryden says of Alman- 
zor, that he is hnmouroui as wind. , Johnson. 

Line 686. congealed in the spring qfday .] Alluding 

to the opinion of some philosophers, that the vapours being 
congealed in the air by cold, (which is most intense towards 
the morning,) and being afterwards rarified and let loose 
by the warmth of the sun, occasion those sudden and impe- 
tuous gusts of wind which are called^otiw. Warburton. 

Line 6S6. ^Tis seldom, when the bee, ifc] As the hee, hav- 
ing once placed her comb in a carcase, stays by her honey, 
so he that has once taken pleasure in bad company, will 
continue to associate with those that have the art of pleas- 
ing him. Johnson. 

Line 689. Un&ther'd heirs J This is, equivocal births; ani- 
mals that' had no animal progenitors } productions not 
brought forth according to the stated laws of generation. 

Johnson. 

Line 855. England shaU double gUd his treble guilt-] Evi- 
dently the nonsense of some foolish player : for we must 
make a difference between what Shakspeare might be sup- 
posed to have written off hand, and what he had corrected. 
These scenes are of the latter kind ; therefore such lines are 
by no means to be esteemed his. But, ei^cept Mr. Pope, 
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(who jodidotiliy threw out this lin^) not ote of Shakiu 
peare*t editors 0e«m ever to havo had so reaionable and 
necoMary a rule in their heads, when they set opon cor- 
recting this author. Warbuhtoic 
I know not why this connnentator should speak with so^ 
moch confidence what he cannot know, or determine so 
positiyely what so capricious a writer as our poet might 
either deliberately or wantonly piodnce. This line is^ 
indeed, snch as disgraces a few that precede and follow it, 
bnt it snits well enough with the dmggen hid m ihmighiy ami 
m^teUed m thy stwuf heart ^ and the answer which the Prince 
mak«s, and which is applauded [by the king] for wisdom^ 
is not of a strain much higher than this ejected line. 

JOHMSOir. 

Line 890. ' . ■ tn med'ciai potable ;]. There has long 

prevailed an opinion that a solution of gold has great medi- 
cinal rirtues, and tliat the incorruptibility of gold might be 
communicated to the body impregnated with it Some have 
pretended to make potable gold, among other frauds prac- 
ticed on credulity. Johkmm. 

LineMf. To lead etd numy to the HOy Latid ;'i llie senM 
Is: Ofiheee who aeeitted my aeurpation^ some / hmk cut offhand 
many iintenied to lead abroad. This journey to the Holy Land, 
of which the King very frequently revives the mention, had 
two motives, region and policy. He durst not wear the 
ill-gotten crown withontieapiation, but in the act of expift* 
tioB he contrives t* make hb wiokeikMss sncceasAil* 

JOHMSOH. 

Line 9KI* Bom I^eama by' the eroami^ O Gedifoi:gm /J This 
is a true picture of a mimi divided between heaven and 
ear^. He prays for ikt prosperity of gnilt while he depta. 
cates its ]^ttni#lBnettt# JomitMi 
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ACT V. 

line 1. By cock and pye,l Cock is only a corraption of 
the Sacred Name, as appears from many passages in the old 
interludes, Gammer GHrtm'a Needle^ &c, viz. Cocks-btmes^ 
cocks-wounds, by cock^s-mother, and some others. 

The pie is a table or rale in the old Roman offices, show- 
ing, in a technical way, ^ow to find out the service which 
is to be read upon each day. Steevens. 

Line 152. not the Turkish court ;] Not the court 

where the prince that mounts the throne put his brothers to 
death. Johnson. 

line 153. Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds, 

But Harry Harry ;] Amurath the Third (the 
sixth emperor of the Turks) died on January the 18tli, 
1595-6. The people being generally disaffected to Maho- 
met, his eldest son, and inclined to Amurath, one of his 
younger children, the emperor's death was concealed for 
ten days by the Janizaries, till Mahomet came from Amaisia 
to Constantinople. On his arrival he was saluted emperor, 
by the great Bassas, and others his favourers ; " which 
done, (says KnoUes,) he presently after caused all his bre- 
tliren to be invited to a solemn feast in the court ; where- 
nnto they, yet ignorant of their father^s death, came chear- 
fully, as men fearing no harm : but, being come, were there 
all most miserably strangled/^ It is highly probable that 
Shakspeare here alludes to this transaction; which was 
pointed out to me by Dr. Farmer. 

This circumstance, therefore, may fix the date of this 
play subsequently to the beginning of the year 1596; and 
perhaps it was written whilst this fact was yet recent. 

Malonb. 
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line 313. — cavaleroet — ] This was the term hy 

Which an airy, splendid, irregular fellow was distinguished. 
The soldiers of king Charles were called Camliera from the 
gaiety which they affected in opposition to the sour faction 
of the parlhunent. Johnson. 

Line 338. And inb me knight :] It was the custom of th< 
good fellows of Shakspeare^s days to drink a very large 
draught of wine, and sometimes a less palatable potation, 
OB their knees, to the health of their unstress. He who per^ 
fbnied this exploit was dubbM a knighi fbr the eTcning, 

BlAtONB. 

Line 343. — ^^^ hui g^p^diAun Puff <^ Barson.} Baretm 
if a village lying near Solyhull, in Warwickshire, 

Mr. Warton, in a note on The Taming (if the ShrewyktPft^ 
that Wilnecote, (or Wineot^) is a village in Warwickshire^ 
near Stratford. I suppose, therefore, in a former scene, we 
should read Wineot instead of Wtmcot, Malom^ 

Line S69. Bezonian?] From hieognoeoj a needy perf> 

•OB ; thence, metaphorically^ a base scoundrel. Thbobald. 

Line 377. fig i»c, ^c.J To fig, in Spanish, hign 

dar^ is to insult by putting the thumb between the fore and 
middle finger. From this Spanish custom we yet my in 
contempt, " a fig for you." JoHMtoii. 

Line 424. — — blue*boithe*rogt$e /} A name, I mppote, 
given to tlie beadle, from the colour of his livery, Johvsom. 

Dr. Johnson is right with respect to the livery^ bnt tho 
allosioB se^ms to be to the greatt /rsA^jr, oommoBly called m 
blue^boUte. Farmbb. 

line 499. know, the grave doth gape, Ac] Nature it 

highly touched in this passage. The king having shakea 
off hiB vanities, schools his old companion for his follies with 
great severity - he assumes the air of a preafeher^ bids him 
fall to his prayer», seek grace, and leave gomwndlwBg. 
But that word nitluckily presenting him with a pleasaot 



y Google 



AOT v.j KING WlimY n^VAHT II. 11 

id«a, he casMt ibrbear punuiiiK it* MnaWf tk$ grmedoih 
gape for thee ihria wider^ &c. a»4 is just fftlUvg back into 
Hal, by an banouFeas aUosioii to Falstaff *8 balk ; bat he 
perceives it immediately^ and leajrtng i^ir Jolia should take 
advantage of it, checks both himself and the knight, with — 

Reply not to me wHh a fool-bom jest ; 
aud so resumes the thread of his discourse, aod goes moraV- 
izing on to the end of the chapter. Thns the poet copies 
nature with great skill, and shows as how apt men are to. 
fkll back into Ibeir old customs* when the change is not 
made by degrees, and brought into a habit, but determined 
of at once, on the motives of honour^ interest, or reason, 

Warburtmi. 

Line 511. Not to eome near our pefton^ SicJ Mx. Rowe 
observes, that many readers lament to see Falstaffso hardly 
nied by his old friend. Bnt if it be considei^^tbat tb<» 
fkt knight has nevet uttered one sentiment of gesevo^ityy 
and with all his power of exciting nurth, has nothing in 
him that can be esteemed, no great pain wiU be suffered 
fnm the reflection that he is compelled to live honestly^ 
and maintained by the king, with' a promise of advancement 
when he shall deserve it. 

I think the poet more blameable for Poins, who is always 
represented as joining some virtues with his vices, and is 
therefore treated by the prince with apparent distinction, 
yet he does nothing in the time of action ; and though after 
the bustle is over he is again a favourite, at last vanishes 
without notice. Shakspeare certainly lost him by heedless- 
ness, in the multiplicity of his characters, the variety of his 
action, and his eagerness to end the play. Johnson. 

Line 541. to the Fleet ;1 I do not see why Falstaff is 

carried to the Fleet. We have never lost sight of him since 
his dismission from the king : he has committed no new 
fault, and therefore incurred no punishment ; but the differ* 
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ent agiUtionsof fear, anger, and 8urprt?e in himand hi. 
company, made a good scene to the eye; a"-! ^'^^^^J' 
who wanted them no longer on the stage, was g^d to find 
this method of sweeping them away. Johnson. 

I fancy every reader, when he ends this play, cries out 

with Desdemona. - 6 most lame and i-^P^*;."!;^? t7n?.;« 
A. this play was not, to our knowledge, divided into acts 
by the author, I could be content to conclude it with the 
death of Henry the Fourth : ^ 

" In that Jerusalem shall Hanry die. 
These scenes, which now make the fifth act of Henry the 
Fourth, might then be the first of Henry the Fifth ; but the 
truth is, that they do not unite very commodiously to either 
play. When these plays were represented, I believe they 
ended as they are now ended in the books; but Shakspeare 
seems to have designed that the whole series of action, from 
the beginning bf Bichard the Seeondy to the end of Henry the 
FifiK 8*»o«l<* ^« considered by the reader as one work, 
upon one plan, only hroken into parts by the necessity of 
iihibitioo. Jo^HiOII. 



^ND OF THB ANNOTATIONS ON THE SECOND PART Of 
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